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P RE FACE 


rpKE coiitoiiipiuous attitude often adopted towards aiiy- 
thing not of to-day sliould not blind us to the essential 
difference between tlie recent past and what is really more 
or less ancient liistory. Sam. Johnson is to many a more 
familiar presence than Carlyle ; and more examination 
papers are set upon the “ Forty-Five ” than about the War of 
Secession in the United States, which took such vast pro- 
portions less than forty years ago. Jn the same way, the 
political relations of India to tlie British Finpin^ have gone 
through great revolutions since the Beform of Parliament in 
1832, and especially since tlie accession of Queen Victoria; 
yet those changes are perhaps not so fully realised as Jlieir 
intrinsic ini])orta.nce deserve, certainly less than the events 
in the days of Clive and Warren Hastings. For students 
who care to go at all deeply into the subject, Sir W. Huntef s 
book on the late Brian Hodgson will b(‘ found as usefid as 
the better-known stories of Mountstuart Elpliinstone or 
Wellesley; it is a glimpse of the later part of the period that 
is suggesttnl in the chapters tliat follow here. The writer 
entered the Service ^many years afttu* Mr. Hodgson, and at 

a time when the East India Company had lost the last 
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morsels of its commercial character ; but^ the “ Covenants 
of himself, like those of his conteniporaries, were still made 
out between the East India Company of the one part, and 
So-and-So of the other part;” like cany ordinary ‘'inden- 
ture,” and contained ' many coiKhtions only applicable to 
commercial employ.^ ^ 

The ijrospcct thus opened was one of unlimited duration. 
Men did not usually retire, as they now often do, the instant 
that they have served long enough to be entitled to their 
pension, but remained in the country as long as they were 
able to render useful service, and until they had accumu- 
lated enough money to yield a comfortable provision for 
themselves and families. It had been tlie wish of my good 
father — who liad painful experience of what life in the 
Indian Civil Service might be — that his son should take 
his degree at Oxford and go to tlie Chancery Bar. It was, 
however, soon made apparent that the sacrifices which 
such a scheme implied would fall not only on him, but on 
his other children ; and he had to be persuaded that an 
Indian career, with whatever drawbacks, was a sure and 
speedy means of provision. Being led to inquire into the 
present prospects of "a Bengal writer,” he was given on 
this head tlie most satisfactory information ; and one 
gentleman, who never got beyond the dignity of District 
Judge at Saharaiipore, assured him that, with ordinary luck, 

* Tlie C.Vniipaiiy, in tliis deed, bound itself to give the Covenant officer 
siioli rise in rank, “salary, compoiisation, and eni;jliiments for his services 
as lie shall be entitled to . . , according to the Kcgulations of the said 
Service and the Orders of the Company.’* 
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a man in the Civil ^ervict^ might add to his pension a little 
fortune of £30,000 derived from lawful savings. This, I 
think, was the hope with which he was ultimately led to 
ask his old friend, Genilral Sir ‘James ^ Law Lushington, for 
a Bengal nomuiation for ^ns first-born ; and one entered 
the Service less with the hope of becoming a Knight of tli« 
Bath than that of returning to a literary life in London 
on a modest competence. 

Curiously enough, the last post which fell to my lot 
was none other than the identical Judgeship of Saharanpore 
which had been held by tlie very gentleman whose informa- 
•tion had decided my father’s wavering disposition. But 
times had changed. Tlie Queen’s direct administration 
had been follow'cd by many changes, and amongst them 
had been a new rule for limiting the duration of our 
period of service. Whether a Civil Servant had saved 
money or not, he now had to retire on a given date. To 
one having a numerous offspring, for some only of whom 
he had then been able to provide, here wtis a serious 
calamity, and it cannot be denied that in this respecif at 
least the palmy days of the Indian Civil Service have long 
1 been no more. 

The fall of our generous patrons is not the only 
^ important change that the few surviving nien of my time 
have seen. Wlien we went out the Overland Koute was 
hardly organised, and many young oflicei\s went round the 
Cape in sailing ships. When we arrived we found Bengal 
administered by the ??omj)any’s Governor-General, wliose 

immediate predecessor, indeed, had been recalled by tlie 
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mandate of the Court of Directors on\if a very few years 
before. There were no railways, telegraphs, or universities 
in India, the Criminal Law was a chaos, Civil Law did not 
exist. The Bengal sepoy was triu^ed, or at least flattered, 
paraded to see liis wliite comrades flogged,-*— a punislinient 
from which his own back was specially exempt ; his suits 
in Court had preferential attention, his passage through a 
District was like the march of an invading army. Duelling 
was prevalent amongst officers ; there were no libraries or 
rational amusements ; brandy -and -water, gambling, and 
tiger -shooting often formed the chief business of life in 
the intervals of the campaign. 

The progress from that state of tilings lias been, on 
the whole, in the right direction. Some few things may 
have been really better in the Company's days, especially 
in the relations between the higlier European officials and 
the peoples of India at large. If there were no universities 
in the country, there was no class of half-educated young 
Natives discontented because their degrees and diplomas did 
not immediately lead to lucrative employ. If the Hailey- 
bury Civilians did not possess the highest scholarsliip, they 
belonged to the old Anglo-Indian families, and had often 
been born in the country, where their names were well 
known, and in which they were content to live and, not 
seldom, to die. One gentleman, wlio ended his days as a 
Joint Magistrate ” during the earlier part of my service, 
had been some sixty years in harness, and had even acted 
as Governor of a Province. There was not then theyliarp 
line which now divides the Executive branch from the 
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Secretariat, and mCu passed freely from work at head- 
quarters to work in the Mofussil^ and back again. 

Should any critical reader feel inclined to object to tlic 
following narrative on the ground of tl]e obscure sphere in 
which the writer moved, it ijiay be difficult to make a good 
defence. Wo read the recollections of Lord Roberts and- 
Sir Richard Temple, because such men have conducted 
affairs on a grand scale, and swayed the destinies of vast 
multitudes of mankind. Rut a District Judge has done 
nothing of that kind, and the record of his experience can- 
not possibly compete with theirs in interest. This is true 
Enough, and tliere can be only two excuses for him. He 
may have seen the world })eyond tin*, four walls of liis Court- 
house, and lie ]nay wed his (‘xperience to the common 
interests of liumanity. Then^ was a. talk about Indian 
Judges at Tom Davies’ in 1775, of which the record will be 
found in* ]k)swell. A remark of Dr. Johnson’s is to the 
point. “ It is wonderful/' he said, when a calculation is 
made, how little the mind is actually employed in the dis- 
charge of any profession. No man would be a Judge upon 
the condition of being totally a Judge.” To like purpose is 
a saying of Montaigne, who was himself a good public 
servant during part of his life. “ Je ne veux pas qu’on 
refuse, aux cliarges qu’on prend, rattention, les pas, les 
jiaroles, la sueur ('t sang au besoin. Mais e’est par 
emprunt et accidentalement, I’esprit se tenant en repos et 
en saute ” (L. HI. Ess^ x.). 

The demands upon the exiles of those days were 

peculiar. If a Civil Officer gave way to the inllueiices of 
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his surroundings, he might beco^j'ie absorbed and almost de- 
nationalised. So long as he gave no trouble, and “ got on ” 
with the Native officials, lie ctiused no scandal, sent in his 
periodical returns, tyrd was taken' for granted by the folks 
at headquarters. Mr. Thoiqason, my first Lieutenant- 
-Governor, was once heard to say tliat “ it was only by 
winter touring that he lenarned tliat the officers whose work 
showed worst on paper were often the most beloved in the 
Districts.” With gun on shoulder they wandered from 
place to place all the cold-weather ; wlien the heat or the rain 
drove them to the shelter of a bungalow, they often found 
themselves almost without white neiglibours, and seldom 
spoke the English language. The life around them was 
archaic, the moral tone iiiedueval ; flattery and obsequious- 
ness dulled their perceptions. If a regiment marched 
through a District, the Civil Administrators eyed the march 
with suspicion, often not unjustified ; if a European planter 
had any controversy witli his tenants or neighbours, the 
Civilians usually sided with the Natives. The few men 
who resisted all the corroding influences were looked on as 
outcasts by many of their brotJier officers, and hated by 
all their Native subordinates ; while the respect of the 
people was an idle and passive support, if perchance it 
was obtained. 

Southey, in tlie deyiths of his impecunious youtli, was 
offered an appointment on the Indian Civil Service. Then 
newly married, and with no otlier prospect but what Grub 
Street could offer to an Oxonian of scholarly habits and un- 
fashionable political principles, he declined the offer almost 
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without one inomc^it’s deliberation. A man who thought 
for himself must be in solitude there, lie believed. Yet 
the outlook had its attractions — so .many y(‘ais of exile 
with a certain provision ‘at tlu^ end. Was a. young man 
wise who sti ucl'^ such a bafgain ? Southey thought not ; 
and India lost a valuable servant, though one who would 
never have surrendered his independence. Nowadays the 
privations are considerably less than in the end of the 
eightecAith century. Yet all the European members of 
the Service still look forward to a retirement in the British 
islands, where they hope to find compensation for the need, 
•orrow, sickness, and other adversity that they may meet 
with in their transitory life of Induui probation. A few 
ardent reformers are understood to propose that pen- 
sions at the end of service shall only be granted to 
such ex-oflicials as will agree to pass the residue of 
their lives in India, but things have not come to that 
pass yet. 

If it should be urged that a socuety that produced 
men like Thackeray’s Colonel Newcome 7 must have been 
good enough for Southey, I should be disposed to answer 
that, so far as my observation went, such men never existed. 

I do not think the character of Colonel Newcome a fair 

* • 

type of the Bengal officer. Simple-hearted, knightly men 
there were amongst them, — Henry Lawrence is a familiar 
example. But Henry Lawrence was a man of intellect, 
who rose to higher levels than the command of a corps of 
Native Cavalry. When Lawrence was sent as Resident to 
Khatmandu, he thought of writing for the Calcutta Review ; 
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but lie distrusted liis powers, ^iid, by jyay of improving his 

style, read Macaulay’s Essays and studied Lindley Murray. 

Driven' to Europe liy ill-health, he was met in Itegent 

Street dressed as he dresAed in ‘India ; his frock-coat was 

“ antiquated,” and a shawl thi'dwii over his shoidders “ gilt 

. but to llout the ruins grey.” The stares of the by- 
< 

standers caused him to wonder. “ Do they look upon me 
as a great Guy ? ” he asked. So far we recognise the idea : 
Thomas Newcome might be quite fancied acting, in this 
way. Rut can we go further, and fancy Thomas ruling 
the Punjab, and quelling revolt in Oude ? No ; the better 
class of regimental officer, such as Thomas Newcome wm 
supposed to have been, was a different man ; and Thack- 
eray in his idealisation lias lost the likeness. Probably 
no art could have depicted the duliiess, the want of initi- 
ative, the coarse manners and language, of many of those 
who had gone out to India at from sixteen to eighteen years 
of age, before even their schooling was properly over, and 
certainly without experience of the“ world ; and who had 
ever since been surrounded by obsequious barbarians. 

Most of the men with whom Southey would have 
lived, if he had gone to India, were no great improvement 
on those whom Johnson had in view when the conversation 
at Mr. Stralian’s turned on the subject in 1779. Accord- 
ing to Boswell, the Sage emitted the opinion that it was 
better to have £10,000 after a given period of labour in 
England, than twice that amount after a similar career in 
India, because,” he explained, “ you must compute what 

3 ’‘ou give for money ; and a man who has lived ten years 
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in India has giveiuup teij| years of social comfort.” Even 
in the India of that day there were, no doubt, sotne very 
good men, as Jolinson must have'- known, — Warren Hastings, 
Mr. Justice Chambers, *and Sir William Jones being all 
among his a(‘.qi¥iintances ; and perhaps he got his notion of 
the lack of “ social comfort ” from some of these. No l)etter 
men than these were to be found in Southey's time, or even 
later, altliough a few Anglo-Indians (such as Torrens and 
Elliot?) always held up the lamp of culture, and were some- 
times backed by eminent Natives. l>ut the culture has 
become now much more diffused, and the general level is 
» higher than it was at any time before the Mutiny, even if 
tliere are few or none of the commanding personalities one 
notices in those days. 

To a general charge of egotism the author must reluc- 
tantly plead guilty, only submitting in extenuation that 
he has not offended wilfully. The Memoir that fol- 
lows was written some years ago for family purposes ; 
when publication was proposed, it was revised in order 
to remove matter which would not interest a wider circle. 
Unfortunately it then appeared that personal experiences 
could not be entirely excluded without destroying the 
whole substance of the narrative. Those who cannot 
accept this plea must make whatever allowance they find 
possible for the ineradicable nature of autobiography. A 
residuum of less subjective nature will, it is hoped, appear. 
There is so much in Indian affairs that is exceptional, 
that an honest picture of this kind may perhaps be 
accepted as a contribution to general information, 
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])]’ote , — For permission to i^e much of the ensuing 
matter, the author luis to acknowledge the courtesy of the 
editor and the propricitor of tiie Calcutta Review, when^ the 

first draft appeared. ^ The illustrations are from sketches 

* •• 

of his own, vvhicli Iiave been adapted for •publication by 
Mr. William Simpsou,^Rl., to whom they are indebted for 
whatever artistic qualities tliey may be found to possess. 
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ANT OF MOHN COMPANY”. 

CHAPTER 1 
1825-1847 

T WAS born, May 10, 1825, in the liouse under the 
Clock in the (Quadrangle of the (then) E. I. College at 
Haileybury, where iiiy father was Professor of Arabic 
and Persian, in addition to being Registrar of the College. 
An account of his varied career will l)e found in the 
Dictionary of National Biography, vol. xxx. His mother 
was sister to the first Lord Harris, and his wife was 
daughter of a New England Tory gentleman, who Imd 
emigrated to London after the evacuation of Boston in 
1776. He was named Charles Apthorp Wheelwright, 
his wife (a first cousin) being daughter of Mr. John 
Apthorp, and the family is still well known in the State 
of Massachusetts. Mrs. Wheelwright was great-niece of 
Sir Horace Mann, Walpole’s correspondent, and was also 
first cousin to the Marquess of Cornwallis. There were 
five of these young ladfes, my mother being one ; a second, 
Catherine, married to the Rev. T. Chevallier ; a third, 
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Alicia, engaged to George Come, afterwards Master of 
Jesus, but did not live to be married ; of the other two 
I know nothing of interest. My father had been a 
Fellow of Sydney-Sussex* College, Cambridge, and was 
consequently an ordained ctel'gyman of ^ the Church of 
.England, but never held any parochial charge. In his 
youth he had held a commission in the Madras army, 
and had participated in the storm of Seringapatam. 
Afterwards transferred to the Civil Service, he ^’etired 
about 1810 under the disastrous rule of Sir George 
Barlow. He then entered the university as a Fellow- 
Commoner, finally accepting the Professorship at Hailey- 
bury on his marriage. 

Haileybury College, as it impressed itself upon my 
infantile brain, was a somewhat depressing building, 
situated on a desolate heath, and almost inaccessible to 
public opinion. I have no recollection of any circulat- 
ing library from which we could get modern books or 
periodicals ; and I think the students were generally 
regarded with dread by the members of the professors' 
families, as a turbulent and lawless crew. But I have 
no intention of bringing charges against either classes 
or individuals; much less do I presume to criticise my 
father, who was a man of simple piety and inborn 
harmlessness, combined with a naturally humorous 
originality and a wide knowledge of the world. His 
manners were marked by the true courtesy of benevolence 
(see Miss Martineau's testimony ' cited below), and he 
had moved in good society, both English and continental; 
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yet I think his li^e in college was rather more solitary 
than was quite good for him. 

It may suffice to fix the moment at wliich my 
memories begin, if I mention 'that we used to drive our 
own carriage town, wifere my grandmother’s second 
husband — Mark Morley — was a Proctor, or lawyer of the 
Ecclesiastical Courts, wlio lived in Paul’s Chain, near the 
Great Cathedral on Ludgate Hill. My first recollections 
of Lojidon are therefore connected with the city, where, 
at night, I was lulled to sleep by the roar of the 
boulder-jiaved streets, the clang of the neighbouring 
©clock, and the voice of the watchman calling the 
hour. Among our neighbours I remember an ancient 
American merchant named Vaughan, who lived in 
Fenchurch Street. ‘ Ho had been intimate witli 

Penjamin Franklin ; and I recollect observing with 

wonder that he wore his hat at dinner, after an 
old fashion long since abandoned. (See Sainte-Beuve, 
Lundis, xiv. 375.) 

I must be thinking of 1830, for I can remember 
that the King, the craxmlous George iv., lay dying at 
Windsor; and when, one day in June 1830, my father 
brought the news of the King’s decease, I recollect 

wondering how the world would go on. In those days 
children were still taught high ideas of the importance 
of crowned heads ; and I think mine came — at that 

period — mainly from the Morleys’ cook, Mrs. Kingston, 
who was a great al^ of mine. A word may perhaps 
be here said of my grandmother, Mrs. Morley, who 
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remembered George the Second’s fuiteral, and lived to 
hear of the birth of the Prince of Wales. In the course 
of her long life she had seen many remarkable people, 
having met Dr. Johnson aiid been the guest of Washington 

^ e 

in America. She was a woman of strong character, and 

f 

•played whist at ninety. Like many aged persons, how- 
ever, she attached far less importance to the past than 
we did ; she Iiad never condescended to a diary, but 
lived from day to day in much benevolent enjoyment, 
hapi^y lierself and making others happy, making little 
mention of the days of her youth, diflerent as they must 
have been. I must add that she often used very strong 
language, and indulged freely in snuPf, which she used 
to take from a great gold box, placed on a (judridon 
beside her couch with a large Prayer-book and Bible, 
before she came down in the morning. I have heard 
her describe liaving been taken, as a child, to see the 
heads of the Manchester rebels on 'Temple Bar, 
through a spy-glass which stood below, in Fleet Street, 
for the use of all who could pay a half-penny for 
the treat. Even my father could remember having 
seen pirates hanging in chains at the mouth of the 
Thames., 

My fatlier, being himself a scholar, had a high idea 

c 

of learning. In our drives and walks he gave mo freely 
of his stores of knowledge ; and indoors I had the 
assistance of a tutor, liobert Knight by name. I still 
ITOSsess a copy of Flmdnis in which is the following 
flattering, if ungrammatical inscription : “ To Master H. 

4 
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Keene, from his pmvatc tutor, a testimony of the sincere 
pleasure with which ho tauglit him Latin and Greek at 
tlie early age of six ; and that liis talents and general 
conduct afforded considerable yirospects of future character. 
July 20th, 18S2.” Tlie Cook out of which he taught 
me Greek was a New Testament in which the ancient 
text and the Komaic equivalent were printed in parallel 
columns. To those early days also belong memories of 
the desultory self-education whicli is so much more 
inlluential upon tlie mind tlian what one gets from the 
teacliing of otliers, liowever kind and skilful they may 
fee. I recollect the Book-room ” where I used to lie 
upon the door, with some ancient folio volumes secured 
with difliculty from the lower shelves. The Queen Anne 
“Chaucer” by Urry, with copper-plates of the Bilgrims in 
the rococo costumes imagined as mediicval by the artists 
of the day, has disappeared ; but I have at tliis moment 
before me the mighty folios of Kapin — translated by 
Tindal — from which the first knowledge of English liistory 
was to be gained. I also remember Shaksj^erc by Isjmic 
Iteed, and Beloe's Herodotus. For lighter literature there 
were lioMnsoii Crusoe, with the Arabian Nights, some of 
Miss Edgeworth's tales, and, dearest of all. The PilgrMs 
FrogresSy of which entrancing book the well-thumbed copy 
lies before me as I write, inscribed in my mother's hand 
with date “16th May 1833,” — not a bad outfit for a 
young soul making its first entry into life. The over- 
throw of the Bourbon monarchy, July 1830 ; the Reform 
agitation ; the removal of my grandmother to Hertford 
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on her husbancVs death ; and the c. chairing of Tom 
Duncombe (in his white hat), which I witnessed from 
her front windows : these form the earliest of tlie first 

i 

series of my faded negatives. 

The discussion of politicaf jirinciples would be out of 
place here, yet 1 feel ^disposed to pause on this a moment. 
It was a turning-point in the life of Europe, and marks 
an epoch and some new views of duty among those 
whose consciousness awoke in (or almut) 1830. ' Nor, 
indeed, could there liave been wanting amongst older 
men some who were sensible of the new day's dawn. 
Among those who filled cluiirs during the sliort existence 
of the college may l.)e named Maltlms, tlic acute corrector 
of Eousseau and Godwin ; Empson, the son-in-law of 
Lord J effrey, and his successor on the Edmhurfjh Eeview ; 
Sir James Stephen; Sir James Mackintosh; Jeremie, 
afterwards Dean of Lincoln ; Mclvill, the “golden lecturer, 
and others of like, if less distinction. Siicirmen, so near 
London, could not fail to attract visitors of a high 
intellectual rank, among whom I faintly recall a few, 
though no more than names to me. Some glimpses of 
the college society will be found in the AutoMography of 
Harriet M^irtincau, who was the guest of Malthus between 
1832 and 1834, at the end of which latter year the 
professor died. Twenty years later, after the college 
had been doomed, Miss Martineau recorded her memories 
of the happy days that, she had once passed there ; 

r 

especially mentioning “ the curious politeness of the 
Persian Professor,” and the somewhat old - fashioned 
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courtesies of thc^ summer-evening parties, all over 
now.^ 

My intercourse with distinguished visitors to the 
college was naturally but slight. The clearest recollec- 
tion tliat remains is that*&f Lord John Townshend, who 
had a liouse half-way on the Hertford Koad, where I 
remember being taken by my father. Lord John was 
a tall old gentleman, much alllicted with gout, earned 
in oaiJier years by many a carouse with Sheridan, Fox 
and “ the Prince.'' And stories current in the neighbour- 
hood seemed to indicate that these habits had not been 
^{uitc abandoned yet, since it was currently believed that, 
when the ancient viveur went to any neighbouring house 
to dinner, he always made a preliminary arrangement 
with Ids coachman as to keeping sober; for, said Lord 
John, if Thomas got drunk in the servants' hall, it would 
be for himself to drive home, and contrariwise in the 
other case if it were the master's turn. 

Nor should I forget John Linnell, then renowned as a 
portrait-painter, who came down by invitation to paint 
the celebrities of the college in 1833. Malthus sat to 
him, as did also Batten the Principal, Le Bas the Dean, 

^ V. Memorials of Old Ilaileybury, by Sir M. Monier*Williayis, London. 
A. Constable, 1894. 

The Persian Professor 'svas iny father, of whom an account may be found 
in the Dictionary of National Biography ^ us mentioned in the text above. 
There was an Assistant-Professor, a native of Persia, named Mirza Muhamad 
Ibrahim, a lax follower of Islam, who took his port-wine like a Christian. 
The Mirza had prepared a Icrsian grammar Avhich lie showed my father, who 
at once committed to the llames a MS. on the same subject which he had 
almost finished. 
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and Empson the Law Professor ; all ^hcir portraits being 
afterwards reproduced in steel engraving, of which copies 
are to be seen in Sir M. Williams' book already cited. 
My sisters, brother, and ’self were all painted at the 
same time in water colour;^ and I renvember the dis- 
tinguished artist as a small and lively man, who kept 
us merry during the sittings with quips and stories. My 
father, mother, and grandmother were done in oils ; and 
the pictures arc still preserved in tlic family. Linnell, as 
is well known, became a remarkable painter of landscape, 
was never a member of the Academy, and died — ninety 
years old — so late as 1882 . < 

Amongst a f(^w other memories of tliat time is one of 
a journey to Broadstairs by water, and ajiother to Chelten- 
ham in a ])ost-chaise. These excursions are worth men- 
tioning only as instances of methods of travel now quite 
obsolete. In tlie former case we went down the river 
in a steam-packet and reached our destination the next 
day. Ill the latter my mother and I drove, in warm 
suQimcr weather, through Buckinghamshire, Oxfordshire 
and part of Gloucestershire, in the then familiar yellow 
chariot drawn by two horses, on one of which sat the 
driver, in a blue jacket and long napped white hat, with 
a shield upon his right leg to save it from the friction 
of thfe pole. No matter what his age, he was always 
the “post-boy." Each stage was about twelve miles, at 
the end of which the post-boy was relieved with a “ tip," 
and a new pair of horses was harnessed. A droll story 
of those days related to this method of movement — 
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“ posting,” or “ travelling post,” as it was called. There 
was a General Churchill, a well-known and somewhat 
eccentric member of society, who had consented to act 
on the committee of a Conservative candidate in a 
parliamentary ^ileetion. l^rty contests were just then 
waged with singular animosity, fraud and force being 
considered proper to almost any extent. The gentleman 
for whom Cliurchill acted was opposed by an eminent 
Lf)ndoii hatter of those days, whose name may be indicated 
by the initial 13. Neither candidate having as yet pre- 
sented himself to tlic constituents in person, Churchill 
•was hurrying down ‘‘ post ” to open tlie canvass, and 
desired to be first on the scene. On arriving at tlic 
last stage he found only two pairs of liorses in the 
stables of the inn, and was informed that both had 
been retained for a London hatrnaker, Mr. B., the Whig 
candidate, who was expected every moment. Ah,” cried 
Churchill, old B. can't come to-day, and I am to take 
Ins horses.” The landlord had no further objection to 
make, and the two pairs were “ put to ” in Churcliiirs 
chaise. At this instant up drove B., with horses smoking 
from the speed with which they had brought him the 
last twelve miles. To the cry of “ Horses out ” the 
landlord could reply only by pointing to Churchill : “ This 
gentleman, sir ; friend of yours.” “ He's no friend of 
mine,” roared the indignant hatter ; ‘‘ and no gentleman 
either. Your card, sir ! ” and the valorous citizen took 
out his case from Iiis pocket. Certainly, B.,” was the 
cool answer of the Guardsman, as he slowly stepped into 
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his vehicle ; “ there is my card,” t^^ssing it into the 
road ; “ I do not think I need trouble you for your name 
and address. I fancy I have them in the crown of my 
hat.” This olliccr afterwards carried coolness to danger- 
point, and even further ; he Went out to India on the 
staff, and accompanied tlie army under Gougli in tffe 
Gwalior Campaign, by which Lord Ellenborough celebrated 
the Christmas of 1843. Pcfore the action of Maharaj- 
pore, someone noticed that Churchill was joining a charge 
without a sword, and was told by the General that a 
horsewhip was the only weapon he should use against 
such rascals. After the battle was over his body was 
found, almost unrecognisable by reason of sabre-cuts 
received from the desinsed Mahratta horsemen. 

But I am losing sight of my “negatives'' — such as they 
are. Among them a fairly clear impression of the old- 
fashioned posting-inns of those days ; large comfortable 
houses in the quiet main streets of country towns, with 
substantial furniture, plain food and old port wine, where 
travellers could realise the enthusiasm of Dr. Johnson and 
the poet of the Leasowes. Cheltenham was even then a 
popular sanatorium, with its gardens and pump-rooms, its 
clerical severities under the famous Evangelical Close, 
and the Duke of Gloucester conspicuous in pig- tail and 
Hessian boots. 

At the end of 1833 my father was much depressed by 
an unexpected domestic calamity, and, being in many ways 
dissatisfied with his position at Haileybury, resolved to 
retire and take the family to some quiet haven where he 

lO 
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might heave rest. His reasons must have been strong, for 
he gave up a good house and grounds, with many advan- 
tages, at an age wlien a man is not too old to continue 
his work, though not young enough to undertake new 
occupations. We went first to Hastings, chartering a 
whole stage coach ; and, before the end of the summer of 
1834, settled at Tunbridge Wells. Our own coachman 
brought down tlie carriage, and I recollect his telling us 
how ofte of tlie liorses had taken fright at “ one of these 
'ere hominy-bushes." Tliat commencement of democrat- 
ised locomotion — said to have been originally projected in 
^^aris by Blaise Pascal — Jiad been introduced into London 
by the widow 8hillibeer in 1829 ; and omnibi — as Joseph 
Hume called them — were still novelties to rural grooms 
and their equine charges. They were indeed portentous 
machines, drawn by three horses, and carrying no less 
than twenty- two inside passengers. Coaches also ran to 
various suburbs that are now parts of town." The 
suburban roads were intercepted by toll-bars, where these 
and other vehicles were stopped for payment. A species 
of highway robbery long since discontinued there, and in 
most other parts of the kingdom. 

After some preliminary experiments we settled at 
Calverley Terrace, where my father bought a house with 
garden and stabling, and where the retired scholar liad 
hoped to pass his declining years. It was a superior 
house for that period, solidly built of sandstone, with 

f 

plate-glass windows. Just across the road was the house, 
since turned into an hotel, where Her present Majesty 
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Queen Victoria then dwelt with her widowed mother, the 
household being managed by Sir John Conroy. Th^ 
young princess was a very sweet- looking girl, who was 
often to be seen walking in* tlie town and on the common ; 
and all that was lieard of lier ‘bringing ujr announced the 
preparation for an exalted destiny wiiich is not always 

f 

so well and wisely made. For example, we were told of 
her going into a shop wliere they sold the pretty 
marqueterie - work for whicli the place was celoljrated 
(and wliich, under the name of “ Tunbridge ware,'' was the 
chief local industry). The royal child — she was not 
fifteen — taking a fancy to some clioice sample of the 
ware, was told a j)riee beyond the sum in her pocket, and 
reluctantly declared her inability to become the possessor. 
“ But we can send it, and your Royal Highness can pay 
liereafter.” “ No,” answered the princess firmly, “ I am 
not allowed to buy anything I cannot pay for.” 

I went to school at “ Tom Allfree's,” then a favourite 
place for l)oys, under the imposing title of “Komanolf 
House.’’ The principal had been employed in tuition in 
Russia, — it was said in the family of the Emperor 
Nicholas, --rand he had married in that country ; so that, 
though born and bred a Sussex yeoman, he had a good 
knowledge of colloquial Russian and French, with a very 
respectable continental connection. Besides boys of high 
social rank in the British islands, Mr. Allfree often 
received foreign pupils, lads of good birth from Russia, 
Prussia, Portugal, and even Brazil. In such an academy 
tlie classical training of childhood never slackened, while 
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French and geography, and a generally extended horizon, 
|j?ecame prominent. There was also an interminable 
diatribe by t^le principal upon the not very fascinating 
subject of Russian rivers, beginning — The Mezena, the 
Dwina, and the, Onega flow* northward . . . A sort of 
desultory acquaintance with things in general was to be 
acquired at such a place ; and, as far as one kept up a 
taste for Latin and Greek, it could be cultivated with the 
assistance of Fred. Norgate, afterwards member of a well- 
known London publishing firm. 

The period from 18)M to the middle of 1887 yields 
•but little to recollection. In the former year some 
excitement was caused by an unusual exercise of the 
royal prerogative, wlicn King William, on the 5th 
November, dismissed the Wliig Ministry. Sir Robert 
Peel, who was travelling on the Continent, hurried home 
and did his best to form a government ; but he was not 
successful in making one that would work with the 
House of Commons, and in April 1885 the King was 
obliged to reinstate Lord Melbourne and most of his 
colleagues. The affair is uotewortliy as being certainly 
the last instance that history will ro^jord of .an act of 
authority by a British monarcli, unless the dismissal of 
Lord Palmerston — otherwise called ‘‘resignation'’ — in 1851 
be so accounted (v, inf. p. 110, chap. iii.). During this 
period occurred the fire at Westminster which consumed St. 
Stephen's Chapel, the Painted Chamber, and all the rest 
of the old Palace where the Parliaments of England had 
assembled for five hundred years, — notliing of importance 
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escaping, with the exception of the famous Hall of Eufus. 

One used to hear of these public events from living a 

• 

good deal with adult — even elderly — people during the 
holidays ; especially at Belmont, in East Kent, where my 
father uised to take mo to visit his cousin, Lord Harris, 
grandfather of the late Governor of Bombay. This 
nobleman was exactly contemporary with my father, and 
they liad been comrades in the campaign against Tippu 
in 1799, both serving in the brigade (*x)mmand(Hh by the 
future Duke of Wellington. Lord Harris had afterwards 
taken part in the capture of the Cape of Good Hope 
by Sir David Baird, and also in the operations unde': 
Bernadette and Walmoden in 1812, and in the following 
year in Lord Lynedoch’s winter-campaign before Antwerp. 
At Quatre-Bras and Waterloo he commanded lito 7?.r(l, 
which, with the .'’Otli, licit! aii cxposetl position on the 
right of the British line ; and I liavc heard the veteran, 
with a hand to his shoulder where his 'wound stung, 
relate how, at the end of the day, he liad only fifty men 
left unhurt, every officer but one being either killed or 
wounded. He himself suffered to the end of his life from 
the effects of a sh^t in the right shoulder received towards 
the end of the action. 

I can date niy first visit to Belmont pretty well by 
the ^re at Westminster, of which I heard while there. 
We must have gone again, I think, in 1835, driving 
over in our own carriage. The old lord lived a quiet 
patriarchal life; but I remember \a few other guests, 
amongst them Sir Robert Dick, a rubicund soldier, who 
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was said never to open his mouth except to put some- 
thing in. He died in 1846, gallantly leading his division 
to the left attack at Sobraon. We also spent a few 
weeks about this time at Norton Court, the seat of the 
Eight Honourable S. E. --Lushingtoii, who had been 
Governor of Madras from 1827 to 1822, and afterwards 
M.P. for Canterbury. Mr. Lushington came of a long- 
lived family, and was master of a pack of foxhounds till 
past lys eightieth year. The last time we met was in 
1862, when he seemed physically infirm, but was still 
full of life and spirit. He died in 1868, having outlived 
, 9 . numerous family. He was in his ninety-fourth year. 
Among other vague memories of the year 1825 may be 
mentioned the long and severe cold season, whicln begin- 
ning witii a fall of snow in October, lasted until the 
latter part of the following May. It was during this 
protracted winter, I believe, that Mmyhys Almanac got 
a temporary celebrity by the accident of its having 
correctly predicted the “ coldest day of the season,'’ which 
befel, if I remember rightly, on the 20th January 1826^ 
This is not a work either of history or of criticism, 
yet one cannot omit to notice the eflect produced on a 
young intelligence by the aj)pearance of the “ Pickwick 
Club,” the first numbers of whose Papers was published 
in March of this year, Sketches hy Boz having already 
become a favourite. Nothing can be comimrod to the 
swift success of the new book, which was, however, hardly 
due to the qualities 'which have since secured Dickens’ 
permanent fame, and made the once obscure newspaper 
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reporter into a friend of tlic human race. Something 
strange and new there was in the book, compounded, 
I suppose, of high spirits, kindly whim, and racy lan- 
guage ; but something also w^as probably caused by the 
state of the British mind a!id the nat?;ire of the light 

I 

literature with which the public was then provided. At 
the time when the Sketches and Pickwick came into 
notice, E^ujene Aram and Gilbert Gurney were popular 
novels ; Bookwood was the rage ; Mrs. Gore and Farquhar 
Tupper were just opening their respective gold mines. 
Upon such a world of melodrama, horse-play, twaddling 
sentiment, and sardonic humour, the broad cordiality an^l 
keen observation of the new writer came as a daybreak. 
Old ladies shook their heads, divines denounced it in the 
pulpit, mankind generally devoured it with screams of 
laughter. 

When I was thirteen I became head of Allfree’s school, 
so far that I was in no class and had an hour to myself 
with the classical and mathematical masters. French we 
all learned together ; indeed, it was the language that we 
spoke all through the working day. We usually had the 
advantage of a resident ‘‘ Monsieur ; and I may say some 
of us learnt French very well, and got an insight into the 
great writers of that language, which was far from cus- 
tomary at that time for English boys. I remember reading 
TiUmaque, and some of the stories told by Marmontel and 
Chateaubriand ; also receiving real pleasure from Eacine, 
Corneille, and MoliJjre. Nor were sj)orts neglected : Tun- 
bridge Wells was a great cricket centre, and I have often 
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seen Alfred Mynn the wicket, or bowling to Fuller 
Pilch, the great tailor from Town Mailing. In such a 
scene cricket was catching, and in the winter we used to 
have a good deal of skating on Tlic Lake/' a private piece 

of water on the J^enibury libud. In June 1837 the old 

% 

King died, and the news reached us in three hours, being 
brouglit by the “ Telegraph,'' a coach known for good and 
rapid driving. 

In flthis way the pleasant years went by during which 
man is as near to Paradise as possible, without need or 
passion, and without tlie bitter knowledge of the forbidden 
f»uit. In 1838 I spent a sliort and not very happy time 
(at Dr. lUimbcr's) in Brighton. At length, late in 1839, 
or early in 1840, it was determined that 1 should go for a 
while to my Uncle and Aunt Chevallier, at Durham, my 
father Jiccompanying me on the journey northward, which 
was then not free from complications. On our way 
through London we put up in Dean's Yard, Westminster, 
where we had a relation married to Mr. Christopher 
Hodgson, wlio was a sort of ecclesiastical factotum, and at 
whose house one met deans and bisliops. In fact, I 
remember hearing him tell, as having happened at his own 
table, a story of Sydney Smith which has become common 
property in various forms, and is by this time perhaps old 
enough to bear reproduction in its original shape. *Mr. 
Hodgson told us that the witty Canon was dining with him, 
a number of other clergy^bf more or less exalted dignity 
being among the guests. The conversation turning upon 
the new mode of travelling by railway train, some one 
B 17 
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spoke of the dangers to be apprehepded from the then 
prevailing custom of locking the carriage doors. ‘‘ Ah ! '' 
said Sydney, ''the directors will never sto|) that until a 
train has caught fire with 'some great man on board : as in 
the days of the Eeformation* ' a bishop must be burned.'' 
Then, recollecting that JUomficld of London (liis own 
immediate prelate) was present, lie quickly added — " Of 
course, I don’t mean an extremely distinguished prince of 
the Church, but perhaps we might spare Sodor-ancl-Man " 
(a bishop who had no seat in Parliament). 

1 mention public alliiirs only so far as my humble 
experience is touched by them ; otlicrwise, what a changed 
world would be disclosed by comparison witli the state of 
affairs at the beginning of the still unfinished reign of 
Queen Victoria ! Canada was tlien in revolt ; " Louis 
Napoleon,” an obscure adventurer not yet serving as 
special constable, but fighting duels and frequenting Lady 
Blcssington’s ; the sheriffs of London appearing in custody 
at the bar of the House of Commons ; the thanks of both . 
Houses accordetl to Lord Auckland for his " sagacity and 
promptitude in the Afghan war.” I remember going to 
the House of Commons, then in a temporary asylum, to 
hear Sir John Yarde Buller and Sir Kobert Inglis attack 
Lord John Eussell ; and I accompanied my father to see 
" Prince Albert of Saxe- Coburg-Go tha ” enter London to 
be married to Her Majesty, — we afterwards received tickets 
for the ceremony at the Chapel-Eoyal, St. James's, but for 
some reason did not go. This was in February, and about 
the middle of the month we set out for Birmingham, which 
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was then the end of* the N.-W. Railway system. Here we 
changed into the mail-coach, which met, I recollect, with a 
stoppage on Shap-Fell, where the axle broke in the middle 
of a snowdrift. The affair was a general cause of annoy - 
ance, and when Hiy father attempted to revive our spirits 
by attributing the accident to tlie weight of his luggage, 
which contained, as he informed the coachman, a piece of 
the Queen’s bridecake, the mild pleasantry was universally 
regarded as inop])ortune. 

I have not much to record of my four months at 
Durham, tlie visit being chielly memorable to myself as 
giving an insight into the peculiarly Englisli form of life 
presented by a Cathedral Close of those days. The 
Chevalliers occupied a good house in tlie prccinets, locally 
known as '' The College,” altliough tlie University College, 
in the modern sense of a jdace of teaching, had been lately 
opened in the castle hard by. My “ uncle ” — so called as 
married to my mother’s sister — had been something of a 
celebrity at Cambridge, as having been Second Wrangler of 
WhewelFs year ; and I do not think that I have ever mf)t 
a man who was (in the best sense of the word) ‘‘ second ” 
in so many subjects. Whatever professor of the univer- 
sity wished for a holiday, Mr. Temple Chevallier was ready 
to fill his chair, no matter in what course, from Hebrew to 
Conic Sections. He was also an ardent astronomer, and 
kept a good telescope at his vicarage, a few miles out of 
the town. Among the prebendaries was Gerald Wellesley, 
a younger brother of the Duke of Wellington ; and a general* 
spirit of culture appeared to rule “ The College,” with 
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pleasant evening parties, where excellent part-singing was 
often given by members of the Cathedral choir. I also 
remember going to a concert where ” The Bay of Biscay ” 
was sung by Braham, a German Jew, once the most famous 
tenor in Phirope, but then nearly seventy years old ; liis 
singing was chielly of the nature of declamation, but very 
fine still 

At midsummer I proceeded south, to prepare for 
entering the famous school of Engby, then under Dr. 
Thomas Arnold, tlic well - known father of the poet, 
Matthew Arnold, and grandfather of Mrs. Humphrey 
Ward and Mr. Arnold Forster, M.P. TJic journey wao 
made by sea, from Newcastle, a passenger route long since 
abandoned in favour of the Great Northern Railway. At 
the opening of the autumn term of 1840 I was introduced 
into Mr. Anstcy’s boarding-house, and also into his form — 
the Upper Middle-Fiftli, which was the highest into which 
a new boy was ever admitted, the peculiar result being 
that one missed the two main points of public-school life. 
The Upper-Middle boys were not liable to be “ fagged,” 
and they had an excessive amount of attention directed to 
writing Greek and Latin verses. My tenderest gratitude 
is due to the good parent wdio, at the sacrifice of much, 
sought to give me the advantages of Engby ; but the small 
use made of them by his unworthy son was partly due to 
the lateness of one's entrance there. As this matter involves 
more than a personal interest, a few explanatory words 
may be allowed. The form under consideration represented 
an important period in' school-life, a sort of “ break-of- 
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gauge/' The boy% in it had risen, for the most part, 
through the earlier discipline of the lower classes, in which 
they had been grounded in grammar and prosody. They 
also had served their apprenticeship as fags — of that service 
tlicre were two ^sorts : tJie flagging in boarding-house, where 
a certai]! number of juniors, told off to a certain “pre- 
poster ” — or Sixth-form boy — lookec*! after liis study and 
ran his errands ; and the out-door fagging, in which any 
prefect was entitled to employ any junior who chanced to 
pass. The three forms immediately Ixdow tlie Sixth were 
exempt from furnishing either kind of service, though their 
^nembers were not vested with the general privileges of 
prefects. That was the main distinction of the form in 
which I found myself ; it was the lowest in wliich the boys 
were not fags ; and a boy entering it, on first joining tlie 
school, missed the experience through which everyone else 
had passed. The other peculiarity to which I have referred 
was that Anstey's scholarship was of a nature which 
inclined him to lay great stress on the writing of Greek and 
Latin verse ; and this was a matter as to which, for ixij 
own part, no preliminary practice had made preparation. 
With considerable general information, my education, up 
to that point, had been defective in ‘‘ grounding," probably 
— so far as I can judge, certainly — the classical rudiments 
are given in a still more imperfect manner at pHvate 
schools in more recent times. Now, it is open to anyone 
to argue against the study of what-are called the classical " 
languages, and to maintain that a young Englishman can 
be well educated without their aid. Into tliat controversy 
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we need not enter ; but few will go so <far as to recommend 
“ a little learning ” in such resi)ects, — no one would seriously 
contend that Chinese shoidd be studied imperfectly, or 
Sanskrit taught the wrong* way.^ 

There is no need to recapitulate the< petty details of 
long-passed disappointments ; there were initial reasons 
why a boy of fourteen, always accustomed to the society of 
men and the pursuit of general culture, should not acclim- 
atise himself to sucli a scene as Eiigby. After a year of 
false quantities and scamped construing in Anstey’s form, 
I was promoted to tlie ‘‘ Fiftl),’’ tlum presided over by a 
much younger tutor. This was George Lynch Cotton, the 
young master ” of Torn Broivn^ and afterwards better 
known still as Bisliop of Calcutta. Many of those who 
sat on that form have made their mark in after-life, such 
as Matthew Arnold, Judge Hughes, the late Earl of Derby, 
Lord Cross, Dean Bradley, Sir Richard Temple, Bishops 
French and Johnson, and other worthy successors of 
Vaughan and Stanley. But these men either left me in 
tlie lurch or, as my seniors, got into the Sixth, while my 
own career came to a premature conclusion in my seven- 
teenth year. It cannot be denied that boys who have left 
public schools in this way must have started in after-life 
under great weights, as compared with their more happily- 
endowed competitors ; yet, perhaps, it may be well to note 
that Dr. Arnold’s character and system were partly 

‘ It is the less needful to give details of Rugby life, as they have been 
recorded by iny learned contemporary, Judge Hughes, in his immortal 
Brown's Schooldays, 
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answerable for tbeirterrors and inisfortunes. To that pure 
and high-minded man the faults of yoiitli were as bad as 
crimes, and so offensive as to blind him to a considerable 
portion of a schoolmaster's duty/ To train and encourage 

studious and alienable boys is, doubtless, as commendable 

• 

as it is delightful, but there remains a wide field of educa- 
tion in which it is equally iiu])ortant Jo labour, even if less 
agreeable. Por the nitajority of boys arc neither amiable 
nor eawiest, but just frivolous, greedy little human beings, 
prone to cherish wrong ideals and to contract evil habits ; 
and it is to the correction and reclamation of such as these 
Wiat the attention of the educator can bo most usefully 
applied. No doubt it is possible to eliminate tlie worst 
specimens, and to gradually organise a scholastic Utopia 
that shall appear to consist of Galahads and Crichtons; 
but tliat is not all — not nearly all — -that the country has 
a right to expect of its most trusted educational servants. 
In many respects Thomas Arnold was a reformer of the 
system under which British soldiers, sailors, ecclesiastics, 
and statesmen are produced ; in other respects other hcf\(l- 
niasters have done something, and much is still to do.^ 

In the summer of 1842 Dr. Arnold died, in the 

’ Among tlio les« conimonly noticed fiiiilts of our public-seliool system, 
wo have still to complain of boarding-houses, and the plan of “sending 
away ” troublesome boys. The former system is objectionable on obvious 
grounds ; no gentleman should bo exposed to the temptations and cares of 
hotel-keeping. As to the other matter, to ask parents to remove their sons 
is a confession of incompetence, where it is not a mere abdication of respon- 
sibility. It is as if a liorsebreaker were to refuse to take cliargo of a colt 
because he was wild. Obviously it is the business of the breaker to tame 
the colt. 
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very midst of his work and distinction, and I left Kugby 
still only a Fifth-form boy, in my seventeenth year. I 
spent the rest of the year with private ^ tutors, parish 
clergymen in Suffolk and Oxfordshire. During that period 
I did not come in contact with memqrable adventures 
or remarkable men, unless the latter epithet may be 
deserved by the Rev. F. Cfoliglitly, Tliis once famous 
champion of old-fashioned Protestantism lived in Holywell, 
Oxford, near where Miss lihoda Prougliton has « resided 
in more recent days. He united a horror of “ Puseyisni ” 
to a taste for caricature and a certain turn for comic 
versification, of all which things a blended sample occurs 
to recollection. There was an carl’s daughter who was 
said to have consulted Oakeh^y — one of the Kitualists of 
the moment, wlio joined the Church of Pome in 1845 — 
as to attending a Romish Mass, and to have been informed 
in answer that tlierc was no sin in so doing. Upon that 
basis Golightly produced a sketeli in which the damsel 
was represented on a couch, looking through an open 
window at her spiritual adviser, who, in inonastic garb, 
was proceeding in the direction of a place of Popish 
worship ! Underneath was the following legend — 

There was a young Iwoiulon virago 
Wlio languished on Protestant nago, 

Till, much to her bliss, 

Her director said this — 

“ To a Catholie chapel you may go.” 

Golightly had another design, of a Roman circus, 
into which a lictor was introducing an ecclesiastic of 
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mild exterior, whil(k on the opposite side a rufous Irish 
clergyman was rushing, in gown and band, towards a 

central The Warden of , in pnetorian toga, 

was supposed to utter the decrefe, Newmanitas ad Curatos ! 

The whole beiug, of course, an illustration of Sydney 

• 

Smith's joke, that the supporteis of ilie new system 
should be punislied ))y being '^preached to death by 
wild curates.” My tutor, Mr. Guillemard, was Vicar of 
Kirtlington, and used to drive me to Oxford to dine 
with Mr. Golightly and enjoy liis latest squibs. Such 
things nowadays would eitlier go into Fimch or be 
eclipsed by that luminary, but in 1842 Mr. Punch 
himself was but a babbling infant. 

At the end of the year 1842 I matriculated at 
Wadham, and with sucli success as to lead me at once 
into tlie highest lectures, iKschylus, Aristotle, Thucydides, 
etc. Among the tutors were John Grihith, tlicn and 
for long years after the Subwarden, and Richard Congreve, 
since distinguished among the English disciples of Auguste 
Comte. Mr. Congreve was a very handsome man, who 
had been at Rugby, and had taken his degree at Wadham 
about three years before ; lie had not then embraced 
Positivism, indeed the founder had scarcely completed 
the publication of his work, and was not much talked 
of out of Paris. The Comtean cult docs not appear to 
have taken such deep root in its native soil as it did 
in London. Moreover, the movement, wliich has since 
developed into the extensive system of Evolution, as 
taught by Darwin, Huxley, and Herbert Spencer, was 
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hardly even in embryo at the time wilder consideration ; 
and the matters which then appeared of the greatest 
importance were connected with Dr. Pnsey and Dr. 
Hampden, at Oxford, and tlie anti-Erastian efforts of 

Candlish beyond the Tweed. The agitation of the 

• 

Chartists was viewed with general alarm by the governing 

t 

classes, who little foresaw that, before their generation 
had passed away, tlie five points demanded by that 
agitation would be either granted, or at least discussed 
in the forum of practical politics. The financial reform 
which was to furnish the final distinction of our country, 
ami take away the worst dangers of democracy, wiCs 
recognised l)y Cobden and felt by Sir Robert Peel, who, 
in introducing his Tariff Pill in the House of Commons, 
had boldly struck the note of Free-Trade. His words, 
which soon became famous, were to the effect, that as 
to the general principle there was no difference of opinion, 
all being agreed in the general rule, “ that we should 
purchase in the cheapest market and sell in the dearest.” 
H that was true, the Britisli statesmen must have been 
far in advance of the rest of their calling, for after the 
lapse of half a century the principle had not yet been 
adopted by either of tlie two great Republics, on the 
European Continent, or in America. Other events of 
the time were the tragic incidents of the Afghan War, 
and hostilities with China, into which elements of bur- 
lesque were supposed to enter. But indifference to 
X>ractical politics ” was among the peculiarities — some 
may think the glories — of the Oxford of 1842. Sur- 
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rounded by the rising tide of democracy, faintly conscious 
of the distant din of Eastern war, the dons, and tliosc 
of the undergraduates who took their tone from tlie dons, 
were princii^ally engaged in discussing the Ileal Presence 
and the Apostolical Succession. They were High Churcli 
admirers of Archbishop Land, — piners for “ something 

I 

higher and truer than what satisfied the Inst century.’’ 
On May 21, Pusey preached, in the Cathedral, a sermon, 
of which the doctrine was condemned by a P)oard of 
Heresy convened by the Vice-Chancellor ; and the preacher 
was suspended for two years, in spite of a strong protest, 
iiiP which he was backed by many resident members of 
Convocation. In tlie following month the proceedings of 
Commemoration were disturbed by a riot in the theatre, 
on the occasion of making Mr. Everett, tlie American 
Minister, a Doctor of Civil Law. It was an instance of 
the unreasoning fanaticism of youtli, that tlie under- 
graduates opposed the conferring of this honour u])on 
a foreigner who had once been a Unitarian preacher: 
Everett was a man of higli distinction, who was pro 
nounced by Victor Cousin to be one of tlie best Greek 
scholars whom he ever knew, but that mattered nothing 
to the young champions of the Athanasian Creed. J. H. 
Newman was an even more influential personality. Dean 
Boyle has recorded, in his charming Recollect ions y that he 
heard both A. P. Stanley and A. IT. Clough ascribe to 
him an exceptional ‘*grip” on the conscience. Some, 
no doubt — these two among others — ultimately resisted 
that influence, and preferred to follow the leading of 
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Arnold and Maurice. Indeed, there were minds that 
always questioned whether Newman’s other intellectual 
gifts were equal to his eloquence and controversial skill ; 
and Thomas Carlyle was reported to have said of him, 
that “ he had the brain of a biick-r/ibbit.'' A coarse 
enough phrase, though one can pcriiaps see what was at 
the bottom. Oxford at that time was a different place 
from what it has since become. Ileing the university 
of the aristocracy, it was also the university of the ricli : 
the noblemen went about in gold and silk, when they 
condescended to wear academical dress at all, while the 
sons of wealtliy men, wlio affected the society of noblemen, 
had a similar costume without the gold, and ranked as 
‘‘Gentlemen Commoners” on })ay men t of extra fees. These 
payments were typical, and formed a standard. The 
])riccs of everything were exorbitant, and, as the ordinary 
undergraduates aped the manners of tlic otliers, a general 
tone of luxury and extravagance prevailed, I soon saw 
that I had got into a set of conditions for which I 
had not the necessary self-control. I accordingly pointed 
out to my father that it was very improbable that I 
should get a fellowship, and that I might be ruined in 
the attempt, while he had other children to provide for. 
On these grounds I begged him to exert himself to 
obtain for me a nomination to the Indian Service. He 
argued with unselilsh tenderness ; his own recollections 
of India were not happy ; he would not have me go 
to India as a soldier, or even as a Civil Officer to Madras 
or Bombay ; of a ‘‘ Bengal writership ” he saw no chance. 
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He was at last persua^cled to write to Sir James Lushiiigton, 
a director of the East India Company, and lay tlie case 
before liim. Sir James had been in the Madras Cavalry 
when my father was in the Service, remaining a friend 
ever since ; lie ncHV more tlian fulfilled the expectation by 
conferring tiie scarcely hoped favour, and tlie first official 
envelope, of all the many that I was to see, awaited 
me on my return from* Oxford for Christmas. 1 was 
to go up to town for examination in ten days, with the 
promise of a civil noniiimtion for Bengal. On presenting 
myself at the old India House in Leadcnhall Street, on 
tl:^ appointed day, I found a number of other candidates 
awaiting the ordeal, the examiners being three gentlemen, 
of whom I only recollect Canon Dale. The subjects 
somewhat resembled those of a pass-degree of these 
days : two books in Greek ; two in Latin, with the 
Greek Testament ; Algebra up to quadratic equations, 
with four books of Euclid ; Constitutional History of 
England, with Paley's Evidences. This was passed easily. 

Admitted into Hailey bury, January 1844, I had at 
last a definite prospect of moderate success in life, 
dex^endent only on average good conduct and reasonable 
industry. The college course was liberal, if not hard. 
Ernpson still directed the study of law,’' which con- 
sisted of an ax^plication of the jn'ineif^les of Paley and 
Bentham to moral science and general jurisprudence. I 
do not think we learnt much of English law — Bentham’s 
Grimgribher — or that we were much the worse for the 
omission. Law, as a science, too, was in a somewhat 
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iinreforraed condition ; though its 4)ractical aj^plication 
in England was already showing signs of improvement, 
its origin and nature were little more observed tlian 
in the days of Montesquieu. John Austin had, indeed, 
begun the work of rationalising, but ^ what has been 

i 

called his “ cast-iron system ” was not much to the taste 
of Empson ; and Sumner Maine was then only a brilliant 
Cambridge man, and no one could foresee the glowing 
light that he was destined to throw on the rude founda- 
tions in after-days. Another teacher, equally able with 
Empson, and more stimulating, was the Rev. 11 , Jones, 
one of the Charity Commissioners, and a commentator 
the systems of Malthus and Eicardo. He lectured on 
History, as well as on Political Economy. Classics we 
read with James Amiraux Jeremie, a Guernsey man of 
much culture, who afterwards became Eegius- Professor 
of Divinity at Cambridge, and died Dean of Lincoln. 
He lectured in the Library, where he was able to illustrate 
the works of ancient poets and liistorians by constant 
Qomparisoii, and to quote French and English writers 
in commenting on Cicero and Plato. In Oriental subjects 
we had the help of other able instructors, and at the 
end of the term our Oriental work was tested by the well- 
known Horace Hayman Wilson. Heaviside, afterwards 
Canon of Norwich, was the Professor of Mathematics. 
Canon Heaviside died in March 1897. 

With such teaching it was the fault of the young men 
themselves if they failed to finish their education in a 
manner to qualify them for the important work of their 
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future lives ; and more than one of tlie men of tliat time 
turned out excellent j)ublic servants in India, some even 
attaining European distinctions. Among them may be 
mentioned Sir Richard Temple, Bart., who, after a dis- 
tinguished course^, at Haileybury, went to India in 1846, 
served in the Bun jab after the Annexation, became suc- 
cessively (Jhief Commissioner of the Central Provinces, 
Lieutenant-Governor of Bengal, and Governor of Bombay, 
and since 1885 has been Member of ParliameiR and 
Vice - Chairman of the London Scliool Board. A less 
prominent, but equally honourable, career has been that 
oL^ Mr. Aodgson Pratt, who retired early, and has for 
many years devoted his fortune and leisure to ameliorating 
the condition of the working classes and forwarding the 
cause of peace and international arbitration. Both these 
ci/stinguished men I have had the happiness and pride to 
call my life-long friends ; nor should I forget to add the 
name of the Marquess of Tweeddale, who did such 
excellent service at Simla during the great Revolt of 
1857, and has in later years been a dignified and populav 
representative of the Queen as Lord High Commissioner 
in Scotland. But, of all my contemporaries, he of whom 
I was destined to see the most was John Walter Shercr, 
son of the officer of the same name who was the friend 
of Metcalfe, and the nephew of the Rev. George Coi^rie, 
already m9n.ti6nedi as the intended husband of my Aunt 
Alicia. Mr. Sherer served in Upper India for over thirty 
years, part of the time on special tasks and duties, 
distinguished himself with Havelock in 1857, and was 
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made a Companion of the Star of fnclia. A witty and 
accomplished man, he has X)roduced many interesting 
books, the latest being a valuable contribution to Colonel 
Maude's Memories of the Mutiny^ a work of which his share 
at least may be expected to take a permanent place in the 
literature of the subject. Scarcely less remarkable among 
the students of 1844-46 were some who died before they 
could attain the full maturity of their abilities, or reap 
their due reward. Among such I may just mention Fred. 
Cooper, C.B., distinguished in the Punjab during the 
Mutiny ; Sir T. D. Forsyth (who had been at Anstey's 
with mo) was more fortunate, liaving been made a Kni^it 
of the Star for diplomatic service in Yarkand and at St. 
Petersburg; the ablest of all being perhaps Fred. Shaw, 
who died before he had any opportunity of showing wliat 
he could do. 

Among other privileges which we enjoyed, or ought to 
have enjoyed had we known our good fortune, was that of 
hearing, on many Sundays of the year, one of the most 
feimous preachers of the day, Henry Melvill, afterwards 
“ Golden Lecturer ” and a Canon of St. Paul's. His 
rhetoric had a lurid splendour, which was much enhanced 
by a delivery of great skill and power, and a voice of 
infinite variety, whereby our nerves were thrilled, if our 
hearts were not permanently affected. I remember a 
terrific passage in a sermon on the last hours of Saul, 
king of Israel ; one which the preacher concluded in a 
truly startling way. 

‘‘ I will be your witch of Endor ; whom shall I raise 
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up for you ? Shall if be the father, whose admonitions ye 
despised and on whoso grey hairs ye heaped the ashes of 
disappointment ? Behold ! an old man riseth, — and his 
face is covered with a mantle. Do YE Know Him ? ” 
W. D. (who was Ti son of this kind) ran out of chapel, 
white with rage, having barely succeeded, he told us, in 
repressing a shriek of defiance. That surely is what one 
understands by “ preacliing ” ; when a hearer comes away 
under the delusion that he has been personally addressed. 
Jeremie was also a moving pulpit orator, though at the 
opposite extreme in language and maimer, substituting a 
soi^ of gentle pleading for the somewhat boisterous denun- 
ciation of the rrincipal. The latter lent himself more 
readily to imitations, some, I regret to say, delivered in 
unchastened liours by the more mimetic amongst the 
students, others by ambitious Professors when their own 
turn came to fill the pulpit. Among these was one who, 
when one of his own turns of preaching came round, 
adopted a singular modification of an argument by which 
Melvill had endeavoured to call us to the communion^ 
table. “ It has been well asked,” said Mr. S., “ from this 
pulpit, ‘ If you are not fit to partake of the sacrament, are 
you fit to die ? ’ But I would ask you a further question — 
Are you fit to live ? ” This attempt to go one better th^an 
his model did not, one fears, bring the preacher so much 
success as was deserved by his well-intentioned appeal. 

Among our pursuits may be mentioned a debating 
society, in which, besides Pratt and Temple, a distinguished 
part used to be taken by Holloway, afterwards a Puisne 
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Judge of the Madras High Court. Jfc is difficult, however, 
to remember, at this distance of time, how many members 
of the “ Opposition,” or Liberal party, there can have been — 
always excepting the faithful Abdiel, Pratt, whose life has 
been a consistent whole of symj)athy with toil and genuine 
love of freedom. The rest of us were mostly “ Cavaliers,” 
I think, varied by a few Puritans of still deeper and 
narrower convictions. 

Some had gone through both phases, filled in the 
nursery with ideas of predestination, and then brought 
under the great revival of Church principles. It must not 
be thought from this that we were saints ; far, indeed, 
from the truth were that, — a great proportion of the 
students being Scots, many of them cadets of good families, 
who brought in that element of convivial free-living which 
had ever distinguished the well-born Caledonian. But it 
was better to look back on a romantic past than forward 
to a hopeless future ; and a youth who had been accus- 
tomed to regard himself as an atom in a ceaseless stream 
‘of human souls rolling into the bottomless pit, might well 
feel relieved when asked to look up to a vision of holy 
grails and white-robed angels, as an orthodox penitent 
who solaced his intervals of mundane enjoyment by 
reading the Lyra Innocentium. The type was an ana- 

c 

chronism, perhaps, but it did not seem so then. 

Towards the end of 1844 that bright and cultured 
society of unpractical aspirants, known as “ the young 
England party,” came prominently forward, and soirees 
were held in the Northern Counties, and allotments of land 
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were given and speo^shcs made by Disraeli and some of 
his lieutenants, on which even the illustrious commercial 
traveller, who was then engaged in attacks on the landed 
interest, did not disdain to siiiile/^ ^ To the College 
periodical 1 was a.contribiitor* but enough has been said on 
this subject in Sir M. Monier-Williams’ book above referred 
to. Terhaps 1 may escape the charge* of excessive*, vanity 
if I relate that I, one morning, receivcid from Em})soii ii 
note congratulating me on a bit of blank verse wliich liad 
appeared with my signature in the Observer. As he was 
then editing the Fdinhuiyh llevicu\ and, moreover, finished 
hi» note l>y saying that he was going to show the lines to 
Wordsworth, who would, lie felt sure, be as much pleased 
as himself, one was proud of the compliment and probably 
built more upon it tliaii it was meant to bear.‘^ The 
college was within a short distance of two stations of 
what is 110 w called The Great Eastern '' Railway, and we 
had many opportunities of going to London and visiting 
the theatres. These were less numerous than they have 
since become, and the plays presented to tlie public would 
not always satisfy the present generation. Ihit Shakspere 
was acted by Macready, Charles Kean, Rhelps, and other 

^ Cobden met Disraeli, John Manners, and George Smythe at the Man- 
chester Athenajiim, in “October 1844,'* complimentary addresses being 
exchanged. Manners — the “ Henry Sydney ” of Coningsby^ and afterwxirds 
Duke of Rutland — was author of the famous coujJet — 

“ Let wealth and commerce, laws and learning die ; 

But leave us still our old nobility.” 

^ Wordsworth was then rising into his proper authority, after much 
miajudgment. There was perhaps a grain of truth in Lockhart’s humorous 
complaint that he did not know “ the difference between poetry and prose,” 
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competent actors ; and Planche’s faiiTy extravagances were 
a constant delight, with their puns, parodies, and pretty 
music. Prices ruled lower than now ; ‘there was a large 
“ pit ” in every house, and by sitting over your after- 
dinner wine till nine o’clock^ you could be in time for any- 
thing you pleased at half-price. I sometimes feel inclined 
to think that our enjoyment of the player’s art was more 
purely aesthetic then than now. Of course — with excep- 
tions — the pieces w'erc not only less realistic, but were 
produced with far less attention to detail. Sadler’s Wells 
was indeed rather ridiculed for its real water ; and the 
scenery and decorations of all the theatres were both dhigy 
and ineffectual compared to the elaborate structure of later 
times. Yet with Clarkson Stanfield at Drury Lane, and 
Beverly at the smaller theatres, the artistic element was 
not wholly wanting ; and when it came to acting, we were 
perhaps as well off as our grandsons are now. Macready 
was scholarly and earnest, especially in the Shaksperian 
parts, with what may without irreverence be called inelo- 
'dramatic tendencies — like Macbeth and Lear. Buckstone 
was the ‘‘ droll” of the period, carrying on traditions of 
Liston and Munden ; Harley was the favourite eccentric, 
and William Barren the “ Grand Old Man.” Charles 
Mathew and Madame Vestris were at the Olympic, and in 
1838 they married and moved to the Lyceum — then 
called English Opera House.” Webster, Wright, and 
Miss Woolgar were a constellation at the Adelphi ; the 
Haymarket could boast of the beautiful Mrs. Nisbett, 
widow of an officer and afterwards Lady Boothby ; Mrs. 
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Glover was an inimftable performer of nurses and elderly 
matrons ; Julia Bennett the most captivating of ingenues. 

In 1846 this pleasant phase of life came to an end. 
Temple, Pratt, and Sherer were gone ; and the work of 
preparing for the •last cxamiimtion loomed solid before a 
solitary man whoso future destiny was at stake. Althougli 
more than nine lustres have rolled by since then, the long 
moment of sustained seriousness and strenuous exertion 
has leftf an indelible impression, though, indeed, it 
matters little now. Determined to leave nothing to 
chance, I worked at the whole varied curriculum, giving 
ledlures in my rooms to any backward contemporaries who 
chose to consult me, and sometimes sitting up all night. 
The result was that — though not taking any prizes, for 
which indeed I never tried — I was accorded lionours in 
every subject, and my good father was at last rewarded 
for all his patient exertion on behalf of an unworthy son, 
by the almost apologetic compliments of the College 
authorities on his coming down to witness the end of the 
term. They told him they had for some time done scant* 
justice to his son, of whom — as they were pleased to say 
— they now felt some hope. The excuse for so much 
egotism in this narrative is that it holds a double lesson. 
For the teachers and guardians of youth it is an example 
of the mischief that may be done by keeping but a very 
few pigeon-holes into one or other of which each pupil 
must perforce be crammed. Thus, if a youngster was 
wanting in application he was assumed to be unsteady, 
though it might be that his leisure was really occupied by 
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culture and letters ; no allowance seemed to be made for 
the variations and inconsistencies of which the cliaracter 
presents more in early manhood than fifter years of sorrow 
and disappointment. To young men it furnishes an illus- 
tration of the anxiety and tbe surplus labour that they will 
incur if they frittpr away the bright morning of life in 
the pursuit of buttorllies. Many a broken heart, many a 
frustrated career, these two causes have combined to bring 
about: the white heads of disappointed parents, to quote from 
Melvill, the silent sorrow of sisters whose education has been 
neglected for want of money wasted on the training of the 
boy — such have been among the too common consequences 
of a short reckless career, ended in the remorseless bush or 
the hospital of some great unheeding city. These dangers 
I had now escaped, but my liealth was reeling under the 
effort, and I had to take six months* leave before departing 
for India. I passed the time partly witli my father, partly 
in Charles Street, where I shared rooms with Shercr’s brother, 
a charming, versatile fellow, who died many years ago. 

During those concluding montlis of my last Haileybury 
term the equestrian statue of the Duke of Wellington, by 
Wyatt, had been drawn in triumph from the studio of the 
artist in the Harrow Road to be set up over Decimus 
Burton s Arch at the top of Constitution Hill. The arch 
then stood a few dozen paces to the north-west, and faced 
the windows of Apsley House, just where the more recent 
statue has since been erected. Richard Wyatt had been a 
pupil of Canova, and bis groups of female forms were 
thought to have much of the graceful suavity of his 

38 



1847] RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


master ; but these jvere qualities hardly suited to the 
representation of the ‘‘ Iron Duke/' and the result was a 
forced firmness that only attained the dignity of a stiff 
caricature. A few days after the* statue had been mounted 
on its dizzy height — and a* mounted man on the top of 
a doorway was itself an incongruity — I happened to be 
riding towards Hyde Park Corner ffom my lodgings in 
Charles Street, St. James’ Square, when, just as I entered 
the Green Park and my eye caught the questionable figure, 
I began to tliink of the idea that posterity would form of 
the hero if that was to become the accepted model. At 
t]»at very moment the man himself came towards me, 
with well-brushed high hat, starched white choker,” 
blue frock coat, and buckskin gloves, trotting slowly on a 
chestnut cob and followed by a groom. On the horizon 
was a bronze image, in a grotesque cocked hat, holding a 
pointless truncheon over the extended neck of an exagger- 
ated Arab charger ; in my immediate sight was the neat 
and dapper little dandy, hastily snatching at the narrow 
brim of his most conventional head-dress in reluctant repjy 
to my salute. I say “ reluctant ” advisedly, for it struck 
me that the illustrious warrior sat a little uneasily, and 
used both hands to govern his horse. If so, the duty of 
returning salutes — which he was always scrupulous in 
discharging — may have a little disturbed the balance* of a 
horseman of eighty. It should be added that the Duke 
himself did not disapprove of the statue, nor dislike having 
it opposite to his windows ; for when, only a few months 
later, the Government proposed to remove it, in deference 
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to public opinion, a motion to that effect in the House of 
Commons was withdrawn on the express ground that His 
Grace might regard it as disrespectful to liimself. The 
removal did not take place until more than a quarter of a 
century after his deatli, when the statue was taken to 
Aldershot and the position of the arcli was changed. The 
scornful Heine has spoken of the contrast between Napoleon 
and Wellington as indicated by tlieir faces, — certainly the 

t 

British soldier had not the classic, if somewhat tlieatric, 
mask of the Corsican. But there was a certain ground of 
comparison in their careers : each born — within a few 
months of each other — in a conquered island ; the formej? 
belonging to the dominant race and taking his domicile as 
a mere accident,^ while the latter was one of the conquered, 
who afterwards adopted the nationality of the conquerors 
only for his own ends. The ambition of the one was to 
rule, of the other to serve ; “ glory ” being the desire of 
the former, duty '' the passion of the latter. It is char- 
acteristic of modern France that Napoleon is her demigod ; 
of Britain, that Wellington was her hero. An American 
critic has somewhere said of the two heroes : ‘‘ ‘ Give me 
a man with a big nose,’ said Napoleon ; and they gave him 
Wellington. But the nose was a size larger than he wanted.” 

^ To some one asking if he were an Irishman, the Duke is said to have 
answered, “If 1 had been born in a stable I suppose you would hardly 
call me a horse." That was mainly a matter of taste, for the character ot 
, Wellington was distinctly Saxon, or Anglo- IS^orman, and ho had naturally 
no Celtic sympathies. Still, the sister-island is surely entitled to rank him 
with licr many distinguished natives. It is remarkable that his great 
antagonist also turned his back on his insular birthplace. 
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. CHAPTER 11 

1847-1849 

T ITTLK can be found, in looking back on one’s last days 
of English life, that could be thouglit in any way 
deserving of record. * It was for the- country a moment of 
diminishing excitement, a stormy state of the public mind 
tending towards calm. In the beginning of 1 846 Sir Robert 
Peel had conceded the principle of Corn Law repeal, avowedly 
as a measure of conciliation between di derent classes of the 
community, but under a x^^culiar and immediate stimulus 
from the failure of the potato crop in Ireland, with ensuing 
famine. In so doing he undoubtedly laid a chief corner- 
stone of the gi'eat social revolution of which we have not 
yet seen the end ; but this is not the place for aiiything> 
like party politics. The policy of Peel alienated his 
followers, and he resigned in the middle of the year, 
leaving the movement in the more appropriate hands of 
Lord John Russell. A political lull followed which lasted 
for more than five years, during wliich, however, much 
tumult prevailed on the Continent, arousing echoes in 
Ireland and even in England itself. Money was abundant 
and speculation eager ; the extension of railway projects 
became almost a reproduction of the “ South Sea Bubble ” 
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of the previous century ; George Hudson, Mayor of York, 
taking a prominent part which procujred him the title of 
“ Railway King ” — with dethronement in the not very 
distant future. The literary event of the time was the 

A 

bright forenoon of Thackeray’s genius, long obscured by 
such clouds as often surround the rise of originality. 
About 184G he came over from Paris and set up house in 
Young Street, Kensington, where he was sometimes to be 
seen of an afternoon, a placid giant, looking at everything 
through inseparable spectacles. Early in 1847 ap])eared 
the first numbers of his Vanity Fair, recommended by the 
popularity of Mrs, Perkins' Ball and the Snoh Faycr^in 
Punch, to say nothing of a friendly criticism in the 
Quarterly Jlevicw by Abraham Hayward, then the infallible 
vice-chancellor of English letters. The Gardens of 
Vauxhall — situate, I think, where Sanger’s circus has been 
in later days — were no longer the fashionable resort that 
they had been in the reign of George IV., when the 
celebrated Mr. Simpson stood at the entrance to welcome 
visitors to the royal property. But there still was music 
and dancing, ten thousand additional lamps, fireworks, and 
Joel il Diavolo in his terrific descent en wreathed in 
coloured flames. The last thne that I saw the gardens 
was in 1847, in the company of Balfe the composer and 
Col. Michael Bruce of the Coldstreams, an ardent amateur 
musician. As we strolled along listening to the band, we 
were hailed from a box where we found a postillion of Long- 
jumean supping with a lady. The postillion was Albert 
Smith of Mont Blanc celebrity, and he sang us a comic 
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song while we had s8me champagne. Tlie drama of those 
days was of a less overpowering character than has been 
since the case. There was no Garrick or Irving, taking 
rank in society by reason^ of mimetic popularity; but 
Macready, a Rugheian, enjoy (^l a modest social and popular 
success ; and Biickstone, at tJie Ilaymarket (of which house 
he became lessee and manager a few years later), was 
recognised as the successor of the famous comic actor, 
Liston. *Cliarles Mathews, William Farren, and the Keeleys, 
were all in their meridian. Of all these Mrs. Keeley is now 
(1897) the sole survivor. As regards the musical drama, 
its home was also in the Ilaymarket, opposite the “ Little 
Tiieatrc ; it was known as “ Her Majesty’s,'' a house now 
utterly demolished, but then the Mecca of music and its 
briglit and beautiful temple. The chief celebrants were 
Lablaclie, the queen's singing-master, a big Neapolitan 
basso profondo, whom his royal pupil called “ Gros-dc- 
Naples " ; with him sang Mario, the greatest tenor on 
record, though inferior as a musician to Rubini ; the chief 
baritones were Ronconi and Tamburini. Among womad- 
singers the first i)lace belonged, as of right, to Heine's 
“ Singing-Flower," Giulia Grisi, beautiful, passionate, but not 
quite accomplished as a musician ; she was surpassed in 
knowledge and skill by Persian!, whose improvised embroi- 
deries often suspended the orchestral music and captured 
the listening house. The favourite contralto was Mrs. 
Alfred Shaw. Of the works produced with this splendid 
cast much might not be thought at the present day : 
there was, indeed, that immortal work which never fails 
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to please, the rich and truly dramatic Bon Giovanni, in 
which Lablache was an incomparable Leporello. Some 
of Rossini’s masterpieces were also in favour, — especially, 
I think, Semiramide. But no less popular were the 
ballad-operas of which one ^ now hears no more; the 

luscious monotony of Bellini, and the more varied and 

* 

inventive work of Donizetti, — facile Italians who could not 
write an overture, and who made up, as best tlioy could, 
by charming melodies for tlieir comparative failure in 
concerted music. In such a state of things there was 
evidently room for improvement, and it was this very 
period of conventionalism and commonplace which gave 
rise to the art of Verdi, Wagner, and Jenny Lind. Tlie 
advent of tlie celebrated donna had been heralded 

by the praise of Meyerbeer and the enthusiastic success 
obtained at Vienna. Coming to London after rapturous 
receptions in the Fvjlia del Regimento and Ruritani, Miss 
Lind appeared in Meyerbeer’s Roberto, May 4, 1847, and 
was announced for the i)art of Norma, hitherto held 
sacred to Grisi, who was reported to be fired with indigna- 
tion at the bare proposal — ‘‘ Che cani siete voi ! ” so the 
passionate Italian was said to have apostrophised Mr. 
Lumley and his advisers ; — “ e una sola Norma, ed io son la 
Norma.” ('' Dogs that you are ! there is but one Norma, 
— myself.”) Tlie highest expectations arose, and with them 
the prices at Her Majesty’s. The first night was fixed for 
June 15, 1847, and I was to go on board at Portsmouth, 
outward-bound, the following day. By an outlay of thirty 
shillings I succeeded in obtaining a ticket for the gallery, 
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armed with which, Jate in the afternoon, I joined the 
expectant throng anxiously but patiently arrayed at the 
entry, and in due time found myself in my place. The 
spectacle was gorgeous ; the house had been newly painted 
and decorated, tl\e boxes were draped in amber silk, the 
greater part of the .audience were in court costume. On 
the right hand side of the proscenium the stage-box was 
occupied by the Queen and Prince Albert ; Yeomen of the 
Guard, ki their quaint medifev.al garb, stood on the stage 
below ; the boxes immediately above had special drapery in 
red, and were filled with members of the Household and 
ofkcers of the Blues, all in full uniform. When the 
curtain drew up it was soon made evident that the per- 
formance was to be worthy of the audience. Grisi's 
rendering of the p.art had been intense in the sense of a 
southern volcano ; and such a passage as her Qual cor 
tradisti,'’ delivered with a rush to the footlights and a 
statue-like pose, had often thrilled the house. But the 
Swedish peasant had a reading of lier own, in which it was 
soon clear that earnest study was supported by natural 
aptitude ; and her pale face, sweet smile, and golden hair 
went in harmony to realise a convincing picture of what 
a British maiden might be sup2308ed to have looked like in 
the days of Boadicea. When this impersonation was added 
to a wonderfully sustained breathing, a chaste and bird-like 
vocatlisation, and consummate though unostentatious know- 
ledge, the sympathies of all hearers were won, whether 
competent critics, or only casual visitors attracted by 
curiosity or iashion. The rest of the cast was as good as 
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the world could show — with Lablarhe as Oroveso, and 
Mario as the young Roman soldier ; the Adelgisa I 

forget. 

The curtain fell on* the joyous finale, following the 
really beautiful duet of soprano and c 9 ntralto ; and the 
house was in a tempest of delighted admiration as I 

wandered out, with no heart for the ballet which was to 
follow, according to the custom of those days. There 
was a basis of sadness at my own solitary position on 
the eve of exile, and tliere was the artificial sadness of 
a great excitement ended, as I stepped into the colonnade. 
Here my reverie was roughly broken by a gruff vc^’ce 
saying, “ Get out of ’ere, young man ” ; and, on looking 
up, I found myself in front of a towering form with 
cocked hat and nosegay, a sword and scarlet dress, in 

whom my dazzled mind slowly realised a royal foot- 

man. As I stared in silence, the gorgeous vision spoke 
again : “ The Queen, sir — the Queen ! ” and there, a few 
paces in the rear, was the noble girl I had so often seen 
9,t Tunbridge Wells, fairer than ever in the calm beauty 
of young matronhood, leaning on her husband's arm and 
surveying the scene with a smile of quiet amusement. 
There was no time for reflection : behind me stood the 
British monarch, waiting to walk to her carriage ; in front 
was* the escort of gigantic men-in -armour, on their black 
chargers, lining the lower part of the street, and gleaming 
in the gaslight with drawn sabres. On either hand the 
colonnade was blocked by scarlet flunkeys. On * the 
spur of the moment I made a desperate charge upon the 
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horsemen in front, Jproke the line of the valiant Blues, 
passed their rear and flank, and flung, breathless, into 
Charles Street, thus finishing my last evening in London 
by something like a personal encotintcr with my sovereign. 

Next morning I set ouCfor Portsmouth, accompanied 
by my chum and faithful friend, and in due course found 
myself on board “ Dicky Green’s ship Wellesley at 
Spithead, where I was to sliarc a cabin for the Indian 
voyage •with Fred. Cooper. The so-called “ Overland 
Route ” was by that time a certainty, Waghorn having, 
nearly two years before, brought the mail of 1st October 
1^5 by that channel in thirty days. But the dis- 
comfort and fatigue was still such that many passengers 
preferred the longer but easier voyage round the Capo ; 
and the ships maintained for the service, though small, 
according to modern usage, were well found and well 
manned, with a high class of officers. 

The Wellesley, on board of which Cooper and I shared 
a cabin, was a fine model of a ship of 1000 tons burden, 
commanded by a very competent man, afterwards, as Sy’ 
Frederick Arrow, Deputy-Master of the Trinity House. 
He had a good staff of mates and midshijjmen, all 
gentlemanly fellows, and the crew consisted for the 
most part of British seamen.^ Small as the vessel would 
now be thought, she had considerable accommodation, for 

^ Arrow was a slight, nervous, highly intelligent man ; and Fred, 
Cooper said of him that his name was most appropriate, seeing tliat ho 
was thin, sharp, and always in a quiver — the last point being somewhat 
forced, for no one could be steadier in danger or in any form of duty. 
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she carried a company of Foot, the 18th Royal Irish; 
four of us “ writers.” ; several married officers, returning 
with their wives to India, and taking one or two children, 

among whom was the present Earl of Lauderdale ; also 

» 

some young ladies and some^ bachelor officers, with a few 
non-officials, including an amiable French couple going 
to Calcutta to conduct a candle factory in one of the 
northern suburbs. 

Nothing can be duller than a long sea-voyagb, except 
^ perhaps the description of one by a hand that does not 
hold the pen of a ready writer. After we lost sight of 
the coast of Portugal we never saw land again ^or 
months, but sailed tlirough soft airs over the burnished 
surface of the sea until we came a second time across 
the Equator, on, or near, the 80th meridian of E. 
longitude — and here the great calm fell upon us which 
has since obtained the name of “ the equatorial belt of 
low pressure.'’ The autumnal equinox was past, and 
the sun, swinging southward, appeared almost over our 
heads. Idly the good ship floated, while the more 
practical of her inmates could only swear or whistle for 
a wind, and the sentimental thought of the Eiine of the 
Ancient Mariner and realised his phrase — 

“ Day after day, day after day, 

We stuck — nor breath nor motion — 

As idly as a painted ship 
Upon a painted ocean.” 

Locksley Hall was then in the height of its vogue, 
known to some by its own vigour, to others by Aytoun's 
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amusing parody ; ami its infiuence inspired me to a sort 
of echo in this dreary season. The verses were after- 
wards published by Blachivood, in a volume of poems 
produced in 1854, but they are quite cold now, and 
need not bo recgrded here when notliing could warm 
them up. The subjoined extract will perhnj)S be more 
than sufficient : — 

Thus I dream — cast out from action — nothing more is left to do ; 
Gazing nt the sky and ocean, looking up from blue to blue, 
Watching in the constellations circles of the wheeling mast, 
Nourishing a moody fancy wdth the visions of the past, — 

Or, if visions of tlu‘> future sometimes seem to glide between, 

’'fts but memory, and the To-be takes a shape from what has 
been ; 

That which was had cold obstruction, clouds of doubt and storms 
of sin, 

Till one thinks — Perhaps the outer throws a shade on all Vi thin : 
But the country we are seeking is the home of warmth and 
light, 

And the soul can spread her pinions there more liberally bright : 
Still I erred ; I know that change of climate is not change of 
soul ; 

Every ship has care for cargo wheresoe’er the waters roll, ^ 

If storm toss or calm entrance her, from the Line to either Pole.” 

and so on, according to a boy’s mimetic skill. 

In the beginning of tlie cold-weatlier we landed in 
Calcutta, a little tired of one another and the ship. I 
found Sherer, Shaw, and Couper ^ still “ in College/’ 
chumming together in a house in Chowringhee, where 


1 Afterwards Sir George Couper, Bart., and Lieutenant-Governor of the 
North-West Provinces. To be carefully distinguished from the exuberant 
Fred. 


D 
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they ofTered me quarters ; but I went, for the next few 
weeks, to stay with the Chief Justice, Sir Lawrence Peel, 
who had a beautiful house and grounds at Garden Eeach, 
nearly opposite the Botanical Gardens. This suburb 
was then a fashionable (piarter before it became the 
centre of steam - navigation ofiices and the abode of 
an exiled Mussulman family. Sir L. Peel occupied 
one of many fine places there, on the bank of the river, 
a peculiar feature of the neighbourhood being the 
floating by of charred corpses of Hindus, whose heirs 
had lacked the means of giving tliein rites at the 
adjoining “ burning-ghats,'' and had committed them to ‘^he 
keeiang of holy Gunga after a 8ym])olical cremation. 

This winter was a kind of cntracte to one’s life- 
drama.* The curtain had fallen on Europe, and all the 
actuality of its interests. There was no submarine 
telegra})h or alternative wire,” and news that was more 
than a month old was a little faded ere it reached 
Calcutta — like the noises of the street to a man dozing 
in his stall at a theatre. On tlie other hand, the curtain 
had not risen on tlie performance that was to come, and 
the playbill told us little that we could understand. 
Lord Hardinge was just returned from Simla, where he 
had summered after his work in the Punjab, — a bright- 
eyed, veteran, with broad brow and hairless face, whose 
empty left sleeve told of Ligny and the last campaign 
of the mighty Corsican. Lord Dalhousie took over 
charge a few weeks later, the very model of a young 
aristocrat of genius; and, among the comments of an 
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able but ill-iii'formeci journalism giving welcome to the 
new ruler, it may be enough to note tlie following: — 

‘‘ India,'' wrote the Morniwj Herald, then tlie leading 
Conservative organ of Ijondon,— “ India is in the full 
enjoyment of pgace wliich* humanly speaking, there 
seems notliing to disturb." 

A greater authority — the late J. C. Marshman — told 
us in The Friend of India (20th January 1848), writing 
of the •new Governor-General, that he “ received tlie 
empire from liis predecessor in a state of tranquillity 
which lias no parallel in our annals. He arrives at a 
time when the last obstacle to the complete, and appar- 
ently the final; pacification of India has been removed, 
when the only remaining army wliich could create alarm 
has been dissolved."^ 

When it is added that Marshman w'ound up with the 
conclusion that ‘‘ the peace of the country rests upon 
the firmest and most permanent liasis," enough has been 
said. 

I do not recollect much of this period, during which 
we youngsters were still in pupillary status, under the 
system which had survived Lord Wellesley. His College 
of Fort William had lost its academic character, and 
“ Writers' Buildings ” had become an abode of commerce ; 
but the name of the college still subsisted, and the young 
civilians were expected to present themselves from time to 

^ These quotations are to bo found in Hunter’s Dalhousie (07, 08), 
where they are said to be taken from Sir E. Arnold’s book on the same 
subject. 
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time for examination in Persian and hi the vernacular of 
their respective Provinces, mine being Lower Bengal. Har- 
dinge left on the 18 th of January, a man characterised by 
the Duke as one who '“never undertook anything that 
he did not imderstand.” So general was the belief in the 
durability of Punjab arrangements, tliat Henry Lawrence 
had withdrawn from tlie direction of affairs at Lahore, and 
now took a passage with the retiring Governor-General, 
their vessel being a steamer called Muzafar belonging to 
the East India Company s “ Marine.” In three months 
from that date the bloody rising of Mulraj had begun, 
and a few days later Dalhousie had made the speeds at 
Barrackpore in which he uttered the memorable declara- 
tion : ‘‘ The conquered Sikhs desire a new war ; and, 

gentlemen, war they shall have with a vengeance.” A 
day or two later he set out for Ambala. 

The winter in Calcutta was a time of what a historian 
has called “ deep commercial gloom.” The previous 
twelvemonth had been marked by bad trade and general 
disaster at home, and these things were bound to find 
an echo in the East. The failure of several prominent 
London houses had been followed by a panic in the City ; 
Exchequer-bills had been sold at a heavy discount, and 
the Bank-rate had risen to 8 per cent., while Consols fell 
to' 84 ; for a moment the Bank Act of 1844 was sus- 
pended. All this became known in India before the end 
of 1847, and ere long the effect in Calcutta was the 
insolvency of several considerable firms, and the crash of 
the Union Bank. Some of the leading people in the 
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English colony wcr« implicated in serious charges — a 
Master in Equity was suspended, the Administrator- 
General lost his place for misuse of estates intrusted to 
his charge, and was menaced with criminal proceedings. 

While these 4ihings were afllicting the metropolis of 
British India, Cooper, Sliaw, and myself had gone for 
another sea-voyage, being taken to the Isle of France by 
a good fellow named Buckle, commander of a country ship 
called tlfe Sainarang. This was a former passenger-vessel 
of 700 tons, whicli had been chartered by an Arab 
syndicate to convey rice to the island ; and her crew 
wat composed of Asiatics, classed as serangfi, topassesy and 
lascarSy with a Maltese gunner, a Scottish carpenter, and a 
couple of Persian supercargoes. The chief officer was a 
gentlemanly young Englishman named Hayter, of whom I 
have never heard since, with a second mate, afterwards 
known as a popular P. & O. captain, by the name of Tom 
Beasley. These two messed aft with the ca])tain and 
passengers, but the writer of these lines is now probably 
the sole survivor. The voyage was even more uneventful 
than that in which Cooper «and I had shared a cabin the 
year before, until the last week, when our repose was 
broken by an event which was very near bringing the ship 
and all it contained to a dark and premature conclusion. 
It was on Good Friday, as we sat at the cuddy-table in 
the afternoon, that there suddenly fell on our ears the 
sound as of distant church-bells. The laity among us 
took it for a sign of approaching land, but the ship’s 
officers, having the tendency to superstition so seldom 
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absent in those who occupy their business in great waters, 
looked at one another and were mostly silent. Next day, 
while we were at our one o’clock dinner, the gale they had 
been expecting swelled against us, and the wind brought 
up a sudden core of black storm. Buckle rose from his 
seat and went out on deck, followed by Hayter. It 

I*- 

happened that, shortly before the Samarang sailed, an 
ancient mariner, named Piddington, had published in 
Calcutta his Law of Storms, in which — I believe for the 
first time — the scientific theory of cyclones was attempted, 
if not explained ; and Hayter was provided with a copy 
of the work. In a pocket attached to the cover was a 
small sheet of horn inscribed with circular diagrams, and 
the idea was that, by applying this to the neighbourhood 
of your vessel on the chart, you could find out the probable 
course of the hurricane and take your measures accord- 
ingly. Hayter now produced his hornbook, and proceeded 
to argue that, by laying the ship to with her liead to the 
wind, we should have a chance of letting the hurricane 
blow over. Impressed by this reasoning, our skipper 
resolved to turn his ship's head to the E.N.E., in the hope 
that the storm iniglit pass over us without delay or avoid- 
able danger. The glass was now falling rapidly, as Buckle 
wore ship, and lay to with topgallant masts lowered, and 
courses and topsails tightly brailed to the yards, in which 
j)osition we encountered the swift approach of night and 
tempest. To leeward the sea seemed to rise in illuminated 
glaciers, but as the ship rolled the wind on the other side 
lifted waves that swept the deck. In view of all this, 
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manropes had been ^ rigged from bulwark to bulwark, by 
help of which lUickle and his officers crept about, while 
goats, sheep, and poultry were borne into the howling 
abyss. Every now and then the roar of the rain and the 
wind slackened, ^ but only 'to be renewed with louder 
clamour as a sail tliat had been Ladly brailed was torn 
from the bolt-ropes and carried away into the storm like 
a puff of vapour. Meanwhile, as the ship leaned under 
the blasts, the bulkheads of tlie former cabins below the 
quarter-deck gave way under the pressure of the damj) 
rice, which broke away to leeward and clung there, in- 
crensing the ‘‘ list,” or angle, at which we were laid. Every 
now and then Buckle came into the cuddy, in sou’-wester ” 
and dripping waterproof, to consult the barometer and 
apologise for having brought us into such a pinch. The 
Persian supercargoes cowered in a corner with their legs 
crossed upon the deck ; the one, who had played whist and 
drunk sherry, and altogether been a lax practitioner of 
Islam in fine weather, silent, or only crying “ Bismillah ! ” 
when a charge of crockery was shot down upon liim by ja 
sudden lurch ; the other, a Haji of devout habits, clasjj^ng 
his Koran in its silken cover, and calmly declaring that he 
meant to hold it over his head as we went down, so that 
the holy Volume might be the last to sink. As for the 
native crew, they displayed the usual varieties of human 
character, some — as Beasley said — “ behaving like Jacks,” 
while others crept into any shelter, some even crouching 
supine under the cuddy - table. About midnight Mr. 
Lillingstone, the Scottish carpenter, came aft with his 
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axes, prepared to cut down the mjzen-mast ; and very 
seriously he took the matter, as we were -sorry to perceive. 
But, before this extreme measure was adopted, Beasley, in 
the intervals of swearing at the sea for rushing into his 
cabin, suddenly proffered a liappy thought. The timbers 
of the vessel were still staunch, but although there was no 
leak, tlio water washing in the hold was so deep that we 
were in danger of being swamped if more came in. She 
was now almost on her beam-ends, but it seeme;! to him 
that this was caused l>y the shifting of the cargo, and tlie 
obvious remedy would be to throw it overboard. My 
elementary knowledge of Persian was accordingly put in 
motion to lay the case before the supercargoes, who 
hastened to accord the desired permission, to be entered in 
due course in the log-book, and hold the skipper free of 
responsibility in the possible, if not probable, event of our 
ever getting to land. The bewildered believers in hismet 
saw at once that this was a case where a benevolent 
destiny might be aided by human exertion. They im- 
plored us to do whatever we liked, and we proceeded at 
oiij|e to avail ourselves of their liberal assent. There was 
a hatchway in the cuddy-deck, sheltered by the poop, and 
it was possible to' open the stern ports ; all the Europeans 
helped ; and the rest of the night was passed in descending 
to the lower deck, raising the dislodged rice bags, and 
heaving tliem into the sea. About four in the morning, 
partly by this and partly (I believe) by a diminished 
violence in the wind, the ship’s inclination was sensibly 
decreased, and we turned in ; Shaw, who was a man of a 
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very cheerful courage^ exacting a promise from the officers 
that he should be awoke before the ship went down. 

Fortunately this unpleasant awakening was not re- 
quired. My own cabin was on the 'leeward side, completely 
under water, but fatigue overpowered all other feelings, and 
I went to slee]p with the raging waters audible above my 
head. When we wT)ke the sun of Easter was shining on 
the ocean, still swollen witli the agitation of the past 
night, ainl the Europeans on board the Samarang had 
“ Church ” on deck, and discussed the storm with tliankful 
hearts. What had hai)pened was soon made plain. In 
the •novelty of Captain Piddington's inventions it had not 
been borne in mind that we were now many degrees south 
of the Equator, where tlie ‘‘ law ’’ acted exactly in an 
opposite direction from wliat it did in the Bay of Bengal. 
In applying tlie horn diagram to the chart, Buckle and 
Ha^^ter had forgotten this, and the shix)’s liead, when she 
lay to, had been pointed in the wrong direction. Such had 
been the force of the wind that, on taking their midday 
observation this Sunday, the officers found tliat we must. 
have drifted about two liundred miles since the vessel was 
hove to. 

In a day or two after this we entered Port Louis, the 
chief harbour of the Mauritius, situated on the north-west 
of the island. As we gazed in the spring morning at the 
beautiful low-roofed town, nestling at the foot of an 
enormous mountain-wall, we realised the diflercnce between 
life and death, while hoping that we might never again 
hear chimes at sea. The alarm that had preceded our 

■ 57 



A SERVANT OF ‘‘JOHN COMPANY” [i847 


great storm appeared now to be -traceable to a simple 
cause. In the harbour was a bell attached to a huge 
floating buoy, and the strength of the trade wind must 
have brought to our ears what the ship’s officers were 
quite justified in taking for a presage of tempest. 

The island of those days was different in some respects 
from what it has become since. There were no railways, 
nor was the cool central plateau of Curepipe generally 
available for a health-resort. But the soft ‘ landscape 
immortalised by Eernardiri was occupied by the planta- 
tions of a courteous old-fashioned breed of Frenchmen, 
who remembered the old corsair days before the Bvitish 
conquest, when Surcouf and Lemcme were the terror of 
Indian commerce ; manners — if not morals — were still 
in a state of Arcadian simxdicity. The slaves had been 
emancipated, and the negroes were taking up the higher 
branches of skilled labour, while the' coarser work in 
which they had once been employed began < to devolve 
more and more upon “ coolies,” men imported from India. 

<1 The main island produce was sugar, — it is so still, I 
believe, though other industries liave been developed, — 
but the growth of the cane and the sale of its produce 
were, even then, attended by great and growing difficulties. 
The manufacture of beet sugar was, indeed, far from 
showing its present vast proportions, and the price of 
all sugars was more than double of what it has since 
become. But the want of slave labour was already 
making itself felt: the coolies, rigorously protected by 
law, preserved the infantile waywardness of backward 
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races, who will not •work steadily without compulsion. 
A strike for raised wages — perhaps merely for a holiday 
— was almost certain to succeed if it took place at the 
proper moment, that is to say, after the cane had been 
cut and while it still lay on the ground awaiting removal ; 

for, lying there untouched in the heat of a tropical sun, 

* 

it would soon ferment and be of no further use, excepting 
as manure, unless the men were quickly satisfied and 
induced to renew work. Added to ' this, the panic in 
Calcutta liad already spread to the island ; money was 
'' tight,'’ and the planters — mostly of French extraction — 
werif in a bad way. Nevertheless, the old-fashioned 
urbanity and liospitality remained ; not only did tlie 
merchants in Port Louis keep open house, but the good 
Creoles ^ were ready to offer bed and board to any fairly 
recommended guest who chose to visit their plantations. 
Thus the four months of my stay made a most agreeable 
time, on which it is very pleasant to look back. I was 
an honorary member of the officers’ mess of the Fifth 
Fusiliers, of which one wing was at Port Louis and the. 
other at Mahcbourg. A worthy Scot took me into his 
house at the former town, armed with whose letters I 
made a tour in the interior, where the life was easy 
and almost idyllic. With a Hindustani to carry a small 
valise, one wandered tlirough woods of ebony and iron- 
wood, and across plains covered with palm trees and 

^ White colonials. ITommc hlnne^ originaira des colonies, Litti*^. 
In Mauritius the word applies to any colonial product — horses, rice, 
potatoes, etc. 
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loquats — locally known as bibass©” — whose fruit, with 
water tapped from “ the travellers’- tree,” furnished the 
midday meal. Sometimes the way was shaded by gigantic 
tree ferns ; arriving on a height, one often beheld a river 
winding at the foot of wooded hillsy or leaping down 
from rock to rock in a precipitous cascade. Far away 

c 

across the bright green of the low-lying canoficlds the 
blue level of the distant sea was broken by lines of 
white, as it surged against the black basaltic reefs which 
rose above the water. At tlie end of the march apj)earcd 

the enclosure of the planter’s grounds, with a formal 
drive leading up to an artificial tank peopled* by 
ornamental fishes ; a onc-storcyed house, or bungalow,” 
facing the approach, and on the sides a pavilion for 
bachelor guests, stable, coach-house, and storerooms. . In 
the decay of their fortunes the owners would have little 
luxury in the shape of food ; what they had they shared 
willingly with their visitors— often no more than a fish 
or a pair of pigeons, a dish of greens boiled with a little 
c bacon, and a bottle of thin but genuine Bordeaux wine. 
But old-world French refinement was not wanting ; harp 
and song made music, furnished by ladies often educated 
in Paris ; and interesting was the talk with the host, who 
— if old enough — would speak with kindling eye of days 
quand j’dtais corsaire, 

A clean bed in the pavilion aided the pleasant 
fatigues of the day to minister refreshing sleep, and 
in the morning, after a cup of coffee, one went on a 
similar day’s journey to the next plantation. The climate 
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at that time of year •was perfect. The island rises in 
the centre, and the rise is marked by a proportionate 
fall of temperature, so that wlien Fahrenheit registered 
85° at Port Louis, the mercury at Curepipe would be 
nearly ten degrees lower. Sometimes the rural repose 
would be varied by a chasse in tlie deep woods, where 
an occasional hare would scuttle into the adjoining cane- 
field, leaving a momentary track in the dewy grass ; or 
a rare deer might be driven across a glade in the forest, 
only to be shot by a ha])py combination of nerve and 
luek. Even if we went home to lunch witli an empty 
bag, ^et the early walk had been its own reward. 

Such an Arcadian state of society was naturally 
recommended by the charms of the Creole ladies, famous 
ever since the days of “ Paul and Virginia,'^ that hapless 
pair whose supposed tomb at Pamplemousses was an 
establislied jilaco of pilgrimage. But Cupid had adopted 
business habits since the enactment of the Code Civil, 
which — despite the coiKpiest — continued to be the law 
of the island ; and the great facility of divorce led to 
laxity of manners and sometimes to serious events. A 
case that came under my notice may be mentioned here, 
though the end was not apparent till some time after. 
The purport of the law was — and, I suppose, is to this 
day — as follows. A man and his wife could go before 
a magistrate, and, for a Court fee of two shillings and 
sixpence, lodge a petition for divorce in their joint names. 
This petition, however, would not be at once granted, 
but the incompatible parties would be dismissed after 
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a friendly admonition from the Court, and permission 

to return and claim a decree absolute after the expiry 

of a twelvemonth sliould they unliappily fail to compose 

their disputes during that interval. A gentleman with 

whom I became somewhat intimate during my wanderings 

had gone through this experience, being the husband of 
(- 

a lady of the most impossible habits and character, 
according to his representation of the case. On the 
completion of the years probation, therefore, M. and 

Madame D liad made their last appearance as a 

married coujde, and had received their decree absolute ; 
they parted at the door of the Court, and madams had 
taken charge of her little girl and immediately left — for 

India, as was supposed. M. H was now in a melting 

mood, and made me iDromise that, when I got back to 
India, I would institute inquiry for his erring partner. 
I bore his request in mind, though -unable to carry it 
into effect till sonic years later, as will in due course 
appear. 

Amongst excursions in the interior the most memor- 
able was that to the foot of the Pieter-Botte mountain. 
This remarkable peak, crowned by an almost detached 
crag looking like a Cornish logan-stone of gigantic size, 
towers over the harbour of Port Louis, but is usually 
approached from the east or landward side, and, at the 
time of which I speak, it had not often been ascended. 
This was not due to its height, which was, I suppose, not 
much superior to that of many of the hills of Great 
Britain, but was caused by the peculiar conformation of 
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the mass. Our partj^^ comprised Hayter, Tom Beasley, 
LilHiigstone the carpenter, Cooper, and a charming and 
accomplished artilleryman. Captain Swinney, who unfor- 
tunately died soon after. We slept in a hut on tlie plains 
of Moka, and the bulk of the party rose at 5 a.ni. to begin 
the ascent ; but I was too tired, or too lazy, and they had 
to depart without me. When at last I rose, I could watch 
them as they emerged from the forest which appeared to 
reach about half-way up the hill ; and when I lost sight of 
them, I found occupation in getting luncheon ready against 
their return. They had much to relate when they came 
back, •having carved the name of the Samarang on the 
summit of the detaclied crag ; they had succeeded in 
mounting, by the help of a rope-ladder, which, with 
nautical ingenuity, the sailors liad contrived to tlirow up. 
Beasley, who was a skilful artist, drew the scene for me, 
but I have long ago lost liis sketch. 

The Samar ang returned to Calcutta, and we settled 
down to town life during the midwinter months of June, 
July, and August, when the climate of Port Louis is more 
than tolerable. I bought a horse out of the stables of the 
Governor, Sir William Gomm, afterwards Commander-in- 
Chief of the Indian Armies, and this animal I trained for 
the forthcoming races. The meeting took place on the 
Champ-de-Mars, in front of the Malartic Monument, and 
my little nag won his race, to the delight of Lady Gomm, 
who watched the running with keen interest from the 
grand stand. 

Of the officers then in garrison I do not know that any 
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now survive, unless it be General Milman. He perhaps 
has forgotten a certain night when the gallant Fifth enter- 
tained the officers of a French frigate whicli called at Port 
Louis, where they received the first news of Louis Philippe’s 
fall and exile. The French navy of- that time was an 
aristocratic body, and the officers professed much indigna- 
tion at the idea of being transferred to the service of a 
Eepublic. We offered respectful sympathy, and many 
speeches followed the dinner, in one of which expression 
was given to royalist feeling by the senior officer present. 
The captain had been detained on board, but the first 
lieutenant, speaking on behalf of the whole ship’s company, 
assured us that they would maintain their loyalty with 
their lives. The wine went round — there was no smoking 
in messrooms then ; the night wore on ; at last it was 
time for our guests to seek their ship. We caught up the 
first lieutenant, who was asleep on his " chair, and carried 
him in triumph through the sleeping streets, which we 
roused — I regret to acknowledge — by the inappropriate 
strains of the “Marseillaise.” Arrived at the landing- 
place, we found the ship’s boat, in which we left the help- 
less and still unconscious officer in the charge of his 
astonished followers. Next day a number of us went on 
board, by invitation, to inspect the beautifully kept vessel, 
and to lunch in the ward room. It says much for the tact 
and breeding of our hosts that no allusion was made to the 
reprehensible orgie of the previous night. The next war- 
vessel that came to the port was a fine British corvette, 
the Brilliant, broad in beam, built on what was then known 
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as the “ Syinondibe ” pattern, and a very beautiful object 
when her “ royals ” tapered into the sky above her shapely 
hull. But we did not make the acquaintance of the 
officers as long as my stay lasted. 

It became necessary to think of returning towards the 
end of tlie southern winter, so as to reach Calcutta by the 
beginning of the cool season, when our leave would expire. 
Cooper had already left, but I found him at Madras, 
whither I went alone in another “ country vessel.” We 
passed a few pleasant days at the Madras Club, then — and 
I doubt not still — one of the best in India. There were 
man;f clever and agreeable men there in those days, among 
whom one particularly recollects Major Philip Anstruther, 
and Messrs. J. B. Norton and Osborne, leading barristers. 
Anstruther was a stout field officer in the Madras Artillery, 
who had taken part in the Chinese War of 1841. He 
had been captured by the enemy and carried about in a 
cage, to be shown at the fairs like a wild animal. He was 
a kindly fellow, with a taste for brown sherry, and clever 
as a caricaturist, one of his favourite subjects being him- * 
self. By and by the old Wellesley turned up, on a fresh 
outward voyage, and we availed ourselves of the opportunity 
to return to Calcutta on board the vessel that had brought 
us out a year before. It was a season of terrific storm, 
and I well remember one special hurricane that caught 
us just off the Sandheads, and the tragic sight in a trough 
of the sea as night was falling. An Arab ship, having lost 
all her three masts, was drifting helpless, and the crew, in 
their very predestinarian apathy, lay scattered about the 
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deck, some in an attitude of prayet^; one glance only as 
we passed ; the ship and crew were probably never seen 
again by mortal eye. Many craft were known to have 
been lost that night off tlic Sandheads. 

Our good Wellesley was safely conducted to the mouth 
of the Hooghly by her able captain, and there handed over 
to the pilot, a gentlemanly fellow who played to us on the 
flute as we slowly ascended the river, brimming with 
monsoon water, wliilst his assistant hove the lead. 

I rejoined the College of Fort William in November 
1848, with health greatly benefited by the voyage. A 
few days later an ap])arent trifle determined tlie coiuse of 
my after-life. My old friend and comrade, Fred. Cooper, 
had asked me to a luncheon that he was giving at 
Spence’s Hotel, and among the guests was Captain Arthur 
Broome, of the Bengal Artillery, at that time in charge of 
the Honourable Company's gun foundry at Cossipore, a 
suburb of Calcutta, on the Barrackpore Road, with whom I 
had a slight visiting acquaintance. After we had risen 
^ from table, Broome took me aside and spoke with blunt 
kindness of my fatigued appearance, which had so struck 
his wife and himself, that they were impelled to ask me to 
come out to the foundry and try whether country air and 
a quiet life would give me strength. I was not unwilling 
to leave town ; the group of my friends there had broken 
up, most of them having passed through their college 
probation, and had gone up-country to begin their official 
careers, and I knew that the time was at hand when I 
must do likewise, — I was now approaching the age when 
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Pitt Wcis Cliaiicellor of the Exchequer, and I had hardly 
left school. So 1 thankfully accepted Mrs. llroome s in- 
vitation, thus seasonably pressed .upon me by her good 
husband, removing my small ^paraphernalia to the pleasant 
house in a riversicle garden, where they proposed that I 
should pass the winter as their guest. , 

'Broome has long since passed away, and has left no 
monument such as might have been expected from his 
talents and his distinguished nature. A friend of Henry 
Lawrence, and an ollicer of intelligence and courage, he had 
married a beautiful woman, the young widow of a Dr. 
KenS^ and had retired from military life to occupy the 
pleasant and well-paid administrative post at which I now 
found him. The foundry stood on the bank of the 
Hooghly, quite out of town, and between the foundry 
and the mighty river stood the house, one of the usual 
Bengal type, raised on a basement some eighteen feet high, 
containing kitchen, offices, storerooms, and spare chambers ; 
while the upper part, where the reception-rooms and best 
bedrooms were, was protected from the sun by broad 
verandahs and green Venetian blinds, looking on the river 
and the grounds, shaded by the boughs of blossoming 
mango -trees and the spreading banyan. Here, in the 
society of a scholarly man of the world, I ipassed my time 
during the cool months, sometimes reading Bengali, some- 
times accompanying Mrs. Broome on visits to Calcutta. 
Broome was, like his friend Lawrence, a student of history, 
and his work on the Bengal army — unhappily incomplete 
' — is a valuable and attractive relic of what ought to have 
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been a far greater achievement. Inoour frequent conver- 
sations he used to jiraise tlie work of the versatile Resident 
of MursJiidabad — the late Mr. Henry Torrens — on The 
Scojye and Uses of Militanj History ; while he would urge 
similar studies on his youthful hearer, pirticularly selecting, 
as a virgin subject, the lives of the European adventurers 
in the East, such as Gen. de Boigne and George Thomas. 

One morning, as I was dressing, I saw a carriage drive 
up to the door, carrying a charming young girl, who was 
— to judge hy the trunks and boxes — coming to stay. 
Doubtless, I put on a smart necktie and gave my nascent 
moustache an extra twist before going up to breakfast, 
where, in due course, I was presented to the newcomer, a 
young lady who had lately lost her father, Brigadier- 
General Moore, commanding the Eajputana Field Force. 
The little lady was rather subdued by her father’s death 
and other recent sorrows, but her resolute, clear-cut face 
told of a heart for any fate, and its delicacy of complexion 
was compensated by a rounded form and a springy foot- 
step. Cooper, who was a constant visitor at Cossipore, 
shared the general admiration excited by this charming 
creature, but the deeper and more serious attractions of 
her mind were revealed only to inmates of tlie house. As 
for anything but a passing appreciation, I was protected 
by the broken state of my health and the fact that, being 
attached to the Lower Provinces, I had no reason to expect 
that it would long resist the hot and steamy climate of 
Bengal. Doomed to an early death, I plodded on at the 
language, corrupt and barbarous as it seemed, and without 
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a literature, so that ali the agreeable features of the situa- 
tion were hidden in a despondent gloom. 

One day, as I was sitting with my Munshi struggling 
with the difficulties of Bengali, T suddenly laid down the 
book and told him •! really could not study any more for 
the present at such an obscure and uninteresting task. 
“The fact is, I lari Mohan, tliat your muddy country does 
not suit me, and it is the curse of my life to have to 
prepare for examination in its vernacular.” “ You would 
prefer Hindustan ? ” asked the Munshi. “ Yes,” 1 answered ; 
“ my best friends are gone there, and I hear all sorts of 
glowAg accounts of the lovely cold-weather and the beauti- 
ful historic buildings that you find there.” “Why not get 
an exchange ? ” he asked, showing no annoyance at the 
disparagement of his mother-province. I answered that I 
had applied for a transfer and been refused. “ Yes,” he 
said, “ you will not get the Government to move ; but why 
not effect a private exchange ? Tlicre is Mr. Naesmyth — 
you know him ; he wants to marry tlie daughter of the 
Judge of Chinsura, and the only obstacle is that he is for tlie • 
Upper Provinces, and tlie lady does not wish to be parted from 
her parents.” It seemed worth an effort ; I wrote a hasty 
note, and sent it by a special messenger to town. ' Unex- 
pected success followed, the messenger bringing in due 
course a kind reply. My friend received my missive while 
conversing with another man on the same subject. “ But , 
immediately I had read your note,” said he, “ I threw L. 
over, and am ready to exchange with you.” Mr. Naesmyth 
and I accordingly sent in our papers, and the exchange 

69 



A SERVANT OF “JOHN COMPANY” 


[l847 


was at once effected. He married, and I suppose the lady 
ultimately conceded to the husband what she had refused the 
lover — they went to the Punjab, and he retired at the end 
of his twenty-five years* to settle as a country gentleman 
in Scotland. He is now — 1*894 — Sir James Naesmyth, of 
Halwick, Bart. 

At Christmas tlie Broomes took us to stay with Sir 
Herbert Maddock at Barrackpore ; Lord Dalhousie was 
still in the Punjab, and Sir Herbert was conducting the 
affairs of the Lower Provinces, and occupying the guber- 
natorial residences. Cooper and others were included in 
the invitation ; and among the other guests were Mr. D. 
Bethune, law member of Council, and Sir Arthur Buller, 
a judge of the Supreme Court, and former pupil of Thomas 
Carlyle. Lady Buller, who accompanied her husband, was 
a charming woman, and the visit proved a very delightful 
episode. I was by this time relieved of my anxiety ; had 
become an all but recognised admirer of Miss Moore ; 
Cooper playing a part — to comj)are small things with 
c great — resembling that of Goethe with Lotte and Kestner 
in the drama that led to Werther. 

* # 

One would not wish to prose about matters ■ of no 
general interest, yet the memory of that bright moment 
is sadly sweet, and its perfume rises round the pen that • 
stirs it. In the daytime we wandered about the delicious 
grounds, now consecrated by the monument of the beauti- 
ful Lady Canning ; in the evening there was music, ^^d 
the energetic Cooper organised a performance of the 
^ Sir Janies died in 1896. 
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Midsimmer NigMs D%eam, in which he played the part of 
Bully Bottom with rare humour. I left Barrackpore an 
engaged man, and went into lodgings to live quietly and 
studiously until I should j)ass in Hindi and start in active 
service. After a sviccessful e:j^amiiiation I was gazetted to 
the North-West Provinces. We .were married very quietly 
at St. John’s Church, then known as ‘‘ The Old Cathedral,” 
on the 8th of February 1849, Cooper being my grooms- 
man ; and, after a few days at Barrackpore, my bride and 
self set off for Agra (the then seat of the local government), 
taking a couple of horses and a man-servant, and driving 
by e^isy stages as far as Benares. 

Excepting for a few short meetings, I never again saw 
anything of Cooper, and he has long since passed away ; 
like Broome in this, that he has left no mark commensurate 
with his talents and the expectations which they created 
in the minds of his friends. The son of a London clergy- 
man, he had been educated at Westminster, and had been 
contemporary with Shaw, Temple, Pratt, Sherer, etc., at 
college. Of his scholastic course there was nothing to be^ 
noted ; perhaps his versatility impeded distinction in any 
one line. But, in truth, it was that quality which made 
him so noticeable. With a slight frame, he was muscular 
as a tiger ; excellent at billiards, cricket, field sports, and 
arms ; with a perfect ear, a fine touch on the piano, a voice 
of much compass and strength, equally suited for singing 
or ventriloquism, witty in conversation, and gifted with an 
inexhaustible faculty of speech. Nor were all these gifts^ 
merely superficial ; on the contrary, they were the outcome 
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of a strong will, and when the tiflie came we saw that 
they were part of a character full of resource. During 
the troubles of 1856 he was one of the most distinguished 
of the many able provincial administrators of the Punjab, 
where his capture of a mutinous regiipent was a brilliant 
feat for a civilian, however people less tried might shake 
their heads at the wholesale slaughter that followed. 
What was wanting to complete glory proved to be a lack 
of prudence and of dignity. His natural high spirits got 
so much the better of Ins taste as to hurry him into 
publishing a description of the tragedy, which led Lord 
Canning to say, in his report on the subject, that he 
recommended for recognition Mr. Cooper, whose deeds 
would, ‘‘ His Excellency hoped, be an excuse for his method 
of relating them.” Cooper was made a C.B., and from 
that day his star appeared to decline. But I must hurry 
on with my own recollections. 

We followed the Grand Trunk Koad,” then recently 
completed, driving some ten miles a day, and resting at 
the travellers" bungalows erected for the purpose at every 
stage. After leaving Burdwan we found the way sur- 
rounded by picturesque hills, the chief among them being 
the sacred place of Jain pilgrimage, Parasnath, since then 
the scene of an abortive attempt to found a conval- 
escent station for European soldiers. At Sherghati we 
descended into the level plain of Bihar, and drove tandem 
through the broad Son in a dust storm. At Sasseram we 
visited the grand mausoleum of the famous usurper Sher 
Shah, and arrived at Benares about a month after we left 
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Barrackpore. Here, as the weather was now becoming 
hot, we resolved to push on ; an enterprising Babu had 
recently established a service of horses — or rather ponies 
— placed in relays, to take travellers from stage to stage. 
Leaving our horsea and buggy to follow us by ordinary 
marches, we set off for Agra by the new system, and, 
arriving in due course, became the guests of the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, the Honourable Janies Thomason. The 
life of this good and able public servant has been related 
at sufficient length by Sir Kichard Temple, aided by the 
recollections of others ; and those who desire to know 
more'* about ‘‘a forgotten worthy,'’ as Mr. Thomason has 
been called, will find much of interest in Temple’s mono- 
graph, How well he deserved the monument raised to 
him by his distinguished pupil and biographer, may be 
supposed if only by noting the words recorded at his 
death by Lord Dalhousie. “ Conspicuous ability,” wrote 
the Governor-General, “ devotion to the public service, and 
a conscientious discharge of every duty, have marked each 
step in his honourable course ; while his surpassing admini- 
strative capacity, his extensive knowledge of affairs, his 
clear judgment, benevolence of character, and suavity of 
demeanour, have adorned and exalted the high position 
which he was wisely selected to fill.” 

Such was the patron and preceptor under whom civil 
officers of that time started in the North-West Provinces ; 
f^r in the remote past are the days when we sat at the 
feet of Gamaliel, and learned the lore to be applied, in 
discomfort and drudgery, to the service of the poor. The 
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matters to be dealt with were obscure, and the details 
difficult : the skill and knowledge of a handful of foreigners 
must have often been at fault, but at any rate our master 
was not to blame. Brought uxj in traditions of benevolent 
and unsparing labour, he became (in the best sense of the 
word) a specialist. Grasping the principles of great pre- 
decessors — however they might vary in their practice — 
he learned from Sir Thomas Munro the importance, to 
rulers and ruled alike, of a strict administration of the 
land, while, in the school of Lord Metcalfe, he acquired 
a conviction of the advantage to be obtained from holding 
the people of each village together in joint managlunent 
and common responsibility. It was this conviction, based 
on intelligent study and observation, that gave interest 
and even romance to a subject in itself dry and technical. 
‘‘ Settlement '' — in other words, the adjustment of State 
demand upon the land with general organisation of agra- 
rian economy — was more than a science to Thomason, it 
was a benevolent scheme, which has been largely realised, 
c* Wherever, from the borders of Bihar to the Punjab, a 
community of industrious yeomen till the light soil, while 
their children are instructed in the village school, and the 
traveller pursues his unmolested way along the Grand 
Trunk Road, all attests the wise and well-applied fore- 
thought of the Lieutenant-Governor of 1843-53. 

Mr. Thomason lived in a handsome house of one storey, 
with wings for .the stafl'and visitors, and standing in exten- 
sive grounds. The last time I was at Agra it was still 
standing, and the property of the Maharaja of Jaipore. 
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In those days the segt of Government liad been moved 
from Allahabad, — whither it has been again transferred 
since the Mutiny, — and the Lieutenant-Governor was 
expected to live there all the year round, unless when 
touring about his province in camp. Mr. Thomason was 
a widower, but the household was admirably managed by 
Captains Minchin and Grant, his staff-officers. Among 
the otlier high officials of tlie station of Agra were Mr. 
Lushington, — since Sir Henry Lushington, Bart., — who was 
a judge of The Chief Court; Messrs. T. J. Turner and F. 
H. Itobinson, of the Revenue Board; and Coverley Jack- 
son, [ffterwards the first Chief Commissioner of Oudh after 
the Annexation. Mr. Turner’s family I remember well ; 
one of his lovely daugliters afterwards married Mr. Philip 
Trench, the able and accomplished brother of the late 
Archbishop of Dublin ; they were four in all, and very 
fine girls. 

After a slioit initiation into Mofussil society, and into 
the art and craft of “ Settlement,'' I found myself posted 
to Muttra, wliere my friend Sherer was already joint magi- • 
strate, in succession to Temple, transferred to the Punjab. 
This ax:)pointment was partly my own choice, Mr. Thoma- 
son not altogether adopting the arbitrary methods of some 
dispensers of place, who make their arrangements without 
consulting those interested any more than if they were 
pieces on a chessboard. He gav(i me my choice of at least 
two vacancies, and of the two 1 chose Muttra. 
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DECAY OF DUELLING IN INDIA 

1^0 account of the days with which we arc here concerned 
would be at all adequate, that did not make some 
mention of the practice of j^rivate warfare which hardly 
(in India) came to an end before tlie great Mutiny di the 
Bengal Army. The middle of the now departing century 
was marked, in India, by several seritus duels ; and it may 
be well that one of the few remaining survivors of that 
vanished time should preserve some record, however faint, 
of a state of things so foreign to our island character. 

How the system of private encounters arose and took 
root on the Continent has often been told. A , lively 
c Scots lawyer — Mr. George Neilson — has summarised the 
media3val accounts in a little book. Trial by Combat, 
published by Williams ^ Norgate in 1890. The rude 
Burgundians of the sixth century devised wager of battle 
as a rough and ready way of settling disputes, before the 
idea of judicial evidence had occurred to their uncultured 
minds. As the abuse of which the system admitted began 
to declare itself, a more scientific way of getting at the 
truth in litigation took the place of club-law, and the duel 
became a luxury for men of noble birth accusing one 
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anoblier of political offences. Iliis, too, gradually gave 
way, until the treason-duel of chivalry followed tla; wager 
of battle in law ; but the pugnacious instincts of French 
and German found anotlicr vent, and duelling became a 
method of voidingb private quarrels amongst gentlemen. 
As continental manners became fashionable in England, 
duelling — aided by the custom of wearing swords in civil 
costume — took root among the higher classes. But ere 
long the prosaic English nature prevailed, the use of the 
rapier declined, and single combat, confined for the most 
part to the determination of serious quarrels, was carried 
out (fnly by the pistol, the unconcealed object being the 
death of one or both of the combatants. 'Die classical 
instance of an Anglo - Indian duel of the eighteenth 
century was that between the Governor-General, Warren 
Hastings, and his bitter rival, Sir Philip Francis. Hastings 
was anything but a bully, nevertheless he sought this 
encounter of set purpose. The conduct of Francis in 
Council having become an intolerable obstacle to the 
administration, Hastings called him out with the undis-* 
guised intention that one of them should fall. This is 
shown by his objecting to the shady spot first chosen by 
*the seconds, on the express ground that there was not 
sufficient light, and by his demeanour before the duel, 
though he showed anxiety for his adversary's life after he 
had “ winged ” him. The whole details will be found 
admirably related by Dr. Busteed in his Echoes from Old 
Calcutta (2nd edition), p. 109 If, 

Reverting to the British Islands, we find that duels 
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with the pistol — t‘re(|uently attended wuth letlial results — 
continued to be fought down to tlic ])eriod of Queen 
Victoria’s Accession. In the first decade of that reign, 
however, a strong feeling be^gan to show itself in the 
press and in society as to the obsolete and scandalous 
nature of the practice. There were experts in duelling, 
like Fighting Fitzgerald ” in Ireland, who wore a hidden 
shirt of mail, and was finally hanged. Such men would 
fasten on a young fellow, cheat and fieece him at cards, 
and then insult him in order to get money for letting him 
off fighting. These and otlier considerations led to the 
slow decline of the practice. O’Connell was challenged in 
succession by Peel and by Disraeli, but contrived to avoid 
fighting. In 184.‘1, however, Lieut-Colonel Fawcett, of 
the 55th Foot, was killed by his brother-in-law, Lieutenant 
Monro of the Blues, on a family dispute. Public opinion 
was highly excited, and the coroner’s jury found a verdict 
of “ Wilful Murder.” Monro’s commission was forfeited, 
and, being found guilty in the criminal trial which followed, 
he was sentenced to death. The sentence was afterwards 
commuted, but the scandal forced the Government to 
action, and Prince ’ Albert, in spite of his continental 
origin, is believed to have done his best to stimulate the 
Horse Guards to put an end to doubts \ipon the subject. 
The chief offenders were usually officers of the army, who, 
rightly or wrongly, were under the impression that, if they 
obeyed the law of the land in abstaining from seeking or 
giving “ satisfaction,” they would render themselves liable 
to be brought before a court-martial and deprived of their 
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commissions. This dilpmma was abolislied by the issue of 
amended Articles from the War OHice in April 1844. By 
these it was at last definitely laid down that it was 
suitable to the diaracter of honourable men to apologise 
and offer redress *for wrong" or insult committed, and 
equally so for the party aggrieved to accept, frankly and 
cordially, explanation and apology for the same.'* 

Obedience is of tlie essence of military discipline, and 
if the officers could be got to obey, the civil gentry would 
be likely to follow their lead. Accordingly the j)ractice of 
duelling already described did not long continue general in 
Enghifid, though some sporadic cases continued for a while 
to testify to the dilliculty which awaits abrupt and total 
change. The last duel attended with death in the British 
Islands was fought in May 1845, the combatants being an 
officer of the Eoyal Marines, named Hawkey, and a retired 
officer of Hussars. The encounter took place on Gosport 
Sands, when, in s^jite of the cause being nothing but such 
a trifling quarrel as must constantly arise amongst young 
men, the ex-Hussar fell, mortally wounded, at the first , 
fire. The surviving principal was tried for his life in the 
following July, and, being acquitted by an old-fashioned 
jury, escaped legal consequences. But the mind of 
England was stirred, all the more by reason of this im- 
punity, and it was made generally and unmistakably 
manifest that authority would be supported by public 
opinion in the sternest measures that might be required 
for the suppression of the evil. 

But in those days Anglo-Indian sentiment was slow to 
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receive impulse from liome, especially when it was wise 
and of a reforming tendency. Experience has shown that 
a military caste is always tenacious of its usages, and there 
were peculiar obstacle^ to the adoption of such a change 
on the part of the military caste in India. Most of the 
European males were in the prime of life, leading idle 
lives, military officers who had entered the service when 
the system of duelling had been an ingrained element of 
soldierly feeling. The Anglo-Indian ladies, too, for various 
reasons, were not altogether suited to exercise the salutary 
effect on society that may be usually looked for at the 
hands of civilised woman. This is a somewhat delicate 
subject ; it may be enough to say that what is here 
implied is based on personal experience of society at that 
date. Such as the Anglo-Indian ladies were, the young 
officers were eager competitors for their smiles, and for this 
and other reasons were high-spirited, and, if the truth must 
be told, somewhat quarrelsome. In the opinion of such a 
community disputes naturally presented more reasons for 
fighting than for apologising; there were, indeed, many 
who would have thought it derogatory to offer an apology, 
however wrong they might know themselves to be. 

Nor did these young fire-eaters, perhaps, believe in the 
sincerity of the newly expressed disapproval of duelling 
on the part of the authorities. And, so far as India was 
concerned at least, there may have been some sort of 
justification for their scepticism ; the Governor-General, 
Lord Hardinge, being a veteran of the old school, distin- 
guished in the Peninsular War, and wounded at Ligny. 
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And, in case of refereii^ce to London, the head of the army 
there was the Iron Duke himself, who was known to have 
been “ out ” in person, this very Hardinge having been 
his second. 

Altogether it i?i not wonderful if Anglo-Indian feeling 
should have been distinctly favourable to duelling at the 
very time when the practice was being condemned in 
England. You heard people discuss the question, it is 
true ; and . the fact of a custom being held to admit of 
discussion may now seem a sign of weakness, though no 
suspicion of the fact may have been general at the time. 
The cVefenders of the practice had the advantage, their 
assailants being in the position of faddists, not to say 
milksops. It was granted by the “ chivalrous '' party that 
duelling had been pushed too far, but that a thing was 
open to abuse did not seem necessarily to prove that it 
was intrinsically bad. You need not, it was admitted, be 
always on the look-out for oflence ; but if a gentleman 
wilfully misunderstood you, there would be meanness in 
explanation. A case in point was that of one who was • 
asked what lie meant (by some expression that had escaped 
him). I meant,'' was the instant reply, exactly what 
you thought I meant when you resolved to ask me.'^ 
That conversation went no further, the inquirer apparently 
not being of a quarrelsome humour. But it was just the 
sort of thing that often seemed to justify bloodshed. 
Then there were more serious disputes — What were you 
to do if your sister were insulted ? Or your wife ? In 
those days sex was not always respected. One is reminded 
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of the orator in the old Irish Pf^rliament, who, having 
occasion to question the policy of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, did it in this figurative fashion : 

“Sir! the P — s have been always prostitutes, politically 
and physically ; from the toothless harridan that grins in 
the gallery to the white-livered scoundrel that trembles on 
the floor.” 

An encounter naturally followed, fortunately bloodless, 
after which the eloquent member, being asked how he 
knew that Miss P. was in the gallery, airily replied, “ Did 
I not walk down to the House with old P. arm-in-arm, 
and did not he tell me sheVl be there ? * 

Those were tlie days when an inevitable question on 
the nomination of a candidate at the Kildare Street Club 
was — ‘'Did he blaze?” Jlefore the Liberator could avoid 
PeeFs challenge, lie had proved his manliood by shooting 
Desterre ; and even then hard things were said as to the 
police proceedings by which the encounter sought by the 
Chief Secretary had been obviated. The Liberator was 
pleading soon after in the Court of Norbury, a judge who 
heard cases with a pair of saw-handled pistols on the table 
before him. While the advocate was speaking the judge 
took up a newspaper, and affected to be absorbed in its 
contents. O’Connell paused, but was blandly requested 
to continue. “ I was afraid,” said the learned gentleman, 

“ that 1 was not apprehended by your Lordship.” “ Oh I ” 
replied his Lordship, with much suavity of manner, 

“ there’s nobody so easily apprehended as Mr. O’Connell 
when he wishes it.” 


82 



RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


In the India of Viccoria’s early years the tone may have 
been given by the officers, but the members of the Civil 
Service and the Bar were as ready to adopt it as ever could 
have been desired by lawyers and legislators in Ireland. 

There is a Be^'ngal civilian still living in vigorous 
retirement who had several scalps to his wamf)uni ; and 
an ollicer of the days here referred to was to be seen 
limping about Caleutta maimed for life by tin's civilian, 
with whom he had a dispute in a ballroom, which led 
to the latter declaring that he woidd “spoil his dancing 
for him.’’ The same gentleman had a bi-other in the 
Benga? Cavalry, a man quite of his own kidney, of which 
frolicsome pair a story used to be current which may 
be worth repeating. It was to the effect that they met, 
at a dinner-table of a C(U‘tain native regiment’s mess, 
a pair of cadets who were on their way uj) country to 
join for the first time. These two youngsters amused, or 
perhaps bored, the duelling brothers by a warm fraternal 
cordiality and an apparent ignorance of the world ; and 
on this they resolved to practise. After the rest of the 
company had left, the four with whom the story deals 
were playing out a rubber, in the course of which 
Damon and Pythias, being antagonists, got into a 
wrangle, which the wicked seniors assured them required 
instant solution by single combat. It was faintly 
objected that the night was too dark, but the brothers 
overruled the objection with the remark that each of 
them would hold up a wall-light. Accordingly the 
party proceeded to the mess compound, but on the 
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way one of the cadets contrived « to nudge the other, 
and they exchanged furtive but meaning looks without 
being observed. On reaching the field of honour, the 
intended combatants were placed opposite to each other, 
with loaded pistols in their hands, at ‘ twelve paces, while 
their friendly advisers took up the other corners, each 
holding up a liglit. The word being given, the 
youngsters fired ; a sound of broken glass was heard, and 
each lamp fell down, extinguished, to the gnjuiid, from 
the simultaneous and well-aimcd discliarge. 

A curious ])icture of manners and character in times 
of which living witnesses are still extant, is presented by 
a duel shared in by a gallant Lancer who died a few 
months ago. Of this encounter a few details will be 
seen presently. But first, perhaps, one may give a few 
words to the once famous ‘‘ Banda duel,'' .which was one 
of the last between Indian onicers, certain of its 
features being such as to bring discredit on the system 
and led to its final abolition. Allowing for the lapse 
of time and weakness of memory, it was something of 
the following nature : 

In a native infantry corps quartered at the dull and 
unhealthy station of Banda there was a senior subaltern, 
who, without any extraordinary merit of head or heart, 
had become a leader of his comrades. He was not 
braver or more clever than most of them, yet they 
deferred to an ascendancy due chiefly to his thick skin 
and phlegmatic temperament. A youngster had lately 
joined, who, having been well educated and having 
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entered the service a, little later in life than usual, held 
aloof from this hero-worship, and was generally con- 
sidered to give himself airs. Little by little he found 
liiinself in a minority of one, till the other young fellows 
proceeded from pfj,ssive neglect to overt hostility, not 
discouraged by tlui mighty L' liimself. Another senior, 
a man who liked to stand well with each and all, alone 
affected sympathy with poor ‘‘Johnny Eaw,” to borrow 
a name from a comic book of the period. I fancy he 
had once acted as adjutant of the regiment, and 
believed himself justified in an amount of interference 
not dreamt of by the ordinary subalterns. At all 
events, he told the ill-treated ensign one day that his 
persecutors were encouraged and egged on by L. The 
young officer, desirous of putting a stop to things that 
were making his life a burden to him, took the first 
opportunity of resenting some offensive speech of the 
man whom he (rightly or wrongly) regarded as the 
author of liis troubles, and an immediate challenge was 
the result. The meeting took place next morning, when ^ 
L., who was a practised hand, lodged a ball in the 
victim’s hip. The matter could not be hushed up. It 
was, in fact, reported by the man who had carried the 
tale out- of which it arose, and who seems to have 
remembered his acting incumbency so far as to have 
conceived himself a sort of amateur adjutant. His 
meddling, however, had one good effect. In the court- 
martial which ensued he was able to give evidence 
which told in favour of him whom I have called “ the 
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victim.” Sir Charles Napier was then the Cominander-in- 
Chief of the Indian Army, and, on the proceedings coming 
before liim, he ordered that ])rincipals and seconds alike 
sliould lose their commissions, but reinstated the victim 
in a subsequent order.^ The other three were ruined 
for life, and their sad eicample must Jiave made an 
important factor in the decay and ultimate extinction of 
the baneful custom. 

The Banda duel was, indexed, an instance of the worst 
and most abusive applications of duelling, and was an 
encounter which would not liave taken place in the 
German army, where diherences between officers^ have 
to be submitted to Courts of Honour. There was no 
dispute in which any one’s cliaracter was seriously 
involved, and the duel was almost as much of a grim 
pleasantry or practical joke as the lantern fight of 
Damon and Pythias. Hence the punishment of L. and 
his associates did not give a final quietus to Anglo- 
Indian duelling. I remember at least one case which 
occurred quite tliree years later, — a very short time, 
in fact, before the Mutiny, in which a very gallant 
officer was wounded by the son of a Calcutta barrister, 
himself a famous man of the j)istol. 

- At a date, however, but little anterior to these cases, 
duelling was so universally regarded as the appropriate 
satisfaction of honour amongst Indian officers, that 

^ The remarks of Napier are to be found in a collection of liis acute 
but eccentric Minutes, published many years ago by Mr. Manson of 
Bombay. 
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generals themselves went ont with young officers under 
their own commands One amusing instance occurred 
when Sir Sam ford Whittingham was General of the 
Meerut Division. There was a young Ensign H. on leave 
at Mussoorie when Sir Samford was making one of 
those prolonged inspections of convalescent depots which 
officers in similar positions are still in the habit of find- 
ing necessary during the liot season. One afternoon 
the Ensign had been to Eajpore, at the foot of the hills, 
to partake of a farewell tiffin with a brother subaltern 
returning to his station on the plains. The meal had 
been •i-ather plentiful than prudent, and, after taking 
leave of his friend, H. was riding back in the condition 
described by N.-C. officers, giving evidence, as “ under the 
influence of refreshment.'' The afternoon being hot, he 
had taken off his coat and thrown it over his pony's 
shoulders. His way home lay along the Mall, and, as 
he cantered carelessly on that frequented thoroughfare, 
whom should he come across but his General, attired in 
choice mufti, and escorting a lady ! Thoughtless and 
unprepared, H. happened to jostle the veteran, who, 
almost instinctively, hit out with his riding whip and 
unfortunately caught Mr. H. across the face. H., 
riding home in a boiling passion, related the incident to 
his chum, and the two hot-headed youths persuaded 
themselves that the General must be called on to give 

^ It may be remembered that the Duke of York, when Commanding-in 
Chief at the Horse Guards, fought a duel with Colonel Lennox, afterwards 
Duke of Richmond. 
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satisfaction for the blow. The , challenge being duly 
delivered, Sir Samford had no hesitation in accepting, 
in accordance with the views of honour ])re\alent at the 
time. This was the chivalric attitude, learned from the 
France of Louis xiv. A blow having been struck, it 
was incumbent on the parties to finis] i the affair by an 
attempt at mutual slaugliter. So the antagonists met 
next morning behind the Camers Lack, and there the 
old man received the subaltern’s fire. Having done 
which, he resumed his official position, and ordered the 
Ensign to his bungalow under close arrest, on the ground 
that he had appeared the previous day in a pL^ce of 
public resort half dressed and more than half drunk. 
In the end H. was allowed to go into the Invalids, and 
he lived for many years after on a small pension at 
Mussoorie. 

This was not the only instance of a hostile encounter 
between a general and a subaltern. The case of the 
Lancer, already mentioned, was of a more serious origin, 
in relating which one must suppress names out of respect 
for the feelings of many survivors, although the actual 
parties have passed away. Ifiit the facts shall be 
related without prejudice, as they were universally 
believed to have occurred. The younger officer had 
wronged the senior in a way that wounds a man’s pride 
most deeply, though the actual injury may not be so ‘ 
great — namely, by relieving him of a wife who, presum- 
ably, had ceased to care for her husband. Being 
challenged to fight, he accepted, with the full intention 
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of receiving tlie Gaiierfir.s fire without return. TIk', 
meeting was held on the old racecourse at Meerut, and 
the senior fired with such accuracy as to hit his 
adversary s cap, so that it fiew off Ins head and fell to 
the ground a little ‘behind where its wearer was standing 
with liis undischarged pistol in his hand — cavalry 
officers wore a convex peak of hard leather in front 
of their caps in those days, and the ball had glanced 
off witliout penetrating the obstacle. The Lancer’s 
second was naturally uneasy at this combination of 
skill and malice on the GeneraFs part; and, seeing that 
his min had not fired, proposed to terminate the matter 
by taking the combatants off the field. In this, how- 
ever, he was violently opposed by the General, who 
insisted on goijig on ; and the discussion was closed by 
the Lancer, who drew himself up and said, with a smile 
on his handsome face : Give tlie old gentleman his 
whim.” He then folded his arms and prepared to 
receive another shot ; but the veteran’s nerves were 
upset, and his hand shook so much with excitement that 
the next shot missed altogether. Both seconds then 
agreed that the affair could proceed no further, and the 
General was forced off the field tremulous and pale with 
unsatisfied anger. 

After these high tragedy scenes one’s own little 
experiences are of the feeblest. Nevertheless I shall 
set out that little, not so much for any direct interest 
that it may possess, but as an instance of what a power 
seconds had when duly alive to their own responsibilities. 
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It happened that I was living a ^somewjmt retired life, 
in the house attached to the Cossipore Foundry, as the 
guest of Captain Broome of tlie Artillery, when a brother 
officer drove rapidly to the door and asked to see me. 
In a state of some excitement he stated his business. 
He had been driving all-over Calcutta, he said, vainly 
seeking some one who would carry a challenge in his 
name to an officer of Native Infantry stationed at 
Barrackpore. The nature of the offence given was 
neither clear nor grave ; my visitor and I were by no 
means intimate ; in fact, the military man was more 
my friend of the two, and altogether the affair wa3 any- 
thing but attractive. I asked, therefore, if Mr. 0. would 
let me consult my host, and on receiving permission 
went to Broome, who happened to be at home, and on 
hearing of the matter unhesitatingly assured me that I 
had no option or alternative but to see a brother officer 
through his trouble. Consenting therefore, though with 
some reluctance, I got into Mr. 0. s buggy and was 
, driven by him to Testelin’s Hotel at Barrackpore, where 
I left my companion to order dinner, while I proceeded 
in search of the opposite party. The officers of the — th 
had gone in to dinner, so I proceeded to the messhouse 
and sent in my card for him whom I was to call to 
account. This gentleman divined my purpose, and sent 
a brother officer to see me in the anteroom. This 
proved to be a jovial blade, one of those who did not 
wait for dinner to inspire himself with adventitious 
gaiety ; in fact, though dinner had but just begun, he 
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was already pretty ^ well primed. With elaborate 
politeness Captain J). assured me that his friend would 
have challenged mine if we liad not anticipated him ; 
there was notliing to )jo done in the way of apology ; a 
meeting was the only satisfaction, etc. I let the pot- 
valiant gentleman talk himself out, and then took leave 
of him with the feeling that nothing could be gained 
by a discussion in present conditions. Eeturning to the 
hotel, I made my report, which seemed to give my 
companion much more enjoyment than it did myself. 
For my part, I passed a very bad night, not seeing how 
to pre;v^cnt a meeting, and foreseeing in my anxious 
mood nothing less than wounds, death, and dismissal 
from the service for the whole party. The quarrel was 
very paltry, and although I had heard only one side I 
was by no means confident in the gogdiiess of our cause ; 
in short, I made up my mind to do all in my power to 
prevent a meeting, I had, of course, taken the pre- 
caution to make my principal understand that he must 
be bound by whatever I might say or do on his behalf, 
a condition to which he, perhaps, subscribed the more 
readily that he supposed that it pointed to his being 
engaged to fight. Be that as it may, the morning saw 
me back in cantonments, where the other side, having 
slept upon it, were in a milder frame ; and we exchanged 
written explanations which seemed more satisfactory to the 
seconds than to the parties themselves, but which ended 
the affair. The story may sound the reverse of heroic, 
but I look back upon it with complete approval, as a 
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good illustration of a saying of tl;ose days, to tlie effect 
that the chief danger of duelling was from the seconds. 

In France, the native land of the duel, these ideas 
have not yet taken ’ practical shape ; perhaps in the 
country the progress of democracy has tended to enlarge 
the sphere in wliich the custom is almost a religious rite. 
Every man above tlie rank of a peasant knows something 
of the use of the small sword, and seconds incur no risk 
to themselves, but rather credit and glory. The few 
duellists who are in deadly earnest may favour the use 
of the pistol, but even when a man is shot the seconds 
are not punished. Otlierwise duels arc little mot’e than 
fencing - bouts without buttons ; (quarrels often slight 
enough can thus be settled in the romantic manner so 
dear to our lively neighbours, with a minimum of peril 
to either principal or second. The first- drop of blood 
ends the combat, from which all retire to the nearest 
restaurant, and enjoy their breakfast and their pint of 
claret in good humour and general amity. Of course, 
there are occasional exceptions. 

It is not such a purely decorative usage with the more 
phlegmatic races of Teutonic blood. The English and 
their trans-Atlantic cousins, when they did fight, used to 
mean business ; and the North-Germans, among whom 
militarism has maintained the custom, are putting the 
practice under restraint, while some of their newspapers 

Ik 

are calling for its entire suppression. There is a story, 
believed to be authentic, which serves to show the 
different views and characters of Latin and Germanic 
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races. The Belgians,* while using, in good society, the 
same language and laws as the Frencli, are so iniich less 
given to single combat that the custom may l)e said to 
be o.lmost unknown among them. But a singular cx- 
, cej)tion is related. • It is said that vvlien the King’s 
sister went out to Mexico with her ill-staiTed husband, 
she was accompanied by a bodyguard of volunteers, 
consisting of some of the best- born young men of the 
little kingdom. When they reached their destination 
they naturally came into (dose contact with the ofiicers 
of the French Ex[)editionary Force, wlio treated them 
much tis Scottish boys might be treated in an English 
public school, laughed at for their {iccent and for alleged 
solecisms of manner and bearing. This was for some 
time borne with good - humoured ecpiaiiimity, until it 
l)cgan to be clear that it was intentional rudeness, likely 
to grow from bad t(.) worsen At length the Belgians, 
losing patience, began to call out tlieir ill-brcul comrades, 
and some of the latter were killed in the combats whicli 
ensued. The Frenchmen professed great annoyance at 
this, and accused the others of not playing fair, or follow- 
ing the rules of the game ; but it was replied that those 
who had not originated the sport could not be blamed 
for ignorance, and that so long as the offence was 
continued they should take their own views of the 
matter. Frenchmen, adds the story, took the hint, and 
the belligerent neighbburs thereupon became better friends. 

In a similar spirit was conceived the well-known tale 
of Lord Charles Hamilton's duel at Paris, when, being 
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debarred the use of pistols against *a French opponent, lie 
is said to have cut the little man on the shoulder, so that 
he could not use his sword. 

It being pointed out to the Scotchman tliat rapiers 
were used only for thrusting, he c(jolly answered that 
he had told them at starting that he was not acquainted 
with the use of the rapier. 

The conclusion appears to be that there was in the 
blood of the British in India something that indisposed 
them to single combat, unless it was to be a matter of 
grim and deadly earnest. When public opinion and the 
authorities allowed of that kind of duel, our youngsters 
were as ready for them as any officers of the German 
army could be. Hence the class of dandies,'’ whose 
conduct at Waterloo was commended by Wellington, and 
of whom a brilliant picture lias lately 'lieen drawn by 
Dr. Doyle in his delightful story, Rodney Stone, Bucli 
men, however, would not lend themselves to the theatricals 
of the duel a irmnicr sany. Alike in England or in 
India, their feelings would be — If you gave a man, 
begad, the trouble of making his will and getting uj) in 
the middle of the night to take an infernal cold drive 
and stand up in a dirty field to be blazed at, — why, you 

must take the consequences and be d d to you.” 

If this was generally objected to, “ it would be better 
to drop the thing altogether, don't you know?" A few 
sentences on seconds did the rest ; but it is not under- 
stood that, either in England or in India, any evil result 
has followed. Men of the home services had the 
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Crimeau War to brac% their nerves ; and then, in India, 
came the terrible year of 1857 to draw the officers 
together. Soon after that the Indian army was entirely 
reorganised ; officers in native regiments became much 

fewer ; and, instead of being what a British general 

* 

bluntly called “ the refuse,” were taken from among the 
best: where staff officers used to be sent to regimental 
posts as a punishment, to grow rusty and ill-tempered in 
a life of idleness and drink, these jiosts themselves 
became staff employ to be gained by competition and 
carried on in constant labour. The morale of the service 
rose at^ once, and the civilians, barristers, etc., took their 
tone from the military men who formed the large majority 
of Anglo-Indian males. The last Anglo-Indian duel was 
about 1855. 

I proceed with a more purely personal narrative. 
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CHAPTER JPL 
1849-1856 

rpHE next seven years w(ire apprentice years, during 
which one had a certain share of power and responsi- 
bility, but was kept, very properly, from uncontrolled work, 
excepting on occasional necessity and for a very shoH time. 
Tiie glaniour of the past gilds the mists, and tlie vague 
memory of early manhood conies to mind with an almost 
romantic pathos. But reason reminds one that there was 
really much dulness and much difliculty surrounding the 
daily task in so strange a scene. As a station for Euro- 
peans, Muttra was in those days open to many objections, 
and ones life, for six or seven months of the year at least, 
might have been curtly described by the first line of 
Goldsmith’s Traveller — 

“ Remote, iiiifriended, melancholy, slow.” 

Or, if “ unfriended ” be too strong an expression, another 
word may be sought, whicli should indicate that one 
saw few friends, and of them sometimes saw too much. 
Coupled together in work, meeting again when they got 
home, fellow-sufferers from boredom, heat, and ill-health, 
men (not to say women) in small up-country stations 
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before the days of railwi^J^ys, must have often longed for a 
larger circle of existence. A few years later it was my 
fate to pass one hot season in a station to which there was 
no carriage road, and the only other white resident was 
,insane. • 

Muttra, before the Mutiny, was not quite so bad as 
that. Although railways did not exist either there or in 
any other part of India, there was a metalled road from 
Agra. The city and neighbourhood were interesting, and 
the Euroi)ean society contained, besides the civil staff, a 
regiment of Native Cavalry, and a troop, as it was called, of 
Bengal^ ilorse Artillery; some score of European officers 
were attached to these corps ; there were several accom- 
plished men among them, and some agreeable ladies. On 
the whole, it was possible to pass a summer in Muttra 
Cantonments without hating anybody, even one’s most 
intimate friends. 

The antiquarian and historical interests of the town 
and District may be found in the District Memoir by the 
late Mr. F. J. Growse, C.I.E., a profound Hindi scholar, 
who long held office there, and who, wherever he might be 
stationed, always devoted himself to local studies with 
honourable zeal. Enough for the present purpose may be 
stated in a few words. The District is the Holy Land of 
that large section of the Hindus amongst whom Vishnu 
is the chief object of adoration, and the chief representative 
of that deity is the demigod Sri-Krishna, alleged to have 
been born there, the exact site of his birthplace being 
traditionally ascribed to Mahaban, a village on the opposite 
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bank of the Jumna to Muttra c’ty, and about six miles 
lower down the river. Down to the later times of the 
Moghuls the District was still largely uncultivated and 
covered with forest, and it had been a sacred home of 

Buddhism probably before the Krishna myth arose. The 

< 

circuit of over 150 miles, of which Muttra may be called 
the centre, is known as Brij Mandal,” and it teems with 
monuments and shrines connected with the hero and his 
kindred. The circuit of pilgrimage is partly coincident 
with that pursued by foreign tourists, and the first stage 
westward is a small but very holy town called Govardhan, 
where there are two large masonry reservoirs, edoh sur- 
rounded by temples, tombs, and stone steps for the use of 
bathers. In the autumn feast of the Diwdli, when the 
now moon of the month of Karttik is seen, the Hindus of 
the neighbouring towns and villages collect at Govardhan 
to worship Lakshmi, the goddess of fortune ; bathing and 
lighting lamps ; and it was the custom for the District 
Officer to go to the place and pitch tents, where he not 
only watched the celebration in the cause of order, but 
entertained such of the European ladies and gentlemen as 
might desire to be spectators. It was a curious and inter- 
esting experience. The camp of the local magnate- — an 
accomplished man named Robert Alexander, one of the 
Caledon family,^ who afterwards became a Companion of 
the Bath — was set up at ‘‘ Suraj MalTs Chuttry,” in the 
depth of a wild wood, where the monument of thef founder 
of the Bhurtpore State fronts a vast reservoir with stone 
steps and carved jetties ; a venerable banyan tree shading 
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the southern side, with pendent branches sending shoots 
towards the ground, and afi'ording shelter for the tents. 
Hence, after dark, we proceeded on elephants to the tank 
of Baldeo Sing, the last but one^of the Rhurtpore princes, 
Where we found the Vast multiti^ide collected on the lofty 
stairs that led down to tlie water. All the walls and towers 
were illuminated, and from time to time someone would 
send a clay lamp floating on the murky water, when a 
muffled roar, accompanied by a clapping of innumerable 
hands, would break the silence. 

Turning to the military aspects of our society, it should 
be noteS that, ever since Lake’s wars, Muttra had been the 
cavalry station of the Agra brigade, and the corps which 
was there when I first joined was the 3rd Bengal Cavalry. 
The officers kept no band, no mess, and — with the single 
exception of the adjutant — no charger. One married 
officer drove a troop-horse out of the ranks in his wife's 
carriage. They seemed to hold no intercourse with their 
men, leaving all details to the sergeants and the native 
officers. Parades were unknown ; but at the beginning of 
the drill season, when the Brigadier came round to inspect, 
the gallant fellows procured horses from their respective 
squadrons, and jogged round the riding-school for a week 
before the inspection. Yet they were good men individu- 
ally ; the regiment had done excellent service at Aliwal, 
under Sir Harry Smith ; and although bad characters and 
bad handling led most of the troopers astray in the 
Mutiny, yet many of the officers greatly distinguished 
themselvesj 'Some eventually rising to high command. The 
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temporary eclipse at Muttra doubtlcf^s admits of explanation, 
though it need not be attempted here. 

One of the officers, Tri]^])isley Marsh, deserves a passing 
note. He had been associated in tlie inception of the 
Calcutta Review with Mr. ^afterwards %Sir) John Kaye; and 
that well-known author had sketched his character, under 
the easy alias of ‘‘ Captain Pains,'' in his novel of the 
Afghan war called Long Engagements, Marsh was an 
accomplished man and a good writer, but his accomplish- 
ments and skill neutralised themselves l)y the intemperance 
of his attitude towards authority. Yet he was a lover of 
justice, and cordially sympathetic with the people bf India. 
His taste in art and literature was pure and delicate, and 
some of us clung to him as to an exceptionally agreeable 
companion. I remember liis saying of Tennyson — then a 
sufficiently new writer to be criticised in conversation : “ 1 
like this fellow ; he uses his own epithets." This, if 
examined, will lie found a just and pregnant comment. 
Marsh died at Penge about ten years ago, leaving, I 
believe, two sons in the army. A third was killed at 
Aligurh during the Eevolt. 

In the following sirring I had my first experience of 
,District-work in the fields and without immediate guidance. 
The season was hot and dry ; heavy hailstorms accompanied 
the setting in of the hot weather, and the people complained 
that their crops were ruined, so that they could not pay 
the share of the rent which, in the East, forms the back- 
bone of the State revenue. Accordingly Mr. Alexander 
sent me to examijiie the afflicted tracts, making notes of the 
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state of the harvest, so^ as to write a report for him to 
submit to the Board. The service was trying, but it was 
one that had to be intrusted to someone who, whatever 
might be his deficiencies in point of experience, might be 
trusted to be more impartial than the native Sub-Collector. 
A word of explanation may be permissible here. The 
word '' Collector ” suggests to English ears an official — 
however respectable — wlio is in a strictly subordinate 
position, calling on householders for tlieir rates, with an 
inkhorn fixed in the buttonliole of his coat. In India it 
means something considerably higher, though quite unknown 
in Britieh institutions, combining the position of a Deputy- 
Lieutenant with some of tlie duties of a Chairman of 
Quarter -Sessions. At the time of wliich I am writing, 
the Collector-and-Magistrate of a District was the repre- 
sentative of the Government in a region of perhaps 3000 
s([uare miles, with an average population of, say, a million 
of human beings ; and an administrative factotum to a 
greater extent than now, when the division of labour is 
better understood and more practised. Thus my Chief was 
not only the head of the correctional tribunals of the 
whole District and of the police, he was also responsible 
for the roads, the ferries, the jails ; he had to control the 
accounts of the local treasury, being further responsible for 
the collection of the dues and tax(‘s by which it was 
replenished, and for the periodical transmission of the 
contents to headquarters. He had even to inspect the 
public dispensaries, to direct the rude municipal manage- 
ment of large towns, and — since Mr. Thomason’s educa- 
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tional reform — to inspect and ^Jiimulate the national 
schools. To aid him in these midtifarions occupations, he 
had usually two European members of the “ Covenanted 
Service '' at the central station ; while the District was 
divided, for administrative' purposes, pito some half-dozen 
Tahsilis or fiscal unions, each under a native officer, called 
— in that part of India — TaJisildiir, the same that has 
been above called '' Sub-Collector.” This official controlled 
the actual agrarian affiiirs and the payments of the heads 
of villages and other landholders, and was also an ‘‘ Officer 
of Police ” and often a Deputy-Magistrate.” Such was the 
rural magnate whom I was now to accompany#, in his 
inquiries, ascertaining the extent of the calaujity in cacli 
estate or township, and preparing the materials on which 
Mr. Alexander was to base liis report to the Board, with 
recommendations as to the amount of demand to be sus- 
pended, or altogether remitted, as the case might be. It 
was my first responsible charge, and I hope that it received 
all due attention. The Sub-Collector was a high-born Saiad, 
claiming descent from the prophet Mahomet; and I recollect 
how, after the labours of the day were ended, we sat 
together and exchanged opinions and information on many 
matters beyond the immediate object of our mission. 

The occupation was instructive, if somewhat exhaust- 
ing, and I returned to Muttra, when it was over, improved 
in local and general knowledge, but considerably affected 
in bodily strength. I succeeded, however, in producing a 
report which satisfied my superiors, and received, in due 
course, the favourable acknowledgments of the Board. The 
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year wore on, in sickness and depression for myself, in 
drought and distress — which was far worse — for the people 
of the District. Clouds gathered, to be anxiously watched, 
as we sat gasping in our gardens of an evening, after the 
sweltering day was done; but the rain held off till all 
expected one of those periodical famines for which India 
has such an unhappy reputation. The last calamity of this 
kind, in Hindustan proper, had come to an end in 1838, 
and another was now about due, as droughts in that region 
occur usually at intervals of eleven years. The present 
drought, fortunately, proved to be neither of wide extent 
nor of long duration ; nevertheless it was a time both of 
mental anxiety and of physical suffering while it lasted. 

One personal consolation I had in the conclusion of 
my last period of probation. Tlie systematic examinations 
which have since added so much to the troubles of young 
officers, were then only impending ; in the meantime we 
were judged in a less formal, but not perhaps less effectual, 
way. By the method adopted soon after — and still, I 
believe, in force — a young man has to prepare by study 
for a set of questions on law (i^olice and revenue), and for 
written and colloquial tests in the vernacular of his Pro- 
vince, and he can hardly attain proficiency otherwise than 
by actual study. In the earlier days the problem was 
dealt with in a rougher, but more practical, manner ; 

‘‘ solved in walking,” so to say, — the object being to ascertain 
the amount of zeal and intelligence which the young officer 
had brought to bear upon his work during his pupillary 
stage. It might be objected that his knowledge must have 
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been gained at the expense of t^ie people, but in all 
learning of this kind there must be experiment, even if the 
experiments occasionally involve vivisection. Besides, we 
had very little power, and if a competent and conscientious 
chiqf was at hand to control, and a luore experienced col- 
league was ready to advise on reference, the mischief done 
might be reduced to a minimum. The native staff* was 
composed of able and practised hands, who doubtless took 
some advantage, to their own profit, of the young officer’s 
ignorance ; but, with due vigilance on his part, and a 
knowledge on theirs that they would undoubtedly suffer 
most severely if their machinations came to light, one 
hoped that here also less harm ensued than might be feared 
on first judgment. 

In any case, my probation came to an end. Accom- 
panied by a confidential report from Alexander, some of 
the notes of revenue work and judgments in petty trials 
went before the Lieutenant-Governor; and he, on due 
consideration of this material, was pleased to find one 
capable of exercising “full powers,” and to gazette one’s 
name for transfer to another District as ‘‘Joint-Magistrate.” 
The new District was Mynpoory, where I found two friends, 
both of whom afterwards obtained distinction as puisne 
judges of the provincial High Court. The senior was 
Robert Spankie, son of a well-known lawyer and politician, 
Mr. Serjeant Spankie, M.P. Him 1 succeeded as Joint- 
Magistrate and Deputy-Collector. The junior was the 
gentleman who has since become Sir Richard Oldfield. 
Our Chief was Charles Raikes, a good officer and skilful 
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writer on professional subjects, whose Notes on the North- 
West Provinces had lately attracted attention, and may be 
still read with pleasure and profit by those who care to 
have an insight into the rural life of Hindustan. Mr. 
Eaikes, with equal »kiiowledge and sympathy, exhibits a 
condition of society still, I suppose, maintained in the more 
sequestered parts : the liomestead and the wells bathed in 
rich crops and shaded by odorous mango trees ; the tribal 
hospitalities, the family jars, the accountant, the banker, 
and all the simple machinery of village economy. Myn- 
poory was a more accessible District than Muttra, and the 
duty of*providing for the peace and plenty of the Grand 
Trunk Eoad devolved on its Collector. This vast under- 
taking, already mentioned, has been entirely eclipsed since 
those days, the East Indian Railway running nearly parallel 
and taking the through traffic. But at the time of which 
I write it was in full work up the whole great valley from 
Calcutta to Kurnal, — a metalled causeway, with avenues of 
trees on the berms, and, at distances of ten or twelve miles, 
a camping-ground with stores and market, a caravansarai 
for Asiatic travellers, and a resthouse for Europeans. This 
grand work had been originated by Lord William Bentinck, 
and was maintained by the Central Government ; but the 
charge of the supplies and the stations devolved on the 
authorities of the various Districts through which it might 
pass ; and those of Mynpoory were for the time intrusted 
to me. 

The weather was still very hot, owing to the holding 
off of the monsoon ; and I have a vivid recollection of tJiat 
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autumn, passed under canvas for th^ most part. Our little 
household had been increased before we left Muttra; a 
child had been born to us, and we liad also undertaken the 
charge of a young orphan of Mussulman origin, named 
Khairati, who followed us to our new District. He was a 
well-conductcd lad, with gentle manners, who ultimately 
became an ordained minister under the style of ‘‘ The 
Reverend William Plurner.'' 

All were in a state of more or less prostrated strength, 
when one morning, about Christmas, a letter arrived from 
Agra announcing this His Honour the Lieutenant-Governor 
had been pleased to appoint me to be Assistant-kriiperin- 
tendent at Dehra Doon. It was perhaps a commencement 
of trouble — had one only known it ; and I afterwards heard 
that the worthy patron whose kindly favour had selected me 
for the post had expressed some doubt as to the future that 
he was preparing for me. The Doon was a miniature District, 
with a sparse population and a scanty revenue, and he thought 
that the light work and remote situation might prove a 
Capua for a young officer. But he knew that my health 
was not good, and he doubtless hoped that a year or two 
of comparative rest in a good climate might set up his 
prott'gc and qualify him for renewed exertion hereafter. 
And if his honoured life had been prolonged, Mr. Thomason 
might have aided the fulfilment of any such plan that he 
might have been good enough to entertain. To us, at the 
moment, the change appeared an unalloyed benefit ; and 
surely no one entering that lovely valley, in a bright, 
sunshiny morning in January, could have felt any misgiving. 
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As we rode down the romantic gorge of the Mohan Pass, 
we saw before us the wooded hills standing out among the 
shining streams, and fields rich with sugarcane and other 
young crops of tender green ; blossoming trees shaded the 
r6se-bordered road, while in fr6nt, at a distance of ten or 
twelve miles, rose the lower range of the Himalayas, with 
the white cottages of Mussoorie and Landour scattered like 
sheep about the summits* 

We were hospitably received by my new Chief, Mr. 
Alexander Ross, the Superintendent of the Boon, and soon 
experienced the relief from the heat and drought of the 
plains tliat we had left beliiiid us. The work proved to be 
easy ; the Superintendent was also civil judge, and gladly 
left the executive work to his Assistant. I had to attend 
to the police reports and summons cases, the jail, roads, 
and treasury ; all on a smaller and simpler scale than had 
been the case in the more important Districts where I had 
spent the greater part of the last two years. 

Soon after my arrival I made my first visit to the 
sanatorium of Mussoorie, which for years to come was to 
be the nearest approach to a home ” that India was to 
afford us. The excursion is worth mentioning only for the 
extraordinary severity of the weather, which struck one 
particularly after the more than tropical heat that one had 
experienced, a few months before, at no great distance. 
On attaining a height of about 0000 feet, my companion 
and self were fain to dismount and lead our horses, one of 
which presently broke away and disappeared in a snow- 
drift. The whole mountain was a white and shapeless 
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mass ; and it was not without difficulty that, as darkness 
was falling, we succeeded in reaching the house of a friend, 
who gave us dinner and a shakedown for the niglit. 
Before morning, many wanderers, less fortunate than our- 
selves, had perished in the snow. 

The next two years were spent partly at this hill-station, 
though never again in such Arctic conditions. In spring it 
was delightful to hear the invisible cuckoo, calling from the 
sides of the hills clothed with wood and bright with the 
crimson blossoms of the rhododendron ; and when the 
summer drew on, the mornings were embalmed in the 
breath of the wild rose, and the dewy evenings illuftiinated 
by the starlight of unclouded skies. The rainy season, too, 
was not without a sombre charm, when a tide of white 
cloud swept up from the Doon and swallowed up the land- 
scape, opening at times to reveal glimpses as of some 
enchanted vision. The drawback was in the necessity of 
frequent visits to the Uoon, where — at that time — the 
offices and courts remained open all through the year. 
The old road, by Jhirrapani and Rajpore, was very steep, 
and apt to be blocked by sudden falls of shale and stones ; 
it was a hot ride, sometimes in soaking rain, and when 
one got to Dehra, the scene was apt to bo indescribably 
depressing, — a dripping solitude where fatigue and sudden 
chill turned readily to fever. 

I have very little other recollections of this first resi- 
dence in the Doon. One winter we had the pleasure bf 
receiving, in our little cottage at Dehra, the correspondent 
of the New York Tribune, Bayard Taylor, afterwards U.S. 
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Ainbassfidor in Prussu^ He was then a slim yonng man 
with a Bedouin cast of countenance, who, after wide travel 
in Europe and America, liad come to India by way of Asia 
Minor and Egy])t, and who brought us letters from friends, 
hotably Baird Smitlb, of the Bengal Engineers, the husband 
of De Quincey the Opium-eater’s daughter. A man of 
general ability and experience, Taylor united a poet’s 
imagination with a most remarkable power of expression, 
using — perhaps sometimes abusing — tlic art of the “ word- 
painter.” He visited the monuments of Moghul architec- 
ture with my friend Sherer, and his descriptions, always 
picturesque, were more accurate than they might have 
been under less skilled inspiration.^ 

Another recollection of this period is the visit to the 
Mussoorie of the young Maharaja Duleep Singh, who came 
up from Futtehgurh, accompanied by his guardian, Sir John 
Login, and occupied the house known as “ The Castle,” above 
the Landour bazaar, which we had rented in the previous 
season. He had lately become a Christian, and seemed a 
gentle and happy youth, of whose sad and stormy future 
no symptoms were perceptible. The story of his after-life 
is mostly told in Lady Login’s memoir of her husband.^ 

The life of a magistrate in an Indian watering-place is 
now probably pleasanter than it was in the middle of the 
nineteenth century. The Superintendent of the Boon has 
now a good court-house, with offices, in a central part of 
Mussoorie ; and he, or the subordinate to whom he may 

* See Visit to India^ Chinaj and Japan, 1855. 

3 W. H. Allen k Company. 1890. 
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iutrust tliat portion of his duties, 6an carry on work in a 
good climate, without tlic constant expense and exposure 
of going every week to Delira. Organisation, too, is 
probably better, and public opinion stronger and more 
healthy. In the days of niy Assistantship the European 
element was not easy to control, and strange quarrels used 
to come before one, sometimes in Court, sometimes else- 
where. A gallant colonel of irregular cavalry once 
carried irregularity so far as to chastise a policeman who 
endeavoured to enforce a municipal rule against exercising 
dogs on the “ Mall ” ; and when I threatened to fine him, 
sent “ a friend ” to me. By letting the matter drop I 
probably saved his commission. Ho was afterwards mur- 
dered by his own men. 

Early in 1852 we heard, with various emotions, of the 
bloody State-stroke in Paris, and the minority amongst us 
sympathised with Albany Fonblanque of The Examiner, 
Anglo-Indian society in general sided with Lord Palmerston, 
who had to surrender the seals of the Foreign Office for 
writing his approval to the British Minister at Paris, while 
officially conveying the more reticent instructions of his 
Cabinet. Her Majesty was already displeased with Palmer- 
ston about seeing the despatches sent out from the Foreign 
Office, and the opportunity was now taken to replace him 
by Lord Granville. Palmerston’s disgrace, however, proved 
merely temporary. A few months later he was back as 
Home Secretary. But this is not the moment for constitu- 
tional discussions. 

In the beginning of the hot season of 1853, Mr. 
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Thomason, thinking perhaps that I had been long enough 
in Capua, sent me as Joint-Magistrate to Hurriana, where 
we had to take up our a))ode at liissar, near Haiisi, one.c^ 
the capital of the Sailor-liaja, George Tliomas. We 
could get no house dii the tiny station, and had to fit up 
a few rooms on the city-wall, with the native town on one 
hand and a desolate white road on the other. Nothing 
could exceed the dulness of this remote place, on the very 
edge of the great Bikaneer Desert, and itself only access- 
ible by the help of camels. The carriage in which we 
travelled thither from Delhi was drawn by a pair of those 
ungainly animals. The cliief vegetation indigenous to the 
sandy soil was only scanty brushwood of the Bahool (gum 
Arabic) and the Fardsh (tamarisk), and all about were 
wide plains mainly tenanted by antelope and bustard. 
Everyone kept greyhounds, and there was good coursing of 
liares and bustard shooting. 

The greater part of the next eighteen months passed 
almost without events in this sequestered scene. The 
District forms . part of the old Delhi territory,’’ which 
has been, since the Mutiny, a part of the Punjab Province. 
While I was there it was attached to the “ North-West '' 
Lieutenancy, but under somewhat peculiar regulations, 
among which one of the most singular was one concerning 
cattle-lifting which may justify a passing notice. It is a 
consequence of the conditions of the District, that oxen and 
cows were easily found straggling in search of the scanty 
pasture, and equally easily driven off through the jungles by 
lawless men. From time immemorial, therefore, the custom 
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called Klioj had prevailed: wher?<}ver a herdsman lost 
any of his cattle, he took up the track of their footsteps 
across the roadless plain, and, on arriving at the first village 
where they seemed to stop, he was entitled to demand 
restitution unless the villagers could, satisfy him that the 
track had passed on, when the responsibility was transferred 
to the inhabitants of the next place. This custom, reduced 
to a system and intrusted to the police, afforded a remedy, 
more effectual than strictly lawful, for a great social evil. 
The villagers with whom the last Khoj remained, by reason 
of their inability to carry it farther, were held answerable, 
not to the criminal law, however, but to specific damages. 

Before leaving Hissar, I too had a little piece of 
detection to do which may be worth recording. It has been 
already mentioned that the divorced wife of my French 

Creole friend D had left the Mauritius with her 

daughter, and that I had engaged to trace her, if- — as was 
believed — they had come to India. I now unexpectedly 
came upon the track of these unhappy fugitives in the 
neighbouring State of Nabha. My police ascertained that, 
some years back, a European woman with a female child 
had arrived one night at the small capital, and had sought 
assistance from the Raja, a Jilt chief, named Debendra 
Singh. The Eaja agreed to employ the lady as a musician, 
and she took up her quarters in the palace with her 
daughter. Time passed, and the Raja was deposed for 
complicity with the Sikhs in the Punjab wars, and sent to 
Hindustan on a handsome pension. He had been allowed 
to reside at Bindrabun, in the Muttra District, where, 
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indeed, he had been whon we were at Muttra. It was now 
believed that the lady had died, but nothing was known of 
the daughter. Seeing that these facts pointed strongly to 

Mme. D , I next wrote to the Magistrate of Muttra, 

relating them brieliy:^ and begging him to make further 

I 

inquiries. It then came out that the mother and daughter 
had been those that I surmised, but the mother was now 
dead and the daughter had entered the Raja’s zenana. As 
the chief represented her to be his wife, and as she, for 
her part, firmly refused to leave him, nothing more could 
be done, and poor M. D. had to give up all hop6 of being 
ever agawi united to his family. 

The one great event of that time for India, as for his 
many friends and admirers, was the premature death of the 
Lieutenant-Governor, of which a pathetic account is given in 
Sir. R. Temple’s book already mentioned. On the 14th Sep- 
tember 1853 he had been appointed Governor of Madras by 
the Home Government, but on the 27th he died, unconscious 
of the great honour. On the 3rd October Lord Dalhousie 
recorded the Minute an extract from which was given 
above, and published it in the Gazette as a notification to 
all India. In my humble way I endeavoured to testify my 
admiring regret in some lines that were, I believe, inserted 
in the leading local paper. I only recollect the following — 

‘‘He died — true champion — with his armour on, 

Tlio blameless leader of a mild criisado ; 

All selfish yearning for repose foregone. 

Till God’s own pitying hand the labour stayed. 

He loved the poor ; ah ! never be it said, — 

‘They praised him living, but forgot him dead.’” 

II3 
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Thomason’s successor, Mr. JohivEussell Colvin, came to 
us from the Lower Provinces, selected by Dalhousie by 
reason of a high reputation for industry and intelligence : 
he had been Private Secretary to Lord Auckland during 
the trouble with Dost Muhamad iij 1838 ; and an in- 
teresting account of his "services has been written by his 
distinguished send Sinister influences were now to arise 
and cloud the rest of my path, but they did not originate 
with Mr. Colvin. Like his predecessor, he had been trained 
in Oriental learning by my father, and lie showed to his old 
Professor’s son a good deal of the same kindness. During 
the cold-weather a scandal had arisen in the District of 
Saharanpore, adjoining the Doon, and, next to the Doon, the 
most northerly part of the N.-W. Provinces, and of the track 
bounded by the Jumna and Ganges. Two great irrigation 
works were in hand, and the Collector had also much 
employment for labour in his own District works. In 
order to mitigate the pressure on the peasantry thus 
caused, and to see fair play in the supply of hands, he had 
instituted a sort of corvee-system, illegal, perhaps, but 
inspired by a wise humanity. And in like manner he had 
arranged for the supply of carriage, whether for materials 
^or for the march of troops. Sub-Collectors were required 
to prepare lists of villages showing the resources of each, and 
to take the utmost care that the demands of public officers, 
for labour or for carriage, were met fairly to each village and 
in due proportion. In these things the Collector was only 
bent upon introducing just and humane methods into what 

^Bussell Colvin, in “Eulers” Series. Oxford, 1894. 
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was elsewhere carried in corruption and oppression. 
But unhappily he was a man of strong character and acute 
intellect, and lie made enemies among the native officials, 
who found their means of peculation observed and checked 
in a way that seriously reduced their illicit profits. In 
such cases an atmosphere of calumny soon closes about the 
superior man's good name, and all the more readily if his 

superiority be frank and outspoken. Mr. C , having 

made enemies around him, was denounced to the local Govern- 
ment : Colvin, with the zeal of a new position, ordered an 

inquiry, and when C not only admitted, but attempted 

to justify* his alleged abuse of authority, he was transferred 
to another charge, the adjoining District of Muzafarnagar. 
Here, I suppose, he worried the Government with over- 
earnest protestations ; the end was that he was suspended 
from employment, and my humble and relatively un- 
practised self appointed to officiate as Magistrate-and- 
Collector of the District. This was great promotion for a 
young officer who had been only five years at work, and I 
knew, of course, that it could be only for a short time. 
Still, so long as it lasted it was an interesting and useful 
lesson, though by no means light or easy. My European 
staff consisted solely of a young civilian who had just joined, 
knowing little of law, nothing of tlie vernacular, and not 
much of aught else — a brave and excellent young man, 
whose legal jurisdiction extended only to a fine of 50 
rupees. Necessarily, the whole control of the District 
fell on me, and I had to labour, literally, day and night. 
At the end of about six weeks, a senior, of due standing 
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and experience, arrived to take charge, and I fell back on 
the more appropriate post of Joint.” 

During my brief charge of the District I had the 
privilege of attending the opening of the Ganges Canal 
at Rurki in March 1854. It was a* lovely spring morn- 
ing ; the mountains looked down with their immemorial 
crests of ice glittering in the sunrise ; a dense crowd filled 
the surrounding plain, over which leapt the light arches of 
the Sohini aqueduct, lined with scarlet-coated sepoys ; and, 
as the Lieutenant-Governor lifted the bar that opens the 
sluice-gate, the troops fired a feunle-joie, and the European 
spectators raised “ a cheer for Colonel Cautl«y,” the 
Engineer-in-Chief, as, with folded arms and bent head, 
he silently watched the inrush of the waters that were 
to save a million fields from famine so long as the British 
rule in India should last. I had already provided for the 
transmission of a message by posting mounted policemen 
between Eurki and Meerut — then the nearest telegraph 
office, though nearly seventy miles distant. No hitch 
occurred ; the messengers galloped as they were bid. In 
the evening all the Europeans present sat down to dinner 
in a large tent erected for the purpose ; the Lieutenant- 
Governor rose to address us, and ere he had done speaking 
the answer of Lord Dalhousie from Calcutta was put into 
his hand : “ I have received your message : all honour to 
Colonel Cautley ! *’ As I rode slowly home by moonlight an 
open carriage caught me up, in which was seated Sir Henry 
Lawrence, who had come up from his post in Eajputarfti to 
witness the ceremony. He offered me a seat, and one of 
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his grooms led niy homoy while 1 shared the carriage with 
that good and great man, whom I was never to see again. 

By this time the change of the old order was ripening 
fast ; evil omens rose ; the demeanour of the native troopg 
showed ill-will and dll-discipline ; sensitive persons began 
to take vague counsel for the future ; the rest of Anglo- 
Indian society going carelessly on, “ as in the days of 
Noe/' Life in a small sequestered District was almost 
uneventful. In the hot-weather you were left to yourself 
in your own share of the work, the Chief commonly 
assigning to his Joint almost uncontrolled jurisdiction over 
at least^half the District ; when there was an Assistant he 
took the treasury and other business not requiring much 
initiative ; a native Deputy did some of the less resi)onsible 
duty, criminal and fiscal. If you fell sick you could not 
get medical advice or change of air except by being carried 
in a litter across a country without carriage roads, which, 
ill health, you crossed on horseback. If your family was 
on the hills, you might spend months without hearing a 
lady's voice or speaking your native language. When the 
rains were over and the power of the sun began to 
decrease, the Chief went off to his own special subdivision 
and the Joint to his, abundant camp-equipage being main- 
tained for each. The duties involved were pleasant and 
interesting. Camp was pitched in some grove of ancient 
mango-trees, not far from the village well. In the early 
morning one mounted one’s horse, usually a hardy country- 
bred with a little jumping in him, the greyhounds followed, 
and the groom' perhaps carried your gun. Thus equipped, the 
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European officer rode over tlie fields, ^low coursing a hare, now 
firing at an antelope, laying out a line of road, or inspecting 
the (WOps and fallows ; a gallop home over wells and ditches 
bringing him to bath and breakfast. All day he administered 
justice in the open air, or listened to the complaints of litigious 
landholders, tempered by the jiresence of neighbours restrict- 
ive of too much misrepresentation ; at sunset a stroll through 
the village streets, an inspection of scliool or police office, 
and the short day was gone. Thus was the life sketched : — 

“ Dearest, now that you arii going. 

All my care in words is flowing, 

Fain I would to you be showing 
All tlie tenderness I feel ; 

For I tliink my pretty Naiuiy 
Wrongs me with suspicious fancy, 

Trusting only where she can set*, 

Though herself as true as steel. 

“ Think that, when tlu* gun is firing, 

From my lonely couch perspiring, 

Fortli I fling to efforts tiring, 

Mount my mare and call her “Jade”: 

Lcaji the thorny wall of aloes, 

Canter round the sweltering fallows. 

Home by Court-house, jail, and gallows, — 

Emblem of a gloomy trade. 

“ Then all day the Munshfs droning, 

Tales of beating and of boning, 

Sham complainants falsely groaning. 

Show their wounds produced by jaaint. 

Cleansing of encamping stations, 

Roads and schools and sanitations, 

Tabulated operations — 

All combine to make one faint,” etc. 
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At the beginnings of 1856, my Chief, Mr. Robert 
Thornhill, was sent to Futtehgurh as District Judge, and 
I was once more put in charge of the post, not altogether 
without hope of a long incumbency. Mrs. Thornhill was 
a granddaughter of ^die great Mrs. Siddons, and had in a 
marked degree the Keinble good looks. She was murdered 
the following year, with her husband and child. I had 
been marching in the northern tract bordering on the 
District of Saliaranpore, where my old Chief, Mr. Ross, was 
now Collector. One morning the post-bag proved to 
contain the following letter from the Secretary to Govern- 
ment 

‘‘ Mr. Colvin is sorry to be unable to leave you in 
charge of the Muzafarnagar District, as it has been applied 
for by B., who is seven years your senior. He would 
be glad to know if you would like to go to the Doon, 
pending further promotion^ 

The words that I have italicised made all the differ- 
ence : under Ross's advice I accepted the offer, with 
whatever misgivings. There would be no increase of 
pay, — there would, on the other hand, be considerable 
increase of expense ; instead of a subordinate position 
in a place where one need neither dress nor entertain, 
and could live like Robinson Crusoe, one would now 
have to keep up two establishments and head society 
in the largest European community north of Calcutta. 
Nevertheless, as it seemed to my wife and self and 
to our kind neighbour, the refusal of so flattering an 
offer would have been both ungracious and impru- 
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dent, while the final clause appeared to signify that 
after a not too long interval more lucrative advance- 
ment would be forthcoming. So reasoning, we sent a 
grateful acceptance ; and before the hot-weather set in I 
was back in the Doon as Chief. I fook a small house at 
Mussoorie for my now increasing family, neither mother 
nor children ])eing strong enough to dispense with a hill- 
climate for the summer. For myself I had a pied-d-terrc 
near my office at Dehra, arranging for an occasional 
exchange with the Assistant when 1 took a run up hill. 
The life at first resembled that whicli one had led as 
Assistant-Superintendent a few years before, only .that the 
interest and responsibility were now greatei*. I planted 
the road from Dehra to the foot of the hills with trees, and 
organised District communications, which were in a very 
backward state. Before I left, a complete system of roads 
had been introduced into the western side of the valley, 
where the tea plantations were, and many of tile streams 
were crossed for the first time by serviceable bridges ; in 
the town of Dehra a Municipal Council was established, 
and the streets were paved and drained. But I must not 
anticipate. 

The years to which this chapter is devoted were years 
of change and movement in Upper India. The Calcutta 
Review, originated by the late Sir John Kaye, had called 
out the abilities of Henry Lawrence, Arthur Broome, E. N. 
Oust, Hippisley Marsh (already mentioned), and others of 
local celebrity ; and the problems of Indian life and ad- 
ministration received an attention which they had not 
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attracted before, uules.s, in rare ])ookH like those of Shore 
and Sleenuiii. 

The Friend of India, a weekly pa]:)er set on foot l)y 
the late J. C. Marshman, was published at Seram pore, an 
'old missionary station on tlic bank of the Hooghly, 
opposite Barrackpore, and tliis * paper long maintained a 
somewhat unique character, Marshman being succeeded in 
the editorial chair by Meredith Townsend, afterwards well 
known in London as co-editor of The Spectator. The basis 
of The Friend was a firm belief in the gospel according to 
Calvin, and in the work which the first editor’s reverend 
father l^ad helped to start at Serampore in Lord Minto's 
time. To this was added a warm admiratioji for the then 
Governor-General, Lord Dalhousie, and a conviction that, 
under such a Chief, the blessings of civilisation would be 
spread over the land. It would be harsh to say that tlu^ 
work was to be done without regard to principles of 
ordinary morality, pier fas ct nefas, but it did strike some 
of the less convinced observers that the Crusader spirit 
sometimes carried these Indian doctrinaires too far, and 
that it was more than difficult to discern the finger of 
Providence in some of the high-handed measures of the 
day — however well meant they might be. In the interior 
of the country — ‘‘ the Mofussil,” as we used to call it — 
literature did not altogether languish. So far back as 
Lord Auckland’s time a periodical had run a two years’ 
courser, under the title of Meerut Universal Maxjazine, which 
had, in its place and day, a great reputation. The editor 
'was Captain Harvey Tuckett, of the 11th Hussars, whose 
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duel with Lord Cardigan led to thettrial of that pugnacious 
peer in 1840.^ Tuckett was assisted by mucli local talent, 
including H. Torrens, of whom mention has been already 
made, and Elliot, afterwards known as Sir H. M. Elliot, 
K.C.B., Dalhousie’s Foreign Secretary, and author of the 
great work on Indian llistory in eight volumes which 
must always be a guide to English students. The 
as it was affectionately called, waged war against Calcutta 
and all its ways, but the movements of the public service 
dispersed its contributors; it came to an end in 1837, and 
copies are now so scarce that (with the exception of one 
in the India Office) I know of none existing. • 

The Meenit Universal Magazine made two thick volumes ; 
I possessed a copy, but found it too bulky to carry about, 
and sold it to Jolin Lang, of the Mofussilite, a remarkable 
Indian man of letters, who was collecting a library at 
Meerut. Lang was, I believe, of Australian origin ; but 
he had been educated at Cambridge, and called to the 
English Bar, where he was a contemporary and associate 
of Tom Taylor, Alfred Bate Richards, and my friend Henry 
Sherer. Dissatisfied with London openings, he came out 
to India when Hardinge was Governor-General, married a 
Miss Peterson, and tried his fortune at the bar of the 

^ The story does not belong to my subject, but it is curious to think 
of such things happening since the accession of our present sovereign. 
The quarrel arose out of letters in which Tuckett criticised his coloneTs 
conduct in a newspaper. The combatants fought on Wimbledon Common, 
and Tuckett was severely wounded. Cardigan was acquitted, on a flaw 
purposely introduced in the indictment, by a Court consisting of the entire 
House of Lords. (16th February 1841.) 
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Calcutta Courts. Not* succeeding at once, he accepted an 
engagement as editor of a new journal to be founded at 
Meerut, under the title of The Mofmdlite, and by the 
time under notice was an established journalist and social 
celebrity in all the Upper Provinces. His jiaper enjoyed 
the distinction of producing the most laconic leading 
article on record; it appeared in 1850, when England 
was in one of her periodic flurries about a West of Eng- 
land clergyman, named Gorham, whom Bishop Philpotts, 
of Exeter, refused to induct into his living, on the allega- 
tion of unsound doctrine. The matter was heard in the 
Queen’s^ Bench, and carried thence into the Privy Council, 
where the Archbishop of Canterbury expressed himself in 
favour of Mr. Gorham ; the Bishop of Exeter excomuni- 
cated his Primate, and all England rang with the contro- 
versy. It was during this excitement that Lang was, one 
morning, called upon to write a leader on the prevailing 
topic. He was of convivial habits, and his matutinal head- 
ache often led to short paragraphs and most unblushing 
excuses. On this occasion he was thought to have out- # 
done himself. The entire article consisted of these words : 

“The Gorham Case. 

«D n the Gorham Case.” 

Readers were convulsed. 

There is little admirable in the incident, but it is 
perhaps worth recording, if only as a sample of the liberty 
allowed to a general favourite by the Anglo-Indian public, 
and the ease with which that public was amused. It may 
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be added that this briefest of ''headers'’ was popularly 
attributed to Mr. F. V. Courtenay, Private Secretary to 
Lord Dalliousic. It was in all probability a mere piece 
of petulance due to importunities from the printer. 

The first up-country journal waa not the Mofussilite ; 
a clever Irishman had established a short-lived paper called 
The Af/ra AMhar, and, after its demise, another paper 
had arisen in its place, called the The Agra Messenger , in 
connection with tlie Delhi Gazette, which latter lingered 
into a comparatively recent day. A Comic Weekly also 
appeared at Dellii, at such fitful intervals as were per- 
mitted by the supply of matter supposed to be •amusing. 
The conductors of these journals were all known to me in 
1850, and I was not guiltless of contribution to their 
columns. 

The managing proprietor of the Delhi Press was 
Francis Place, son of that once famous radical tailor in 
whose back shop the Penthamites hatched the Westminster 
Review. Place was a somewliat unworthy representative 
of his sire, being, indeed, a very chief among the Philis- 
tines ; but let that pass. At the time when I served in 
the Delhi territory he was in England, his work being 
carried on by a genial Colossus named John O’Brien 
Saunders, whose son, I believe, still manages the leading 
Calcutta journal. 

We persuaded this gentleman to start a monthly 
periodical at Delhi, in humble imitation of the Bentleys, 
Blackwoods, etc., of those days. When poor Place heard 
of the enterprise, he said sadly: “Yes, it is Saunders* 
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Magazine, 1 see ; but, aLis ! it is PLiee/s money/' At the 
same time my gifted friend Shercr opened lire at Agra 
with an opposition serial, which even h.is graceful wit was 
unable to redeem from premature decay. The Dcllu wags 
produced the followii>g epigram on Ledlic's Miscellany, as 
the Agra magazine was entitled — 

“ My lirst is the lieaviest metal known, 

My second is not true ; 

My wliolc is a ‘ Miscellany ’ 

Compounded of the two.” 

Among other of our contemporaries was a Punjab 
organ kn^wn as the Lahore CJiro7iicle, conducted by a semi- 
educated man of the name of Cope, who had come out to 
India as a private soldier. In 1854 this man, who had 
been secretary to tlie local Committee of the Paris Exhi- 
bition, was found to have detained a case of jewellery 
intrusted to him for transmission. The goldsmiths were 
disappointed and very angry ; public feeling was roused, 
and Cope was threatened witli criminal proceedings. He 
used his paper to appease outraged morality, and those 
whom he had formerly annoyed and olfended by unman- 
nerly criticism availed themselves of the opportunity to 
be revenged. Thus, on Cope publishing a lamentable pro- 
test against premature condemnation, a contemporary pro- 
duced these lines — 

“Alas! poor C e, and so you >say 

Your enemies are cruel ; 

While they declare you seek fair play 
Because it is a jeweh” 
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And when he urged that the apparent breach of trust was 
only due to a fatal habit of putting things off*, another 
wrote : “We have often heard that procrastination is the 
thief of time, but never knew before that it could be the 
thief of diamonds.” 

Such was the sort of thing that, by a friendly conven- 
tion between writers and readers, passed for wit in the 
Hindustan of Dalhousie’s days. The obligatory humour of 
the Punch was even less diverting ; it was conducted by 
Mr. George Wagentreiber, who had a certain untrained skill 
in caricature ; and the “ Comic ” periodical was adorned with 
drawings reproduced in crude and primitive lithography. 

Literary work of a higher order, and addressed to a 
larger public, was also within the bounds of reasonable 
expectation. It has been mentioned in Chapter I. of this 
Memoir, that Empson had praised some verses that I had 
produced in the Haileyhury Observer, There was only that 
thin pale flame that so often appears over the tomb of 
youth, of which Sainte-Beuve sj)eaks feelingly, having known 
what it was in his own experience. Nevertheless, some of 
the work sent home in 1853 had been shown to Dr. Moir^ 
(“ Delta ”), who was a literary oracle of that day in Edin- 
burgh ; and for some time contributions which passed for 
poetry used to appear in Blackwood's Magazine, These were 
finally collected and published in a volume, entitled Ex 


^ David Macbeth Moir, a physician of Musselburgh (1708-1852), au 
amiable poet aud humorist, wliose collected poems were edited by Thomas 
Aird, and who also left a novel of Scottish life, Mamie Wauch^ which is still 
alive, if not widely popular. I did not know him personally. 
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Eremo^ which met with <juite as much favour as it deserved. 
It was full of genuine feeling — so much I can honestly 
say — and bore a motto from Ovid's Tristia, But I cannot 
claim more ; and I only mention the matter now tliat I 
may illustrate and enforce the lesson that aspiration is not 
genius, and that a young man dannot do better than use 
any latent fires of which he may feel conscious for the 
heating of the furnace of duty, or even for the boiling of 
porridge. 

My friend Sherer gave me some lines, when we were at 
Muttra together, which well expressed the uses of life as 
affected l^y a breath of art ; I recollect the opening well — 

“ Eara where the music of the brook flowed in, 

Are listening daily to the tales of sin ,* 

Eyes tliat once lingered on a green tree’s grace, 

Peruse with pain the criminal’s hard face ; 

Fingers that wandered as the fancy told, 

Draft off the dull biography of gold ” . . . etc. 

Horace has expressed, with his unsurpassable neatness, 
the difficulty of attaining distinction, as also the compar- 
ative worthlessness of such success — 

“ Principibiis placuisse viris non ultima laus est ; 

Nec cuivis honiiiium contingit adire Corinthum.” 

I think that I realised this truth in my own mind, 
and that I derived from it a certain kind of content. The 
lines have been thus paraphnised — 

“ To reach the city of the shining hill 
Defeats nine pilgrims out of every ten ; 

Yet needs no succour but a strenuous will, 

And favouring guidance of successful men.” 
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CHAPTER IV 

1856-1850 

A BOUT this time died a lady whom T had known in 
Calcutta, and wlio formed one of those relics of tlie 
past that one is so sorry to lose. Mrs. Ellerton had not 
h)een a native of India, but she had come out tA) young 
that she remembered Calcutta when it was no more than 
the cliief mercantile station or “ factory '' of a trading com- 
munity, such as Hong-Kong has since become. One of 
the incidents of those days that she was always ready to 
relate was the duel between Warren Hastings and Francis 
in 1780, whicli led to such important results. Dr. 
Busteed, in his pleasant Echoes of Old Calcutta, has gone 
minutely into all the circumstances of that memorable 
morning (August 17), when the two distinguished anta- 
gonists met in a lane at Alipore, each hoping to deliver 
himself of further opposition.^ It was an encounter of the 
Governor -GeneraTs own seeking, when the animosity of 
the member of Council had rendered the situation intoler- 
able ; and it is on record that Hastings objected to the 
spot first selected on tlie score of its being too dark. 
What the precise meaning of this may have been is matte! 

^ See above (Interchapter on “ Decay of Duelling”). 
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for conjecture, — whether Hastings wanted more light to 
make sure of killing his man, or, as one would rather hope, 
to make sure of wounding him in a non-mortal manner. 
The latter, at all events, was the result ; and Mrs. Ellerton 
used to relate tliat she was riding with her father that 
morning towards Alipore, when they met a litter in which 
lay a form covered with a blood-stained sheet, and were 
informed by the bearers that they were carrying “ Francis 
Sfibil), who had been shot by the Lord Srdiib.'’ 

Mrs. Ellerton must thus have had memories of Calcutta 
extending over three-quarters of a century at the time of 
her deceif^e. She passed the concluding years of her life as 
an inmate of the Bishop's Palace, and the Bishop was Daniel 
Wilson, who did not long survive her, but whose name at 
once recalls to all who knew the India of those days a flood 
of mingled memories. Like most remarkable men, the good 
prelate combined qualities that miglit have been thought 
almost incompatible ; and he became unwittingly the father 
of a large family of anecdotes, which grew to be the 
common stock of Anglo-Indians. One of the first things 
that a newcomer used to hear in tliose days was that of the 
^sermon on ‘‘ Brotherly Love " : how the Bishop, preaching 
in the “New Cathedral,’' with his chaplain — afterwards 
Archdeacon of the diocese — in the reading-desk below, 
pointed his discourse with a personal application. “ Bro- 
therly love, my brethren, is the rarest of all virtues. Now, 
here is my domestic chaplain, the Rev. Mr. P., in whom 
I might have been naturally led to expect it. Well, he 
sold me a horse for two hundred rupees last week which 
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I have since found out not to be worth twenty/' The 
Bishop was, indeed, famous for these unexpected Hashes. 
Once, as he was visiting his extensive diocese, he came to 
Allahabad, and preached on the Sunday in the Old Church 
in the civil lines, where tlie pulpit occupied a central place 
at the intersection of the choir, nave, and transepts, the 
front of the last-named being occupied by the ladies and 
gentlemen who kindly volunteered to act as choir. The 
worthy diocesan took “ Praise " for tlie subject of his 
discourse, delivered extemporaneously, as his custom was. 
“ I would have you to know," he said, tliat praise is as much 
a duty of divine service as prayer. You might take>0xample 
by the wife of your Brigade-major, whom I have observed 
prominent this morning in conducting your psalmody.’' . . . 
Here ensued a momentary pause, during which the preacher 
saw, or thought he saw, a certain bridling on the lady's 
part, as who should say, ‘‘ His Lordship refers to me." 
Without movement or change of voice, the IHshop pro- 
ceeded to check any tendency to vaingloriousness by the 
cool corollary, “ To be sure, her singing was not remarkable, 
but, like Mary Magdalene, she hath done what she could." 

Stories of this kind could be almost indefinitely 
multiplied by any survivor of those days who cared to 
take the trouble. One or two others occur to memory 
that may be less familiar, though they rest on good 
evidence, having been related by Bishop Wilson's suc- 
cessor, Hr. Cotton, mentioned in the first chapter of this 
Memoir. “ My predecessor in this See," so Bishop Cotton 
would relate in his dry manner, “ was very hospitable ; but 
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he had a habit of introducing his guests’ names into his 
family devotions, which was apt to be more piquant tl\an 
agreeable. Thus, when Dr. Macdougall came to Calcutta 
to be consecrated to the See of Lalman, he was invited to 
be an inmate of the J.^alace, a, ml exerted himself the first 
day so as to amuse the dinner-table. When the time 
for retiring for the night approached, the household knelt 
round the head in family prayer, and in the course of it 
the Ilishop prayed for his guest as ' our young friend who 
has come among us to take upon him the office and 
ministry of an apostle. Vouchsafe, 0 Lord ! ' he added, 
‘ to watek over him ; make liim less frivolous, and less 
prone to giggle upon trifling provocation.’” On another 
occasion it was a less dignified visitor who was made a 
victim. A young clerical servant of the Company, newly 
arrived from home, was a guest at tlie Palace, awaiting 
orders, and instant with tlie domestic chaplain to get 
him a good sbition. The importunity readied the Ifishop 
in due course, but for some days produced no response. 
At last, one evening, the decision was thus strangely 
imparted : Behold, O Lord ! thy servants assembled 

under this roof, especially the Rev. Mr. . Cast over 

him Thy protection, seeing that he leaves us to-morrow 

morning for the remote and insalubrious station of 

naming one of the “ penal settlements ” of the Service. 
Yet another yarn, of a similar nature, may be perhaps 
tolerated. A young chaplain, newly joined, was informed 
— by a practical-joke man at the Bengal Club — that the 
Bishop liked all the junior clergy to breakfast with him 
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on certain mornings. The next dliy being one of these, 
the Reverend youth — wlio was one of the “ Private- 
Secretary ” type — iippeared at the Palace breakfast-table, 
in pursuance of what he understood to be the etiquette ; 
and Jie found the Bishop courteous cto benevolence until 
the fatal mrjinent of j)rayer arrived. Then his Lordship 
was quite unable to resist temptation, and, invoking the 
divine blessing on all present, included ‘‘ our young 
friend who lias come hither without an invitation!' 

It is not to be understood that, unless in the French 
sense, the Bishop liad any “ malice '' in liis composition. 
'The record of his life (by Rev. Josiah Batemasi, 2 vols. 
London, 1860) shows a man both benevolent and pro- 
foundly earnest. But all men have their weaknesses ; 
and his was this sort of sly humour, and a sympathy 
that showed itself in odd '' pokings of fun.'’ In his last 
days, which were now drawing to a close, the labour of 
visitation became too heavy, and some of liis work was 
taken by the then Bishop of Madras, a divine unhappily 
afflicted with a total loss of aspirate, who visited Dehra 
in 1856 and consecrated the church. In the course of 
his address on this occasion, he spoke of the sacred edifice 
as “ an 'ouse which would be an 'ospital for sick 'earts " ; 
and in the course of the afternoon a sketch of the Right 
Rev. preacher appeared with the following epigraph — 

“Ye ill this house who seek relief 
— Wliich D — ^Itry did miscall so — 

Had best not only bring your grief, 

But all your aches also.” 
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This sorb of friv^iliby gets you into Mrs. Grundy’s 
Idiick books,- — and no wonder. As Superintendent of the 
Doon, one was a prominent in ember of the largest wliite 
population nortli of Calcutta; consulted by grass-widows 
in their afflictions president of club committees ; expected 
to be present at meetings and balls, to take part in the 
management of the theatre, and to read the lessons in 
church. A lack of dignity was sure to be imputed to 
one who could not take such occupations seriously ; and 
to be the proprietor of a comic album, and tlie accredited 
originator of personal gibes, was not the best way to 
commaiid the respect of a jealous and somewhat narrow- 
minded community. It was not only tlie immediate 
subjects of those little innocent pleasantries who might 
be offended, but the whole society around one perhaps 
conceived an unreasoning resentment. Anglo - Indian 
society in those days was not given to indulgent views : 
sent into exile at an early age, before the traditions of 
the nursery had been modified by the better influences 
of education, or by intercourse with cultured minds, the 
“ cadets ” and “ writers ” carried the moods of schoolboys 
into the work of men. Their womankind were unable to 
correct them : the whole machinery of life was rude ; 
reflection was unregulated or unknown ; the Articles of 
War were held to include the Articles of Religion ; coarse 
acts and words accompanied intolerant orthodoxy, and a 
man who joked on a clergyman was apt to be sent to 

H for a d d atheist. The general tone was 

one, to speak vulgarly, of beer and Bible ; almost eyery- 
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one professed a sort of Low-Ohiiit*Ji orthodoxy, l)ut the 
desire for alcoliolic refreshment was wides])read. As an 
Irishman of some local celehrity said, “ It was an elegant 
country, — you VI always a line thirst upon you, and the 
means of quenching it immediately /at hand/’ One was 
almost tempted to believe in the prophetic gift of the 
poets of Greece and Rome when they sang of the con- 
quest of India by Racclius. 

A man in many respects superior to this class would 
not rise above its mental level by the mere possession of 
better manners. Such were often set in the higher 
places of the Government; men whom ambibion and 
energy had brought out of the mass, although the very 
concentration of their faculties on tlie path of professional 
success prevented them from seeing anything else. Such 
men often obtained the prizes of the Servic.e by mere 
dint of moving from stool to stool in the Secretariat ; 
and as they advanced they selected kindred spirits to hll 
the lower offices, until the whole administration a^jpeared 
to be governed by a sort of Apostolic succession of skilled 
but ill-inspired mediocrity. From the files of the Pioneer 
for 1897 it may be gathered that this system still exists, 
to the great discontent of Anglo-Indian mankind. 

Pleasant it was, in those days of nascent dissatisfac- 
tion, to break away from clubs, grass-widows, and religious 
controversies, and to pass days of interesting work on the 
wide mountain sides. A tract of nearly five hundred 
square miles rose at the north-west angle of the Doon, 
with scarcely a single level field upon its surface. Though 

134 



1850] RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


there were 495 tc^^^^iislhps in tlie Subdivision, the 
population was sparse and simple, and the cultivation, 
scattered about in little terraces, was small in extent 
and very backward. In this remote and primitive 
region I was now directed to make jireparations for a 
“ Settlement ” of the land revenue, amounting perhaps 
to a couple of thousand pounds a year. As the fields 
were not much more than window gardens on a large 
scale, and the higher points were of arduous access, a 
good deal of difficulty attended the carriage and use of 
instruments for a cadastral survey. Yet such an opera- 
tion wfi|^ evidently much needed, if the people were to 
be given the benefits of an accurate determiucation of 
tlicir obligations to the State. 

In the centre of this wild tract the hills rose to a 
peak called Deobun, 9,347 feet above sea-level, at the 
foot of which in later years has been established the 
military station of Chakrilta, in my days a mere en- 
carnping-ground. Deobun was to be reached only by a 
steep and narrow path ; but, when once the summit was 
attained, a fairer scene could hardly be, but for the 
want of water. The mountain was crowned by forests 
of fir and ilex, and carpeted with potentilla and wild 
strawberry. The northern horizon was formed of the 
Oberland of the Southern Himalaya, stretching from 
Bhadrinath to the westward above Simla, a range of spark- 
ling snowpeaks, 100 miles long and averaging 20,000 
feet in height. On the sides of this Delectable Mountain 
the deer browsed, and the gorgeous Tmpeyan pheasant — 
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known commonly under the veriL'^cular name of Mmidl 
— was at that period abundant. This l)ird is about tlie 
size of a young turkey, and it was a ])rave sight to 
see when he shot whistling down the wooded slopes, 
glistening in tlie morning sun like a fragment of the 
rainbow. 

On this beautiful spot I was instructed to build a 
house, to serve primarily as an official residence for 
public officers on tour in Jaunsrir, as the Subdivision was 
called. It was a simple cottage, strongly constructed out 
of the adjacent rock by the rude skill of the mountaineers, 
with a kitchen as a lean-to, and a range of servants' 
rooms and stabling on a lower ledge. This remote 
hermitage was my summer retreat for some years to 
come ; and, after the Settlement was over, it was trans- 
ferred to the Forest Department, by whose officers it is 
probably still occupied. 

The cold season was devoted to making similar pre- 
parations in the Doon, as also to general administration 
and road-making ; but everything was obstructed by a 
violent outbreak of epidemic cholera, from which great 
mortality ensued, two of my servants, for example, dying 
in one day. Early in the spring of 1857 work was 
resumed in Jaunsar, soon to be interrupted by a still 
more terrible scourge. I was not personally unprepared 
for some political trouble in that year, and in, the 
previous September an article of mine in the Calcutta 
Review had ended with words in which I had vaguely, 
yet with much conviction, predicted the approach of a 
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convulsion.^ But it wqs with no delinite expeclalion of 
the actual events immediately impending that I set fortli 
to initiate my diflicnlt hill-survey. I was t(j employ 
instruments only for the boundaries of estates ; ncverthe- 
le^^s, as above noted, the work of carrying about and 
using plane-tables, flags, and chains, down precipices and 
up steep mountain-paths, wa.s not easy, and my hands 
were from tlie plains and by no means practised moun- 
taineers. But the climate was a great compensation for 
a young Englishman whose knowledge of India Inad been 
chiefly derived from such places as Muttra, Hissar, and 
Muzafarn^gar ; and one gladly roamed about tlie wild 
hillside, where the breeze blew from the snows and tlie 
bee hummed in the dog-rose bushes, and a noonday 
repast and rest were to be had on the bank of a, stream 
whose rapid water had yielded a refreshing bath. , 

My family were stationary at Deobiin, wdncli I 
hoped was too high to be reached by the infection of 
the epidemic. But when I arrived I found that I was 
mistaken: cholera was raging, and my first duty was to 
visit, and so far as might be possible, relieve the sur- 
rounding villages. It was impossible to do much for 
sanitation. Unaccustomed to epidemics, the people had 
never thought of living otherwise than in the slovenly 
manner that had satisfied their fathers, and trusting to 

^ “ A day may come when . . . the utmost address will be required to 
conciliate native society and preserve the fidelity of the army.” Then 
followed a parallel with the state of Franco just before the Revolution, “a 
Paper- Age of hope, doctrine, and rctn'iichmcnt,” followed by a voleanie 
upheaval. 
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the natural slope of tluur accantuated sites for the 
drainage of their abodes when rain fell. Now the 
cholera had come upon them in the long dry season of 
an Indian winter and spring, and their only resource had 
been in change of air. The villages were deserted ; the 
inhabitants, whenever Infection appeared, took their 
children and their gods, their docks and their herds, 
lived as they might, and slept under the starlight on the 
bare mountains, where the air was cold and pure from 
contamination. This measure of untaught hygiene was 
found effective,; but wherever apathy or a stronger 
motive kept them at home, the people suffered most 
severely. One morning I walked down from the top of 
Deobun to visit a place about 1000 feet below, whence 
the supplies for my camp used to be derived, and now 
reported to be attacked. I took with me an orderly, 
carrying medicines. On the way we passed a sick villager, 
lying helpless, over whom we wrapped a blanket, but 
found him too ill to swallow drugs. On reaching the 
village, we were encountered by the headman, who said 
that nearly all had left, but he was detained by the duty 
of providing us with flour and milk. His daughter was 
ill, as were all the remaining inhal)itants. In one house 
we saw an old couple lying dead on the floor ; — to cut 
a long story short, all perished that day — headman, 
daughter, and every soul besides, and on our way back 
to the bungalow we found the body of the man whom 
we had cared for in the morning. I believe that such 
visitations are most rare on these breezy summits, where 
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people from tlie plains m seldom Hud their way to earry 
infection. 

And now the still greater terror was at hand. In the 
beginning of April we had two visitors at Deohun, — E. 
Wallace-Dunlop, of tbe Civil Service, and Captain Speke, 
— going up to shoot in the Alpine region about the Niti 
Pass. Though unconscious of the exact future, both were 
prescient of coming trouble. They were on sick leave, 
but talked of returning to the plains if the situation 
grew worse.^ We passed the evening round the wood- 
fire, talking over the alarming omens which, from 
Barrackpore to Umballa, were perplexing mens minds 
with fear of change; though not even then realising tlie 
full and obstinate nature of the coming trouble. 

The actual explosion was soon to enlighten us with 
lurid splendour. On the morning of my thirty -second 
birthday I was sitting with my wife under the trees in 
front of our cottage, when the post-runner put his bag 
into our hands. In our retired life this was a welcome 
excitement. I tossed the newspapers and private letters 
to my partner, while I turned to the business com- 
munications. The first thing on which my eye fell was 
a small note from Mr. James Robertson, my Assistant, 
hastily folded and containing only a few lines to the 
following effect : “ Mutiny at Meerut ; jail broken ; 

cantonments burned ; so-and-so killed.'' It became 
necessary to return to the headquarters of the District, 

^ As, indeed, they did ; Dunlop to distinguish himself by service in the 
Meerut District, and Speke to die a soldier’s death in the storm of Delhi. 
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and the day was devoted to preparing for the march. 
By night little progress had been made ; owing to the 
cholera hardly any porters could be obtained, and we 
had to go to bed with the prospect of separation in the 
morning, when I must walk the forty miles to Mussoorie 
and leave the family ‘to follow when I could collect 

carriage for them. In those wild pathways everything 
went by human transport, the tents and the beds, the 
eliairs, tables, and cooking-pots, the children themselves 
in their jhampans or portable seats, resembling the sedia 
gestatoria in wliich tlie Pope is borne into St. Peter's. 

But when things are at tlie worst they must obey 
the law of mutability. Before I could start in the 

morning men began to arrive, and by leaving our 
heavier projjerty in the bungalow — where it was all 
subsequently plundered — we were enabled to set out. 
On reaching the suspension-bridge by which the old road 
was carried over the Jumna, we found a tent pitched ; 
and my wife busied herself with preparing afternoon 
tea, while I went to the river to bathe. What was my 

horror to find, when I had made my plunge, that it was 

impossible to find the way out of the water ! When I 
had bathed there on my way out in March, the river had 
been low, but now it was swollen by the melting of the 
snows above, and the landing-place had disappeared. 
A hundred yards below was a cataract. Never can I 
forget the horror of that moment — to be carried down 
the rapids and dashed to pieces within a few feet of one’s 
wife and children was bad enough, but I thought more 
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of the world's malice, and how everyone (but a few 
faithful friends) would cry — Out upon the coward who 
drowned himself to esca})e a dangerous and respon- 
sible duty ! Nerved by the tliought to fresh exertion, 
I at last clambered up tlie scarped rock on whicli the 
bridge rested, and fell senseless on tlie shore. Next day 
we mounted the steep sloj)e of Ladrrij, and encountered 
on tlie exyjosed summit one of the most tremendous 
tempests I ever saw or felt ; and it drove us into tlie 
welcome slielter of a hut wliich some sportsmen had 
built in a nook and furnished with a stock of firewood 
and a chi^nney, where we found shelter from storm and 
black darkness. Next morning was fine, and we made our 
way into Mussoorie without furtlier trouble, excey>t meeting 
a friend who lived out at the edge of the station, and 
gave us the somewhat discouraging intelligence that the 
Sappers at Kurki had murdered their Commandant, and 
that the Goorkhas at Dehra had followed tlieir example 
on their line of march to Dehli via Eurki. 

For Dehra, nevertheless, I was bound ; and, after 
bestowing the family in a temporary asylum at Mussoorie, 
I pushed on. When I reached Delira that evening 1 
put up at the messhouse of the departed Goorkhas, and 
sent for the Subadar-major, who had been left in charge 
of the lines. Things turned out better than 1 liad heard; 
the Sappers — or a great part of them — liad indeed 
mutinied and murdered their officer, Init the Sirnioor 
battalion liud arrived safe and sound at Eurki, and all 
was quiet at Dehra. I accordingly dismissed tlie Native 
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officer, witli instructions to make his morning and 
evening reports to me, and called a meeting of the 
Christian inhabitants of Dehra, where provision was made 
for the maintenance of order in the town. For the 
District at large other measures followed, as suggested by 
its peculiar conditions. Lying between the two ranges 
of hill, the sub-Himalaya to the north and the Siwalik 
to the south, it is ])ounded on the west by the Jumna, 
on the east by the Ganges; the area is 1193 square 
miles, and the population at the time of the Mutiny 
was under 100,000 souls, of whom three-fourths were 
Hindus. The headquarters of the (hand Trigonometric 
Survey and other offices were tlieie, and tlm American 
Presbyterians had lately established a mission ; altogether 
— including retired officers — there was a considerable 
white population, but of this a great number had gone 
to the hill-sanatoria of Mussoorie and Laiidour. These 
places, it must l)e understood, arc six or seven miles up 
the hill, the last-named being the military cantonment, 
containing accommodation for convalescent European 
soldiers from the neighbouring garrisons. Of these 
there were about one hundred present at the time of 
the Mutiny, under the command of an Irish colonel 
who had risen from the ranks. Taken together, the 
united mountain-town, scattered over a wide extent of 
clilf and terrace some 7,500 feet above sea-level, con- 
sisted of detached bungalows, schools, and convents, with 
a club-house, hospitals, barracks, and churches, and at 
the time of which 1 speak was crowded with the families 
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of officers, fugitives from the heat and from the terrors 
of the rebellion. They depended for food upon supplies 
brought from below ; no private banks at that time 
provided for their financial accommodation, but the 
Government had a Treasury at Dehra, which was under 
my charge. 

The problem thus presented was twofold. The little 
District, witli its inhabitants, was virtually isolated. On 
the north were the Native States of the sub-Himalaya, 
on the west tlui principality of Nahan, on the east the 
Province of Rohilkund, entirely occupied by mutineers 
and rebels on the south, Saharanpore, still staunchly held 
by my old friend Spaiikie, but so disturbed that the 
roads were closed to trafiic. And the Doon was so far 
from being self-supporting, that there was neither treasure 
nor food for one month's consumption. This was the 
most pressing difficulty ; but the protection of life and 
property, and the preservation of the Asiatic public from 
the infection of revolt, made one of hardly less importance. 

The Subadar-major was, for the time, a person of 
much moment, and his attitude seemed not entirely 
satisfactory. The Sirmoor battalion was composed of 
Goorkhas, and it may now be a fair presumption that 
they had not been tampered with by the founders of the 
Revolt, but of this we had at the time no knowledge. 
What they would do was naturally a question of great 
anxiety, because the little depot left in the lines would 
be sure to follow their example. We had heard that 
the corps had mutinied. The news appeared to be, at 
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least, premature, but might be hereafter verified. In 
the meanwhile the Subadar adopted an expectant attitude. 
A second native, on whom much would evidently depend, 
was the Talisildar, or Sub-Collector, who was the im- 
mediate agent and re])resentative * of antliority for the 
Native community. If the eighty sepoys of the Sirmoor 
battalion were lield together, and if the Tahsildjii* proved 
fairly faithful and energetic, tliere was no reason why 
the people of the Boon should not be kept from crime. 
Beside the Tahsildar and the Subadar, a third Asiatic who 
might exercise influence one way or the other was Eaja 
lAl Singh, a State prisoner, who lived in his ^6wn house 
under my charge, and was permitted to maintain a small 
personal guard, or following, of armed retainers. This 
nobleman had been Prime Minister of the Punjab in 1845, 
and after tlie first war was a member of the Council of 
Regency. In 1846, when Henry Lawrence went up to 
Cashmere for the purpose of making over the country to 
the Raja of Jummoo, a despatch was found in |X)sse8sion of 
the provincial Governor ordering him to resist, and this 
order bore the seal and signature of Lai Singh. A 
Commission sat under Lord Hardinges order, and Lai 
Singh was found guilty and deported to India. He was 
at first imprisoned in the fort of Agra, but he found fault 
with the climate, and after the annexation was allowed 
to live at l)ehra. He was a handsome, well-mannered 
man, completely illiterate and not very brave, but not 
at all disposed, as 1 soon discovered, to sympathise with 
the revolted sepoys and their friends. 
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I proceeded to make use of tliese native associates. 
The Goorkha Subadar — his name was Ikinya Khatri — did 
not at first seem very liap^jy, but he obeyed my order to 
report twice a day. The Talisildiir was sent out to sound 
the villagers and see wliat could lie done to protect the 
passes against sudden attack. The Raja was encouraged 
to augment his guard. Ere long we had blockaded all but 
the main roads in the Doon, and raised a militia for tlieir 
observation among the zemindars. In the town itself a 
number of posts were establislied, and a patrol of Cliris- 
tians was appointed, who served by roster, visiting the 
guards in iparties of two at various and uncertain hours 
of tlie day and night. Colonel, afterwards Sir Andrew, 
Waugh, an officer of Engineers, who was cliief of the 
Trigonometric Survey, organised a small force of volunteers 
for the protection of Mussoorie, and Colonel T/Kstrange 
took such measures as seemed best at Landour. So the 
month of June opened on a state of tilings painful, Imt 
not desperate. On the 1st of that month the Sirmoor 
battalion joined General Wilson’s victorious column on 
the marcli to Delhi, and a few days later brought us a 
runner bearing a bag full of letters for the men of my 
little garrison in the lines. The knowledge that the corps 
had cast in its lot with the Government gave confidence 
to both sides, and from that day forth I had the most 
respectful and willing help from Banya Khatri. A few 
days later I received a note from my old schoolfellow, 
Forsyth (afterwards made K.C.S.I. for various diplomatic 
services), in which he informed me that 400 infantry and 
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200 cavalry of the Jalandliar brigade had passed through 
the Cis-Sutlej, and were inarching towards my western 
border ; his messenger had outrun them, but it was clear 
that he (Forsyth) was not strong enough to attack such a 
formidable body, and we niiglit look to be immediately 
invaded. It must have been about the middle of the 
month ; the monsoon had not yet reached us, and the 
heat was terrible, but, after consulting with Banya Khatri, 
I resolved on going out to attack the mutineers, and if 
possil)le prevent them from bringing fire and sword into 
Debra. The treasure was despatclied to Landour, whence 
lielp came in the shape of some convalescent European 
soldiers and a few volunteers. Mounting tlie men on 
ponies, and directing the Khatri to bring ii]) all the Goorklias 
he could spare in support, I marched for tlie Western 
Doon with a few friends on liorseback, but leaving Lai 
Singh in bed, prostrated, as he declared, by fever and 
ague. But the unavoidable delay which had occurred in 
our preparations prevented our overtaking the enemy. 
Bent upon joining the defence of Delhi, and prompted hy 
my zemindars, — who had no desire to keep such unprofit- 
able visitors, — tlie sepoys ran across the S.-W. angle of the 
valley and through the Timli Pass. By the time we 
reached Badshabagh they were already far away, and as 
we had no provisions and were already many miles 
beyond our own limits, we had nothing for it but to 
return. Nevertheless the little expedition had not been 
all in vain ; it had accelerated the movements of a large 
and dangerous hostile force, and had shown the people of 
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the Doon that we were ready to defend ourselves and 
themd 

What caused, ultimately, our most serious trouble was 
the prosaic matter of sup])ly. Food was failing and would 
soon not be procurabjc for money, wliilc money itself was 
growing scarce. It has been already shown that many 
European families had taken refuge in Mussoorie ; the 
heads of thes(j families being on the plains, many of them 
engaged in the siege of Jlelhi, or with various lield-forces. 
Thes(i gentlemen, when they drew their pay, sent a largo 
portion of it to their wives, as often as the state of the 
roads allowed, in drafts upon my treasury. As time and 
the war went on, sick and wouikIcmI oflicers (‘amo up in 
person, some of whom could not get pay at all, and were 
obliged to come to me for advances. My stock of coin 
became rapidly depicted, depending as it did upon remit- 
tances which had become precarious and rarc^. I was not, 
for some months, in communication with the Accountant- 
General of the Province, who was shut up in the fort at 
Agra, in the heart of a hostile country. Official bankruptcy 
and general disaster were clearly among early possibilities, 
and the only resource appeared to lie in the hazardous 
experiment of a paper currency, bearing interest, but for 
the time at least inconvertible. It was a grave resjxmsi- 


^ To avoid unnecessary egotism, I would refer for all details to iMallcson’s 
continuation of Kaye’s hulian Mutiny ^ where will be found a detailed 
account of what was done to preserve the peace of the Doon. 0 Ulcers 
who prevented outbreak were naturally not so noticed as others who 
suppressed it. This was the case with Spankie, Hay, and some others, 
whose service met with no reward. {Vide next Chapter.) 
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bility, but one without uppurent alternative. Public con- 
fidence had not been entirely destroyed in the Doon, 
however shaken ; Spankie still held out at Saharanpore ; 
life, moreover, liad to go on someliow. So I got my notes 
printed, and stamped them with a crest-press, as a pre- 
caution against forgery. Signed, numbered, and registered, 
they were stocked in the treasury, and used in cashing 
drafts, 2f) per cent. l)eing issued in specie so long as cash 
could be made forthcoming. 

1 cannot Hatter myself that tlie notes were an imme- 
diate succ('ss, though that might not l)e anybody’s fault. 
Tlie uninstriicted traders of that remote locality could 
hardly l)e blamed for accepting them only at a heavy 
discount ; the odds may well have seemed to be against 
the recovery of the Government, and 12 per cent, was not 
much to charge for the risk. The notes were always 
worth of a rupee, and after the fall of Delhi they rose 
to par ; meanwhile the ladies and others who presented 
drafts at the treasury were naturally annoyed at having to 
take three-quarters of the value in a depreciated currency. 
In this emergency the Punjab officials, ever vigilant even 
where not personally responsible, sent us several remit- 
tances of specie, which were loyally brought in by. my 
zemindars with their armed militia.^ In addition to these 
seasonable supplies, Spankie did his best to furnish both 

^ Tho Punjab was then ruled by John Lawrence, but my chief corre- 
spondent was Mr., afterwards Sir, Donald M'Lcml, then Financial Com- 
missioner. The Doon was, of course, quite out of their jurisdiction, but 
they were too patriotic and liigh minded to withhold help at such a crisis. 
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cash and provisions. Between tlie middle of May and the 
middle of September we were indebted to this activii friend 
for 120 tons of grain and a quantity of l)nlloel<s, besides 
nearly a lakh and a half of rupees, • equal to two years’ 
revenue of the Doon at that period. Witli sueli assistance 
we managed to get through that terrible time without 
starvation and without bankruptcy. The hated “ shin- 
plasters ” were a necessary evil, and everyone had to 
accept them for whatever they would fetch, so lung as 
the stress endured. When the news of the taking of 
Delhi reached us in Septeml)cr, confidence improved, and 
the more •acute members of the community, observing the 
turn of the tide, bought up as much of the paper as they 
could get. The discount immediately disappeared, but not 
the complaints against the unfortunate originator of the 
notes. For the road being opened to Meerut allowed of 
the letters of the grumblers getting as far as the Coimnis- 
sioner there, who immediately directed me to stop the 
issue and call in all my pa.pcr, although he had no means 
of supplying my treasury with cash. This brought \is up 
sharp, and people were more enraged than ever : it was 
bad enough, they said, to be fobbed off with the paper 
when it was at a discount, but to have it withdrawn just 
as. it was becoming profitable was — oh ! the deuce. 

My friend Robert Forrest — since distingiushed as a 
writer of Indian stories ^ — came to my rescue, and a 
timely statement of his in the only up-country paper tliat 

^ The Touchstone of Peril, q.\\{\ Plight Days, botli much admired in later 
times. 
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had escaped ilie stoiTii — tlie Lahore Chronicle — helped to 
put the saddle on the right horse. Nevertheless, I do not 
believe tliat niy local iiiHuence and olllcial reputation could 
have failed to suffer greatly. T had to support — as best I 
could, with a superior who had as harrow an intelligence 
as was compatible with his excellent moral nature — the 
misuiidcrstanding of the majority of the European com- 
munity. I liave already mentioned my unhu-tunate habit 
of levity and not always seasonable joking, and I caused 
further ollence by an incapacity of sympathy with what I 
looked upon as injustice or indiscriminate revenge. When 
the neck of the rebellion was brokem and tlie work of 
punishment began, I thought there was too much of this, 
and showed it in deeds no less tliaii in words. The 
Commissioner was by nature a genial and kind-hearted 
man, but when next we met he reproacluid me for what he 
thought undue mildness, observing that “it was easy to 
see that 1 had lost no friends in the late events.’' He 
thought, apparently, that private passion was a decorous 
motive in ])ublic employ. The sul)ject is both painful and 
unprofitable, or some curious instances might be related. 
Enough has, perhaps, been said to explain — if not to 
justify — tlie effect produced on the usually just natures 
of liritish officers by such a dreadful trial.^ I may be 
permitted to add that my conduct was twice brought 

^ “The Englbh are not kind, but they are just,” is the testimony 
borne some years later by a distinguished Belgian traveller, Count Goblet 
d’Alviella. The saying was true, on tlie whole, thougli not universally 
exemplified in 1858. For some details, from a peculiar standpoint, see 
the ensuing chapter. 
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before Lord Caiiiiiiig, who completely exonerated me, and 
afterwards expressed liis positive approval throiigli his 
Private Secretary, Mr. Lewiii Powriiig, O.S.I. 

TJie year 1858 passed in the gradual restoration of 
order, and the gradua> resumption of routine duty. After 
the ea})ture of Lucknow and Sir* Hugli Pose's astounding 
successes in Central India, tlierc was no longer any ques- 
tion but one of time with the rest of Upper India. We 
had a period of suspense, and even of trial, on our eastern 
boundary, whence, indeed, an incursion that for a moment 
had a formidalilo a2q)eai’anee was made in the neighliour- 
hood of irurdwar. Put Brigadier Jones entered Rohiikund 
from Purki, and drove all before him till he met Sir Colin 
Campbell at Bareilly. That town was taken on the 7th 
of May, and liefore the end of the month the Comiuander- 
in-Chief was free to turn to the pacification of Oude. 

1 was so far fortunate throughout this time of trouble 
that my small District was free from disturbance, and, with 
the exception of the plunder of my goods left in the Deo- 
buu bungalow, no European sidfered in property or person. 
The minds of men in authority were for a time absorbed 
by heavy responsibilities ; individual claims could not 
always be considered, and by the end of the year I saw 
several of my juniors promoted to full-paid charges, while 
I was still only drawing half-pay in the Doom As Lord 
Canning had been in charge of the N.-W. Provinces (after 
the lamented death of Mr. Colvin), I made my first 
remonstrance to him, receiving in reply the expression of 
satisfaction above recorded. It was, however, accompanied 
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by the strange proviso that it was not to be used to 
influence the new Lieutenant-Governor, Mr. (afterwards 
Sir George) Edmonstoiie. Tlie only hope of transfer to a 
better post now lay i;i j)utting the case before that dis- 
tinguished officer. A gentleman with whom I had already 
had some diObrences of opinion had been for some time 
Secretary to the Local Government, and was understood 
to say that I was kept in the Dooii l)y my own desire. 
As I had only accepted the appointinejit three years before 
on a written understanding from tlie same gentleman that 
it was “ i)ending further promotion,'’ it seemed that there 
was some mistake that would be best rectiSed in a 
personal interview; the roads were still unsafe, but I 
tliought I might venture down country by way of the 
Ganges Canal. From Dehra to Allahabad: — whither the 
provincial headquarters had been moved from Agra — was 
about 500 miles, but from Rurki to Cawnpore the canal 
provided a fine waterway to anyone who cliose to go 
down it. I accordingly hired two boats, one for living in, 
the other for cooking and for my servant. The voyage 
was calm and solitary ; I was not only unmolested, but I 
saw no sign in the country bordering on the canal to show 
that war had passed there so lately. In about a week we 
reached Cawnpore, still raw with the scars of the tragedies 
of which it had lately been the scene. I found the East 
Indian Railway in working order, and performed the rest of 
the journey, some 140 miles, by that method, then quite 
a novelty in Upper India. Many Anglo-Indians had 
never seen a railroad up to that time. On reaching 
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Allahabad I found the Lieutenant-Governor present, and 
I was accorded au interview, at which I laid my case 
before him, but found no prospect of immediate satisfac- 
tion. Somewhat sadly I returned to Dehra, and the first 
thing that awaited my arrival was the death of my little 
daughter, the first of many such blows that I was destined 
to endure. 

The year 1859 passed witJiout any memorable event. 
In the hot-weather I took a short leave of absence, and 
went, with my wife and another lady, for a short excursion 
into the Alpine region above Mussooric. Our first inten- 
tion was to visit Gangotri, the source of the Ganges, about 
10,000 feet above sea-level, and a celebrated shrine of 
pilgrimage ; but, after we had got within a couple of 
marches, the weather became rough, and the Hindustani 
servants suffered so much from cold, that we were fain to 
diverge to the west and cross the head of the Diiab, or 
tract between the Ganges and the Jumna. The scenery 
was as fine as wooded mountains can afford in the absence 
of water, and we found the people gentle and hospitable. 
On the sunny slopes facing south was a general lack of 
trees, but abundant herbage resembling that of Europe, with 
many wild flowers such as bloom there in early summer. 
On the more exposed peaks the rocks stood hot and bare, 
but in the glens our path often led by rushing streams 
and through lovely woods of oak, cedar, and other conifercc, 
interspersed with tree-rhododendra blazing in scarlet bloom. 
After some ten days’ wandering and sketching, we reached 
the foot of the great glacier whence the Jumna issues, and 
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made arraiigemeiits to ascejid tlie following morning to 
the source. The river rises on tlie soutli of a riiountain 
nearly 21,000 feet al)ove the sea, the actual sjnlng being 
more than luilf-way \t\). On one side is a circular pool, 
out of which rises a geyser of boiling watei’, leaping some 
40 feet into tlie air; on the other, the infant river runs 
beneath a bridge of ice. We sat down to breakfast after 
our climb, and I recollect tliat a servant had to hold an 
umbrella over tlie ladies’ heads to ])rote(‘.t them from tlie 
falling snow. It was the 24th May, and it must be a 
rare experience for English pcojile in India to breakfast in 
a snowstorm on the Queen’s Birthday. We returned down 
the valley of the Jumna, entering Jaunsar at the junction 
of the Ions ; on the way we came upon the very finest 
deodar-cedars I have ever seen, standing on a blulf above 
the river. This tree closely resembles the cedar of 
Lebanon in its later growths, but the specimens growing 
in England are not yet old enougli to show the full 
development. The wood is largely used in India for 
railroad sleepers, being highly resinous and unpopular 
with the white ants, which work such havoc with ordinary 
timber in that country. 

We had few visitors of the calibre of Bayard Taylor, 
but some famous travellers once passed through on their 
way to the Upj^er Himalayas. These were the Schlagin- 
tweit brothers, sent out by the Prussian Government on 
the recommendation of the veteran Humboldt. Of these 
distinguished men I saw nothing but the wreck of a 
conveyance which they had chartered from a Dehra hotel- 
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keeper, named Williams, to take them to the foot of the 
hills. On entering his yard one day, on some affair of my 
own, 1 found Williams, who was a retired joekey, lijooding 
over the (Iwjccta mcmhra of a huggy that he kex)t for liire ; 
and, on impiiring how it came to be in such a shattered 
condition, received for answer the following (jiiaint reply : 

The fact is, sir, the Messrs. Sloggingweight, the (.merman 
gents, is not a-ceustomed to the driving of ’osses.” 'Jiuit 
was the only light in which the foreign savants appeared 
to Williams, but 1 do not remember that their appearance 
in Upper India made much more impression on the average 
^members of our society. 

On the 2nd of August 1858 the Act for the better 
government of India received the Royal sanction, and the 
servants of Jolin Company, of whom I was one, were 
handed over to the service of the Crown. This made 
a substantial difference in our position, because our old 
masters had been indulgent, and we could not count with 
certainty on a continuance of the indulgence. For the 
military officers, indeed, provision was secured, owing to 
the friendly actions of a member of the House of Commons 
named Henley ; but no one seems to have thought of the 
civilians, who found out their misfortune later on. Under 
the old system they had held office, on good behaviour, 
to their lives' end ; a new rule was now passed limiting 
their tenure to 35 years. This was bad in equity, I 
presume, seeing that they had been transferred without 
being consulted, and ought to have retained their privilege. 
On the 1st of the following November the change of rule 
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was aiiiiouiiced to tlie whole of British India by a jn'ocla- 
Illation read in every State. But an omission like that 
made in tlie case of tlie civil ollicers took place in regard 
to a much more formidable ])ody, and led to somewliat 
serious results. Witliout a question being asked tlieni, 
the Company’s white troops were to be transferred from 
the old service to tlie iu;w, — “ like a string of horses,” as 
the men said. At least, they argued, give us the option of 
going home ; c\nd if we wish to re-engage, let us be paid 
the usual liounty. The arguments of 16,000 armed 
veterans could not be ignored, and most of them got their 
discharge, with a free passage to Europe, their places*^ 
being filled up by new recruits, whose enlistment cost a 
free passage out besides the bounty. 

The rest of the year passed in the usual way, — the 
measurements advancing in Jaunsar and getting fairly 
under way in the iJoon. Mr. Edmonstone came up in the 
beginning of the cold-weather and pitched his camp at 
Dehra ; liis liostile Secretary had gone to some higher 
sphere, and been succeeded by my old friend George 
Couper; and I made use of the opportunity to obtain a 
fresh consideration of my case. The Lieutenant-Governor 
was pleased to go into the matter seriously : he saw that 
I had been misreiiresented ; that I could really do better 
work than potter with a plane-table round the miniature 
fields of Jaunsar and the Doon ; and he came to the de- 
termination that I sliould be nominated to an approaching 
vacancy in my old District of Muzafarnagar. The Collector, 
there was a gentleman who had been at Rugby with me as 
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a lad, and afterwards got to stand in my light, more tluin 
once, in the paths of my promotion ; — w(^ resembled, in fact, 
Pitt and Fox, as described in the J>a])()o’s celel)rated essay, 
who had been “ friends in youth, but afterwards became 

contemporaries/’ Mr, E was, however, going home 

on furlough, and I was to succeed him not only as District 
Officer, but also in charge of the ‘‘ Settlement ” then in 
course of renewal on the expiry of tlie thirty years’ lease. 

E had already started the survey, wluch*in those days 

was not, as it is now, the work of a special scientific 
Department, but was conducted by tlie native staff under 
the eye of the Collector and his Assistants. The members 
of the Civil Service had not received any training as 
surveyors, so that we had not only to teach our subordi- 
nates but to learn tlui art ourselves. 
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INTEKCIIAPTER 

THE GREAT REVOLT 

rpHE tragic ♦sufferings out of whicli was born the new 
India of wliich the Queen became Empress in 1877, 
have l)een viewed so differently by various able observers, 
that it may seem presumptuous for one who had so small 
a sliare in them to offer any dogmatic comments. The 
residt, liowcver, of what the writer did see of tlie Mutiny, 
combined with his subsecpient studies of its history, is to 
lead him to thiidc that its roots were deeper than what is 
supposed by tliose who base their opinion on the un- 
doubtedly high authority of t])e late Lord Lawrence. 
Ardent friend and follower of the Marquis of Dalhousie, 
John Lawrence could not see any political reason for the 
outbreak, and was content to attribute it entirely to the 
alarm excited by that greased cartridge wliich others took 
to have been merely the portfire that exploded a mass of 
combustible matter previously prepared. This view of 
theirs is favoured by several considerations. In the first 
place, the fables circulated about the cartridge were incon- 
sistent, and were immediately and authoritatively contra- 
dicted ; the men were allowed to prepare their own 
ammunition, and a special exercise was ordered whereby 
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all danger of pollution was removed. Several corps bit the 
cartridges from the first, among them the olst Native In- 
fantry, composed entirely of liigh-caste men. Then again, 
this was far from l)(‘ing the only scare promulgated in the 
early part of the terrible year : a story was circulated that 
bones were ground u|) with the Hour issued from the Canal 
mills at Eurki and Cawnpore ; while mysterious cakes 
were sent round tlirough the village watchmen. This last 
manceuvi'e was afterwards traced to an apostle of sedition, 
Alimad Shrdi of Faizabad, known as an able leader in the 
subserpient wars. The use of the watchmen to circulate the 
chapatis was a master-stroke, possibly emanating from the 
same arsenal as a combination which came to my know- 
ledge, though at tlie time without making any distinct 
impression. My wife had a Moslem aya named Eanu, a 
most faithful and intelligent servant, who indeed continued 
nurse to her youngest child for years. One day in 1856, 
while in attendance on her mistress, Bfinu rejieated an 
Urdu song, which, she said, her co-religionists were using 
at weddings and social gatherings, l)y “order of Govern- 
ment.'’ I only now recollect tlie beginning — 

“ I said to my heart, Let us go the fore.st, 

For strangers hold sway in my forefathers’ lialls.” 

Looking back on this, I can see what did not then 
strike me at all. The titular King of Delhi, Ikihfidur 
Shah, was grandson of Shah Alam, the last reigning 
Emperor, famous in the history of Clive as “the Shahzada.” 
His father, Akbar ii , had succeeded to the broken-down 
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throne in 1806, and had at first made some feeble 
attempts to assert himself as Emperor of all Hindustan. 
Described by the then Resident — General Ochterlony — 
as imbecility personified, weak, prowd, and in the highest 
degree rapacious and avaricious,” Ak])ar Shiih was found 
open to negotiation ; and in 1811 Metcalfe prevailed upon 
him to modify his ])rctensions in consideration of an 
increase to his eleemosynary stipend, wliich he persisted in 
calling the Company's “ tribute.” In 1887 he died, having 
— like otliers of his family — enjoyed some local reputation 
as a writer of Persian poetry. 

The song, however, of which I now speak was probably 
the work of Akbar’s son and successor, Abul Muzafar 
Sirfij-ud-Din Muhamad Bahadur Shah, who enjoyed a very 
genuine fame among modern Moslem poets, and was author 
of a printed volume. A sample of this monarch's verse is 
to be seen on the gold coin struck by him, of which one 
face bore this in8cri]jtiou : Ba zar zad sikka nasrat tarfizi 
Siraj-ud-Din Bahadur Shfih, Ghazi” ('* Siraj-ud-Din Bahadur 
Shfih, Defender of the Faith, struck upon gold the victory- 
adorning die ”). The origin of the song ought to have been 
suggested to me by something that I witnessed two years 
before when passing through Delhi on the way from Hissar 
to Muzafarnagar. Being the guest of Mr. Simon Fraser, 
the Commissioner, I saw him come in one morning in a 
state of some excitement from an interview with the old 
King’s favourite consort, Zinat Mahal, to whom he had, as 
Governor-General’s agent, conveyed the intention of Lord 
Dalhousie that, after the death of Bahadur Shah, the 
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Eoyal Family would havff to vacate the i)alace, and retire 
to a country liouse near the Kutal) Minar to live in the 
character of private citi/eny. I'widently tlie old sovtu’cigu 
had resented tlie indignity in tlie , poem my aya had 
learned, and its dissemination as “by order of the Govern- 
ment'’ was (lone of set pur])Ose. * 

Tlie (iueen was siis])ccted of poisoning tlie lieir- 
apparent, Mir/a Faklir-ud-I)in, who died a year before 
the Mutiny, to make way for her son, Jawan Bakht. 
Europeans of that day had no conception of the ghunour 
still exercised ])y the fallen empire of the Moghuls. Ever 
since the overthrow of I7d9, when Nadir Shah, the 
Persian invader, saclced Delhi and rilled the Peacock 
Tliroiie, no real ])olitical })owcr had been exercised by the 
“ Great Moghul ” ; yet Clive lia.d been anxious to confirm 
his conquests by a patent from Shfili Alam ; and nearly 
thirty years later, General de Boigne, when commanding the 
armies of Siudhia, had observed that tlie Shfdi was still 
revered as the source of power and the fountain of honour 
in the whole of India, adding expressly that Sindliia — 
who wielded most of the real power of the empire — 

“ participated in the reverence.” • 

I remember in 185G a conversation with a Saiad 
friend, Mir Imdad Hosain (mentioned again in a later 
chapter). “ If ever there were to be a rebellion (which 
God forbid !), you would see,” said he, “ that the focus of it 
would be at Delhi.” On my asking why this would be so, 
he answered, “ For Hindustanis Delhi is always the seat of 
empire ; and the Government would do well to make it 
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the political capital.” I cannot "say that all these things 
together gave a plain indication of conspiracy, but 1 think 
that — seen in tlie light of what followed — they help to 
confirm the view that a nuniber of political inlliiences 
prepared the Eevolt. 

But of all the evidence on this point the most direct 
is perhaps tliat afforded by the letters discovered in the 
Nana's })alaee at Bitliur. When the ])Iaee was finally occu- 
pied, December 11, 1857, a quantity of papers were found 
in the oilice of the Nana’s secretary, a Moslem once well 
. known in England by tlie name of Azimullali Khan. This 
fellow, who had begun life in a school established by a 
benevolent member of the Civil Service, became a table- 
servant wlien lie grew u}), and then promoted himself 
to the office of munshi,” or tcaelier of Hindustani to 
subalterns desirous of passing an examination in that 
vernacular.^ 

I have given an account of tlie contents of these letters 
elsewhere 2 and need say no more here than that the writer 
had a European Assistant, who was murdered before the 
palace was evacuated. In the handwriting of this man 
were drafts of letters sent by Azimullah to persons of 
distinction in Europe ; amongst them one addressed to 
Umar Pasha, tlie once famous Turkish general. In this 
communication Azimullah — dating in 1856 — reminded the 

^ Joliii Lang, of the Mofussilite newspaper, being offered in a London 
drawing-room tlic lionour of an “introduction to the prince,** replied ; 
“ Prince indeed ! — he has changed my plate fifty times in India.” 

^ Skctchfs in Indian Ink^ 67 If. 
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Pasha that, when they met in the Crimea, his Excellency 
had mentioned that he would be glad of information as to 
the condition of India ; in pursuance of which he now had 
the honour to report that tlie Lritish liad sent an expedi- 
tion to Persia, which was likely to fail, especially wlien the 
Persians were aided by a Russian army, as would surely 
be the case. The writer added that lie and tlie Queen 
of Oude — wlio had just returned from an unsuccessful 
attempt to appeal against the annexation — were engaged 
in raising tlie country, and that (please God) the next news 
would be of the expulsion of the inlidels. Wlien one adds^ 
that at the beginning of the year a proclamation in a 
similar spirit liad been torn down from the door of the 
‘Jama Musjid — cathedral mosque — of Delhi, it is impossible 
to doubt tlie existence of a widespread conspiracy in the 
interests of the Moslem revival so jiersistently dreamed of 
by the Mohammedans of Hindustan. If it be asked 
why a Hindu chief like the Nana sliould liave taken 
an active part in such an intrigue, tlie simple answer 
is that the Nana claimed to be l^esliwa of the 
Maratha Confederacy ; and that, immediately before 
the introduction of British supremacy, the Maratha 
Peshwa had been the titular Vicegerent of the Moghul 
Empire, a jiost which the Niliia would have been glad 
to fill 

It may be less easy to trace the nexm which must have 
existed amongst all the dillerent authors of the plot. A 
gallant historian who was in Oude at the time, calls the 
Maulvi Ahmad a loyal subject of the King of Delhi and 
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the Nawal) of Oude.” ^ Strictly speaking, that could 
hardly be the status of anyone at tlie time, because tlie 
Nawfil) of Glide, by assuming tlie title of King, had declared 
Iiimself independent ,of tlie Court of Dellii, so that tlie 
subject of the one could not very well be the subject of 
the other. r>ut presumably the Maulvi was an ardent 
well-wisher to the cause of Islam in general ; and his after 
conduct showed both talents and tenacity, until he was 
sniped from tlie top of a wall as he was trying to break 
down thcj gat(i of a Raja’s fort. Nothing is more likely 
than that the two (Queens got into communication by the 
instrumentality of Azimullah, and that tlie Maulvi was 
employed as a common agent of both to tamper with 
disairected men in the sepoy regiments. When this was 
set agoing, the cartridge scare would be one among other 
devices for misleading the simple intelligence of the rank 
and file.^ 

The remarkable part of the matter is that.no officers, 
civil or military, became alarmed to the extent of sus- 
pecting what was going on, and moving the superior 
officials to order a general inquiry. For my own jiart, I 
cannot plead Not Guilty to this cliarge. As above shown, 
I had not been unwarned ; and the fact that I thought 

^ The Sepoy Uevolt. By Gen, M‘Leod innes, V.C. London, 1897. 

- Some notion of the state of the sepoy mind of the times may be got 
from the report of an officer who overheard a conversation among some of his 
men one rainy night, as they sheltered in a shed while he was going his 
rounds. “These Tranks,” said one, “have no prestige; they will neither 
make an Kmperor nor let anyone else do .so. And now they arc destroying 
our religion .’' — Etawah District llcport^ 1858. 
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some mischief was on foot seems clear from my article in 
the Calcidta lievieio for September 1856, cited in tlio 
preceding (diapter. In tlie event, Jill looks as il; ordained 
to bring good ont of evil. Notliing .being done to smotlier 
the outbreak, the Pretorian host ruslied on its own destruc- 
tion, and tlie cliief of the evils wliicli liad caused the 
Revolt were swe^.pt away vvlien or<ler was reston'd. 

What the present writer saw of it wes not very 
eventful. His task consisted in ])rot('uting and feeding a 
large and mostly ludpless wliite population. When the 
worst of the stress was over, the women and children, the 
invalids and non-combatants, who tlironged the pleasant 
sanatoria of “ the hills north of Dehra,'' were unscathed in 
life, lindj, and property — qalUes pour la jicur^ as the French 
say. In the faca^ of the tremendous tragedies and feats 
of arms that had been going on below, lie did not think 
it becoming to chronicle sucli small things in an othcial 
report, and all the acknowledgment of liis services was a 
private message from Lord Canning, and a statement by 
the Accountant-General of the Province, that his financial 
administration was ‘‘ deserving of a place in history.” This 
it has in duo course obtained. [See Kaye and Mallcson, 
Cabinet Edition, vol. vi.] 

What the difficulties of the position were cannot 
perhaps be now appreciated, and would hardly repay the 
trouble. The only other officer at all similarly situated 
was his contemporary and friend, Lord William Hay, since 
Marquis of Tweeddalc, whose far more conspicuous services 
equally passed without official recognition. The majority 
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of the European inhabitants of Simla and Mussoorie were 
scared and bewildered at the failure of the fools' paradise 
in which we had all been living, and they did not at first 
show to advantage. Thus, when it was rumoured at Simla 
that the Nasiri battalion, whicli garrisoned tlie Jatogh 

I 

cantonment, had risen against its European officers, they 
hastily retired into the neighbouring hillsides, led by a 
general wlio afterwards fell gallantly figliting. Hay, how- 
ever, kept his liead ; and, riding off to Jatogh with one 
native subordinate, hurried to tlie parade-ground, pacified 
the men, and persuaded them to follow their officers to the 
plains, where they remained faithful, and did good and 
valiant service. At Mussoorie there was no stampede, but 
the ladies and retired vederans there were in a state of 
constant excdtenient ; for many months bad news kept 
them agitated, and (?very Sunday showed more black 
costumes in the Station church. Then wounded or other- 
wise invalided officers began to come up from the seat of 
war, many of whom claimed quarters at the club, the 
management of which was added to my more strictly official 
duties. As these gentlemen could not get their pay regu- 
larly, their board and lodging had to be recorded on credit, 
and it was a long time before some of these bills could be 
liquidated. Tlie paper currency enabled the Dehra Trea- 
sury to keep up a small supply of cash, but the notes 
were iiaturally at a discount, and one got anything but 
thanks for wliat one was enabled to do in the matter. At 
last, when tension and discontent were almost insupport- 
able, I received news of the storming of the Cashmere 
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Gate in September, as T was attending an auctio]i of the 
effects of a deceased olficer. I had tlie pleasure of telling 
the good news to the Europeans about me, and a ringing 
cheer was raised, which made some (jf tlie native ladders 
turn as pale as tlieir* natural complexions would allow. 

Colonel L'Estrange, who cbmmanded tlie adjoining 
convalescent dcjiOt of Landour, lost no time in ordering a 
general illuminatuai, to witness which I received a cour- 
teous invitation. The wortliy veteran laid made an ally of 
Elahi Laksh, the chief native shopkeeper of liis bazaar, 
and he took this individual round with him to see tliat all 
buildings were duly lighted up. On coming to the chief 
mosque, and finding it in darkness, tlie Colonel turned to 
his Moslem henchman, and asked : 

‘‘ Eli ! kyun nahin ba-tti ? Why no lights ? 

“ Khudawand ! was the reply ; Masjid hai.” 'Tis a 
mosque.’*) 

Very well,” was the commandant’s re])ly ; “ then tell 
him imclias riqii jarmCinay Fifty rupees fine.”) 

Such was voluntary loyalty in Landour. For Moslem 
loyalty there was indeed little encouragement. 

I was walking one evening, a few weeks Liter, while 
war and rapine were still in full possession of the tract a 
few miles off across the Ganges, whence invasion — such as 
occurred at Christmas — was always on the cards. Suddenly 
an unknown native came from behind a rock, crept up to 
me, and whispered in my ear that he could sliow me proof 
of a dangerous conspiracy. Hastily communicating the 
information to my companion, Mr. Wigram Money, Com- 
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missioner of Customs, I took him with me in the direction 
indicated. Our guide led us to the house of a man wlio 
had come uj) from Dellii as munshi, or secretary, to Major 
Wriford, one of tlic officers employed to collect and distri- 
bute the value of the prize taken at the siege. This man 
was a Mohammedan, whc was alleged to be in treasonable 
correspondence with the Nawfil) of Najibabad, the nominal 
chief of the rebels on the other side of the river ; and the 
informer gave us positive assurance that letters in support 
of the charge would be found in the house. W(^ acc’.ord- 
iiigly entered ; for, as a Magistrate, espc^cLally in times like 
that, one would not stay for a warrant, or stand on cere- 
mony. The accused was from homo, but bis wife gave us 
access to all his papers, which I took away, but among 
which no evidence of crime was found on subsequent 
examination. Nevertheless, when the munshi was arrested 
and brought into Court next day, tlie informer stuck to his 
tale, producing documents wliieh he professed liimself to 
have found in the Sarai at Dehra, concealed in the shoe of 
the accused. One was a draft letter to the Nawab, another 
purported to be the Nawab's answer. The evidence looked 
thin ; on the other side was the testimony of Major Wriford, 
to the effect that the munshi was a faithful and loyal 
servant ; and, on a more careful scrutiny, the draft letter 
and the supposed answer appeared to be in one and the 
same handwriting, and to contain a common error of ortho- 
graphy. As this consisted of a misspelling of the prisoner's 
own name, my first very natural impulse was to discharge 
the man at once, but there were some suspicious circum- 
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stances brought forward; and, on the whole, I decided to 
let the case go before the Sessions. It may serve to show 
the lieated state of feeling among the Cliristian inhabitants, 
when I add that on this foundation a, charges of lukewarm- 
ness was framed agaiiist me, and the censure of the Govern- 
nunit of India invoked, because T liad not hanged this man 
straight off — I, to whom powers of life and death had 
never been intrusted. Lord (banning ordered an inquiry, 
which, of course, ended in my complete justification ; and 
when tlie case came for ti’ial b(‘for(i Mr. Spankie, the judge, 
and a l)ench of assessors, tlu^ accused was absolutely and 
unhesitatingly acquitted. 

If this case arose out of my failure to exercise powers 
wliich I did not possess, there was another — still more 
unfortunate — originating in the beli(*f that I held no 
power at all. And to make matters worse, my immediate 
superior failed to give me due support, and the affair did 
not come before the Governor-General in time to prevent a 
cruel deed of injustice. Nothing can restore the dead to 
life ; and the officer who did the deed was a valiant and 
devoted soldier, who thouglit tliat he was doing Ins duty, 
so that no good jiurpose could be served by going into 
details here. 

Fortunately the gallant if mistaken hero soon left the 
District, and his successor was a man of a different stamp — 
brave and of distinguished service, but careful and intelli- 
gent. The group of which the Doon formed a geographic 
item was temporarily put under charge of Colonel Baird 
Smith, of the Bengal Engineers, whose headquarters were 
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at Rurki, in the Saha ran pore District, but on the right bank 
of the Ganges, on whose opposite shore the Rohillas were 
still collected in armed revolt. I held the Hurdwar Pass 
with a small party commanded by Major Herbert Abbott 
and Captain James Rawlins: and we passed many pleasant 
days in that cool region tiger-hunting and fly-fishing about 
the forests of the Eastern Doon. Here we learned, not 
without auxi(‘ty, that the Government had decided upon 
completing the coiupiest of Oude before making any attack 
upon Roliilkund. One s(^es now that this was a military 
and political (piestion involving very wide issues. All 
that we could think of at the moment was tliat, if Sir 
Colin ('ampbell pushed the Oude revolters in a north- 
westerly direction, our Districts and our hill stations would 
be in the utmost danger. From the rabble of the Nawfib, 
indeed, we liad nothing to fear ; my party and the Rurki 
garrison would 1)0 enough to deal with them, if indeed 
they should (wer dare to come across. Reinforced, how- 
ev(^r, by regular troops under the redoubtable Maulvi, they 
would become more formidable ; and the more the forces 
of the Government should prosper, the greater our danger 
would become.^ A small sample of what we might expect 
was' soon afforded. On Christmas Eve, just as Sir Colin 
Campbell was marching — had we but known it- — to the 
attack on Fatehgarh, Baird Smith came to inspect our 
post, and was met l)y the report that the enemy had not 

^ “Sir Colin wished to clear Roliilkund first, and then concentrate on 
Oudh, but in this he was overruled by Lord Canning.” — McLeod Innes, 
p. 205. 
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molested us, and appeared to have decainj^ed. The officers 
of my party therefore obtained leave to run into Dehra, 
and take tlieir Christmas dinner witii tlieir families. Next 
day the enemy crossed, a few miles lower down the river, 
where there was no orte to receive them. Seine looting 
took place, and more would have* followed, but that they 
took the alarm and retired. A few days later tliey 
returned in greater force, but still fartlicr to the south ; 
we at once organised a party to obstruct tlunr entrance 
into the Doon, but they went down the river below 
Khankal,and were there encountered by (Japtain Loisragon 
with some Siklis, two light field-piecns, and fifty men of 
that very Nasiri battalion whicli had caused so much 
alarm at Simla only six montlis before. How tlie rebels 
were defeated and made*, to retires on Ihjnaur is told," in 
dealing with Saharanpore, in tlie Gtli volume of Kayv and 
Malleson, pp. 112 ffi 

Soon after this we learned that the Government had 
decided on clearing Iloliilkund without awaiting the 
complete pacification of Oude, which proved to be a more 
troublesome task tlian at first expected. Tlie column 
under Brigadier John Jones, — commonly known as “ Jones 
the Avenger,” — entering by our old fords, soT)n drove 
away the Bijnaur and Najibabad levies, and I was dis- 
appointed in not being allowed to accompany them as 
Civil Officer, a duty for which I liad volunteered. The 
Doon was now safe, and I felt that my most ardent 
wishes had been fully accomplished. At the commence- 
ment of the outbreak I had told my wife that I had no 

lyi 



A SERVANT OF ‘^JOHN COMPANY’’ 

desire of personal advantage from the troubles around ns, 
and that we must consider ourselves fortunate if my 
important cliarge sliould come unscathed tlirough the 
coming perils. This aspiration liad been now realised. 
Of the numerous women and children, tlie banks, scliools 
and convents, the ofiices and plantations, which abounded 
in the hill stations and the Doon, no liair of an English 
liead, no scrap of English property, had suffered loss or 
damage. One raid had been rc^pulsed by a timely ex- 
pedition ; om^ plunderers had been captured, 

tried, and executed in due courses of law. With the help 
of my faithful partner and one Eurasian clerk I had 
signed, registered, and issued 100,000 rupees' worth of 
snuill currency notes, and otherwise lived days of labour 
<and nights of watchful activity. My re.ward had been 
misconception and general unpopidarity, though my task 
had been done. All I now desired was relief from such a 
thankless and ill-remunerated responsibility, and a situa- 
tion where work could be perfornuKl to better purpose, 
and one could fulfil the ideal of the Preacher — to “ see the 
good of thy laljours." 

Note . — When describing, without bitterness or person- 
ality, the obstructive attitude of my average associates, 
it would be ungrateful not to add that from some good 
men of the time I received valuable sympathy and 
support. Foremost among these were John Lawrence, 
chief of the l^unjab Province, and Donald M'Leod, his 
Finance Minister, from whom, though not their subordinate, 
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I had constant letters of encourageniont and hel]) in 
money. Next should be named Robert Spankie, Magis- 
trate, ai'terwards judges, in tlie adjoining District of 
Saharan pore. Mr. Malcolm Low, atten wards M.P. for 
Grantham, served iindoB me as a volunteer; as did also 
Mr. R, Forrest, the autlior mentfone<l in a lujtci to tiui 
last cliapter, and tlie Revs. J. S. Woodside and D. Herron, 
of the American rresbyterian Mission at Debra,. From 
Colonel (afterwards Sir Andrew) Scott - Waugh, ^ and 
Major Tennant, of the Engineers, i received useful aid ; 
indeed, it was Tennant who first thought of the paper 
currency, to which, however unpopular, wo were indebted 
for getting through the first five montlis of the trouble. 

^ A few years later I was pro[)ose(l as a candidate for the Atlicn.Tuni 
Club by Lord Lawronec;, vSir Andrew being luy seconder. I was fortunat(5 
enough to b(; elected in due cour.se, though not until both iiiy original 
sponsors were dead. 
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1859-1862 

]^Y troij])k\s Hppearod to l>c ovci‘. I was leaving a 
^ ])leasant station, to be sure, but it was one in 
whicli I liad undergone a sad load of care. Tliere had 
been double expenses of living and less than half pay, 
and there had been the constant irritation from hostile 
neighbours, resentful of t)aper - currency worries and of 
my lack of severity towards tljcir servants and other 
natives. I was going to a District witli which I was 
already familiar, to an ample income, and to very in- 
teresting work. In fact, my tenure of office at Muzafar- 
nagar was the climax of my official course. Not that 
the existence was an altogether ideal one ; too many 
drawbacks were evident. The Manager Serlo,” in 
Wilhelm MeisUr, asserted that no man who valued his 
culture ouglit to pass a day without seeing a lino picture 
and iiearing good music, and such inlluences were entirely 
wanting. But the bungalow was comfortable and not 
ill-decorated ; fir-trees shaded the lawn ; there was a good 
garden, with grapes, oranges, and peach trees; a large 
swimming bath assembled the gentlemen of the station 
every morning, and they were both more numerous and more 
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companionable than of old. One of iny Assistants at one 
time was Grant, afterwards Sir Cliarles, and Secretary for 
Foreign Affairs ; at a later date came Auckland Colvin/ 
since then distinguished in many high oflices botli in 
India and Egypt. WJien the grea>t heat was over, the 
ladies joined us from the hills, .and I enjoyed for some 
months the company of wife and children. 

The camping-season began early, and I hasteinul to 
take the field, one of my most important duties being to 
ins})ect and stimulate the operations of tlie Survey. Tlie 
free life, with exciting occupation, was very deliglitful, 
had there been no conflicting duties to extend the pressure 
and distract the albention. Unfortunately we were in the 
days before the introduction of tlie groat lainciple of 
division of labour,'' and the ordinary functions of a 
District Officer were then too multifarious and res^jonsible, 
even without the additional business of settlement opera- 
tions. In 1860 almost every conceivable phase of rural 
life demanded the attention of a Magistrate-Collector. He 
was at the head of the criminal judicial administration, 
including that large class of cases which, in civilised 
countries, belong to the “ Law of Tort," but in such 
backward coinmimities as those of Hindustan arc con- 
stantly brought into the correctional tribunals by a poor 

^ Sir Auckland Colvin, K.C.M.G., etc., was educated at liton and 
Hailoybury, and had not been more than two years at work when he came 
to me. Ho has since been Controller of Finance and Consul-Goneral at 
Cairo, Finance Minister in the Government of India, and ultimately 
Lieutenant-Governor of the N.-W. Provinces, as his father had been before 
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and vindictive peo^de, unable or unwilling to have recourse 
to the Law Courts. Did a creditor attach his debtor s oxen, 
he would be charged witli cattle-lifting ; if the spout of a 
villager’s roof drcnplied Ins neighbour’s premises, tlie 
neighbour would coiiipla,in of a tres])ass, or a})])rehen(led 
breach of the peace; iiuisances, right-of-way, boundary 
disputes, }dl were followed u}), past ^the very doors of the 
civil Courts, and arranged, by the ready hel]) of shrewd 
pettifoggers, to assume the appearance of i)iddic or private 
wrongs. There was a particular law of trespass, known 
as Act IV. of 1840, the elasticity of which was almost 
inexhaustible, and under which no decision had a chance 
of satisfying the litigants unless tlie Magistrate went to 
the spot and held a local inquiry in person, after which 
his pie-powder award was accepted on both sides as a sort 
of parliamentary title. He was also licad of tlie police, 
responsible for the conduct and discipline of the force, and 
for the detection of all reported crime ; sometimes sitting 
to hear cases in which lie had himself directed the pre- 
liminary investigation, and was rejircsented in the prosecu- 
tion of trials in which he was to act as judge. He was 
in charge of the public distilleries and licences, of the 
road and ferry funds, of the dispensaries, jails, and village 
schools. On Sundays he had to read divine service to 
the Christians in his Court-house ; in his leisure moments’ 
he was to be accessible to Hindu and Mohammedan 
visitors, to control their religious animosities, and 
occasionally to keep the peace in the processions and 
public ceremonies of conflicting creeds. He had to 
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rex^ort x)criodically to tlie lieads of a score of diiferciit 
dexmrtineiitsd 

The ab()V(^ may well seem an exii<j;j 4 (‘rat(Ml staUmieiit, 
but one far mor(‘ startling is to ('ome. All tliis was 
little more tliaii wlia,4; was known as tlie Magistrate's 
'' nusccllaneous ” work, the most* complete and x^^i^ictiial 
X)erformance of which would of itself have left him hub 
a,n unprofitable S(U’vant. The Jlistrict which T now^ had t(» 
administer, thougli by no means one of the lai’gest in the 
Province, contained about 1000 estates, or townsliix)«, 
Xieojjled by thrce-qmirters of a million of ])ersons, whoso 
occupation was almost entindy agricultural; some of these 
properties being of the nature of manors held by rich 
individuals, but the most of them communes of cultivating 
prox)rietors with joint rcsx)onsibility, sometimes held to- 
gether by the bond of tribal solidarity, often convulsed by 
mutual dissidences and feuds. Towards all these the 
District Ollicer stood in the light of Government agent, 
charged with the realisation of the State share of the 
rents, the jnaiiitenance of statistics, advances, suspensions, 
and the numerous general interventions of a benevolent 
stewardshiji. 

Who is sufficient for these things ? " niay here be 
asked, — but even these were not all. Tliere had always 
been a class of cases, formerly known as “ summary 
suits,” which could only be heard by the head of the 
District, or by an officer having co-ordinate powers, of 

1 About the time of the Mutiny a detailed article on this subject 
appeared in the Oalctdta Review. 
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whom, however, there was almost always one other in 
the District staff. 

• Sometimes a junior officer or native Deputy of excep- 
tional ability and experience would lx; s]:>ecially empowered 
to relieve the Colhictor of a portion *of tliis sort of judicial 
duty ; and I recollect, antong the pleasantries of the Delhi 
Punchy a set of supposed questions fur tlic examination of 
young officers (then recently instituted), which contained, 
among others more or less foolish, the following: — 

'' If you are empowered to dispose of your Collector’s 
summary suits, will that justify you in disposing of his 
winter clothes ? ” But this by the way. 

Since the preceding year an Act foi reforming the 
administration of the laws and tenures arising out of the 
system of land revenue in P>engal and the N.-W. Provinces 
had defined the rights of tenants, anil provided for the 
hearing and determining of all suits between them and the 
proprietory occupants ; so that, over and al)ove his other 
duties, the Collector had now become a judicial authority 
in a class of cases often involving large and important 
interests. 

An obvious inference must be that so ^naiiy duties 
could not be discharged, except in a most superficial and 
perfunctory manner. An iron machine working without 
rest night and day could only find twenty-four hours to 
work in, and twenty-four hours would hardly suffice for 
all this mass of work — police, judicial, and miscellaneous. 
This is undeniable; and a large proportion of the duties 
must have degenerated into mere routine, but for the 

178 



1862 ] RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


skilful manner in which they were, in practice, distributed 
among higher and lower subordinates, European and 
Asiatic Joints, Assistants, Deputies, 1 ahsildars, etc., — tecli- 
nical terms of whicli an cxplanatioM may be allowable. 
The “Joint,” or Joint-ivIagistrat(‘, was the seccuid oHicer of 
the District, co-ordinate in power with the District Oflicer, 
but acting under his general responsibility ; the “ Assistant ” 
was a, junior, more or less in ])}(pillari ; the “ Deputy ” 
was an uncovenanted man, usually a native ; “ Tahsildar 
was the head of a Subdivision, and managed the details of 
revenue, collection, and administration. 

Nevertheless, the Collector always continued respon- 
sible, and if lie wished to avoid IJamo and disaster, ho 
must exercise a valid control over all the staff, a control 
which often included a discharge of instructional functions 
in the case of young and inexperienced subordinates. 
Often, however, the seniof* officials gave him very efficient 
aid indeed, sometimes extending to the charge of whole 
branches of the work (in the Lower Provinces there was 
at one time a rule, that the head of the District should 
divest himself of all judicial duty and confine himself to 
executive work, but the policy, and even legality, of such 
a rule were alike open to rpiestion). In modern times the 
Collector-Magistrate is still expected to exert an intelligent 
control over many elenients^^ local administration; but 
settlement of land, revenue, police, jails, public works, 
schools, and surveys, are all and each made into distinct 
departments under specially trained officials. So, when 
the Government leases fall in, where the “ Permanent 
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Settlement is not in force, a profcHmional survey is pro- 
vided, and a distinct staff, iind(‘r a duly constituted 
Settlement Ollicm*,” Ints to value the estates, record the 
rights and statistieg, make the registers, and sidth^ witli 
the propri(d<u's and joint st<K'k c#)munini ties tiu* amount 
they would have a rigliPto collect from tlie tenants under 
existing circumstances, and the ([uota they would 
required to pay to the State. Tlie last Li(uitenant-Governor 
(Colvin’s father) had limited the demand to hO per cent, 
of tlie m^t rental. As the law stood in my time, the 
collections of rent in any part of any estate miglit be 
enhanced or reduced — on certain statutory grounds — 
every decade, but the State’s demand was fixed for thirty 
years. Enliancamient of rent would not be a basis for 
enhanced State demand, but the revenue might be sus- 
pended, or even partially remitted, on account of severe 
calamity ; otlierwise wliat was fixed at Settlement would 
remain due, year by year, for the whole of that generation. 
These duties were in those days intrusted to the District 
O Ulcers, in addition to the various mass of work above 
described ; and Muzafarnagar being one of those in which 
the last assessments were just about to expire by lapse 
of time, I was not only Magistrate-and-Collector of the 
District, but Settlement Officer to boot. 

It is not desirable that these liglit pages should be 
encumbered by technical explanations ; enough lias been 
said to show the enormous importance of the Settlement 
Officer’s duties, and the great addition that they must 
have made to the labours of a man already answerable 
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for the exercise or control of such numerous and varied 
services. The first cold-weather, 18G0-61, passed in 
moving about those Subdivisions in which tlie work was 
most forward, and in sucli field sports as were compatible 
with that s®rt of duty. I had one or two excellent 
horses — an Arab, with a pow'cr of leaj)ing unusual in his 
class, a bony country-bred chestnut witli whicli I had 
won the grand stcople-chase at Dehra in the autumn of 
’59, and a ])ony whicli cleared a 21 feet ditcli. I liad 
likewise some good greyhounds ; one — King Col), a New- 
market dog — caught two unwounded antelopes in one 
week. The time passed only too (piickly ; days of exile, 
doubtless, yet not without enjoyment and lionest labour. 

With 18G1 came a considerable and afflicting cliange. 
It has been already oliserved that local dronglits are 
apt to occur in Upx)er India every cloven years ; and 
that period had now come round since the partial failure 
of the monsoon rain that has been mentioned in dealing 
with the year 1849—50. The present visitation was 
more severe ; and what Sir W. Hunter appears to con- 
sider the first attempt at a scientific system of relief 
was instituted in the N.-W. rrovinces.^ A detailed 
history of Indian famines was given in tho Report of 
the Commission, publislied in 1880 by order of Rarlia- 
ment ; and an abridgment of the conclusions arrived 
at by the Commissioners will be found in tlie valuable 
work quoted in tfie footnote. It may sufflcc here to say 
that these visitations are of two classes : the minor 
^ The Indian Em 2 nre, p. 644 (3rd ed.). W. H. Allen & Co., 1893. 
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calamities due to local failure of rain for a single year, 
ami tlic inoro universal sulfering caused by a general 
deficiency of rain during two years or more. The former 
are now regarded of small importance, by reason of 
better economical conditions, and •especially because the 
railways, l)y affording cliT'up and ra})id movements of food- 
supply, are able to spread the scarcity over the whole 
of India, and thus relieve the pressure on the regions 
where the drought is most severe. lUit the latter class 
of calamity, where the monsoon fails season after season, 
continues to make great demands on the vigilance and 
skill of tlie authorities. 

Happily the present troiilde was only local and of 
short duration, but it made a sad impression on those 
who had to encounter such a disaster for the first time, — 
and all wlio were in authority, higli or Jow, found ample 
and serious occupation in protecting the people. Only 
a few miles of railway were then available, and the 
grain dealers were slow in opening tlunr stores, until 
they were able to fonn some notion of the probable 
duration of the scarcity. Prices rose, when it was clear 
that the rains of 1860 had failed, to a height that 
soon became prohibitive to the poor and improvident 
peasantry and aftizans who formed tlie great bulk of 
the population ; and th(^ police ofticials made alarming 
representations of the danger to public tranquillity that 
would be inemred if the dealers were not compelled to 
open their grain pits and sell food at a fixed and moderate 
price. It became our duty to oppose firm denial to all 
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such propositions ; the grain dealers were the natural 
commissariat of the country ; they Iiad the best means 
of knowing wliat was their own interest, and it was 
their interest to put tlie people on short rations by 
means of liigh ])ric(is,» unless tlicy would have all their 
supplies exhausted I)efore the scarcity passed ovei'. Yet 
maxims of political ec'cmomy, liowever true in the abstract, 
would not suifice to keep the ]>eople quiet, or even to 
prolong their lives. Inspired by an able administration, 
and encouraged to systematic ellbrt, tlic District Oflicers 
of the N.-W. Provinces exert(Ml themselves to the utmost. 
AlHicted spots were visited and carefully inspected ; relief 
works were set on foot; the aged, the very young, the 
shame-faced women who could not work, or attend at 
the poorhouses, were fed at homo, scantily no doubt, 
but to an adequate extent ; above all, the grain dealers 
were soothed and protected ; half-a-million persons were 
relieved, at an expense of 7,50,000 rupees. In the District 
of Muzafarnagar no more than 150 deaths occurred from 
starvation, say 1 in 5000; and a by no means friendly 
Commissioner had to report that there was not a single 
town or village that had not been personally inspected 
by one of the three European officers then present.^ 


^ For some further facts about this period, Trotter’s exeelleiit liistory 
may be profttahly consulted (Tndia muhr Victoria^ ii. p. 135). It may 
seem that 150 deaths iii one District was an appalling loss, l)nt it was not 
considered so at the time, nor ought it to appear so to anyone who knows 
the difficulties of the case. For the rural population of Hindustan are 
better off now than they ever were before, yet they arc always living from 
hand to mouth, and a breath of extra misery blows them away in tliousands, 
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A circumstance which occurs to memory in connection 
witli this period illustrates some of the peculiarities of 
tlie place and time, in the very de})ths of the distress, 
a tea-])lanter in the Dclira Doon wrote to ask if I could 
send liim lal)ourcrs ; tlie distance w;is about sev^enty miles, 
and good terms were olVered, but out of tl»e starving people 
under my charge not one could ])e persuaded to accept 
my friend’s offered employment. Tlie distress, one would 
hope, was not so great as it appeared. 

Nevertlielcss, the visitation formed a serious addition 
to tlie numerous tasks already incumbent on tlie small 
staff. I liad but oiuj European Assistant in eacli d(^)a-rt- 
nient, and other special tasks were now to be added. 
Cholera re-appeared, — j)estilence, in some form, always 
becomes epidemic after a.n Jndiaai famine, — and a, reform- 
ing Legislature at the same inonient gave us more work 
than ever. The police in the N.-W. Provinces was 
remodelled with the view of diminishing the pressure 
on th(i District Ollicer, and relieving liiin from the 
necessity and resi)onsibihty of conducting prosecutions in 
his own Court and in those of his subordinates. This 
reform had been originated in the Madias Presidency ; 
and its })ropriety was tlie more commended to the 
authorities in Uiiper India by the existence of a separate 
military police*, temjiorarily organised during the Mutiny, 
the men and ollicers of whicli were still to be provided 
for. The idea was sound ; nevertheless, tlie labour 
of amalgamating this body with the local force of the 
District fell, in the first instance, on the magistracy, who 
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were obliged to devote time and attention to teaebing the 
police officers their new duty. Nor was this all, for new 
Codes of Penal Law and Procedure came into action at 
the same moment, and in these divections we liad not 
only to teach but to* learn. The Indian Penal Code, 
began by the Committee of wliicR Macaulay had been an 
early and most important member, had been brought to 
maturity by Sir Parjujs Peacock ; and its wise and 
scientifie simplicity, wlrile leaving am^dc discretion to 
judicial officers, contained rules and princi[)les nut at 
first sight obvious to men accustomed to the old chaotic 
methods. 

All, however, had got into working order witii a 
little intelligence and goodwill, when a new burden 
was laid on the uncomplaining people and their local 
rulers ; I refer to the introduction, for the first time, 
of direct taxation for imperial i)ur]) 0 ses. So far back 
as 1859, Lord Canning’s hands liad been strengthened 
by the arrival of a distinguished l^higlisli financier, tlie 
Right Hon. James Wilson, sent out to aid liini in the 
almost desjierate undertaking of filling the gap of deficit 
caused by the Mutiny and its supjiression. Great re- 
ductions of expenditure were found ])ossibl(i as order was 
gradually restored, but there, reniain(‘d still two pressing 
tasks. Lee-way must b(^ r(*cover(Hl hy new resoure(‘S, 
and a system of account must be iiitroduc(Hl wliich 
would ena])le, the Governnumt of India to ascertain what 
were its necessary and unavoidable ex])enses. The better 
to help in the forming of adequate plans, Canning and 
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liis new Minister made a tour of inquiry tlirougli tliose 
parts of India where the chief financial disorder had 
occurred; the luemorrliage of tlie Treasury was staunched, 
and then tliey applied their minds to study tlie question 
of su])plying new blood. Among ot]»er District Ollicers, 
I was summoned to tlie •cam}). I was tlien still Superin- 
tendent of the Doon, and tlie Viceioy and Mr. Wilson 
invited iiie to meet them at Itiirki, on the western 
border of my cliarge. 

Tlie scene is very fresh in my recollection. The 
})ale face and high foreliead of the calm Viceroy, and 
the charm of his beautiful wif(% as th(‘.y floated in a 
barge where the river Ganges broke through the gorge 
of llurdwar; and the thouglitfu] manners of the great 
Finance Minister, with hands crossed often behind his 
back, and his massive brow b(;nt toward the ground as 
we walked along together in the evening. Wilson was 
Under-Secretary to the Treasury in London, where the 
income-tax had already come to be looked on as an 
important source of permanent revenue ; and, as he paced 
the garden in the starlight, he expounded its benefits with 
an earnestness which caused some diffidence in the mind 
of his hearer. Still, one had been sent for on the ground 
of imputed local ex})erience, and it seemed an evident 
duty to state one’s honest opinion. 1 plainly showed 
the difficulties wImcIi anyone who knew anything of 
these remote regions would see in the }mth. Direct 
taxation was unknown in Hindustan, unless on a very 
small scale for purely local purposes. The people might 
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see 110 oppression in an impost levied once for all as a 
lump sum to make good the losses of the Mutiny ; but 
an annual exaction of money, to be taken away and 
spent beyond their control or knowledge, was a diflerent 
thing, especially in a» country wholly witliout even the 
shadow of representative institittions. Then there was 
the twofold difficulty of assessment and collection, the 
former in particular, wliere officials of the lower class 
commanded so little confidence, where a jealous conceal- 
ment of means was of traditional habit, and where com- 
paratively few incomes of taxable amount could be 
presumed to exist. In such a country, I ventured to 
observe, an income-tax must produce a minimum of yield 
with a maximum of every kind of evil. 

Wilson listened patiently, and then asked what I 
would propose as an alternative ? Money must be raised ; 
the ordinary sources of revenue, chiefly derived from the 
poor, could not be increased; it was surely fitting that 
the rich sliould contribute to a Government on wliich 
they were dependent for jirotection in life and pro])erty. 
The suppression of the Eevolt had added forty millions 
sterling to the public debt; and the new military establish- 
ments, which recent events had rendered permanently 
necessary, required an addition of ten millions to the 
revenue ; after all possible reductions had been made, 
there would be more charges left than the inelastic fiscal 
system of old could be made to l>ear. 

All this was true, except as to “ the rich,” of whose 
existence in India there was reason for grave doubt ; and 
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yet I could not but think that niy objections were true 
also, and I ventured to propose, no doul)t somewhat 
vaguely, a principle which has since been adopted with 
very greet success, under tlic title of “ Decentralisation/’ 
If the revenues were insufficient, the fact miglit perhaps 
be due in part to the 'constant leakage caused by the 
ceaseless demands of the })rovijicial services, l^acli local 
authoi’ity, from the piovineial (Governor downwards, was 
led, under the existing vsystem, to regard tlic Government 
of India in tlie liglit of an inexhaustible well, out of which 
it was tlieir business to draw what would else be drawn by 
others. Hence arose an irresponsi])le competition on their 
parts, each trying to increase his allotments ; wlnle tluj 
Government of India, in seeking to control and check their 
demands, assumed a responsibility for which it had no 
proper means or knowledge. That is to say, that it was 
often impossible for the various “ De])artments of that 
Government, from tlieir central point of view, to judge of 
the actual merits of each demand. Thus, I said, I had 
lately found it necessary to add to the establishment of the 
Dehra dispcJisary an extra sweeper, on 4 rupees a month ; 
but the Lieutenant-Governor was unable to sanction that 
small addition to local charges, and the application was 
now lief ore the Government of India. “ How was it 
possible,’ I asked, ''for Lord Canning, in the midst of all 
tile cares of a vast luiipire, to pay attention to such 
mattei’s as this ? ” (.)f (‘ourse, tlu^y wore delegated to 

Secretaries, who left them to Under-Secretaries, by whom, 
again, they were ultimately intrusted to the disposal of 
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uniuforiued and irrcspoiisiblo, clerks. Make each local 
authority answerable for the services under him, ea(di 
provincaal rulei* providing for sucli lo(',d .sei-vi('.(‘s in liis 
own lo('al Imdget, and yon would j^ive ('ach a. motive* for 
economy whi(*h would, (*han<^(* the present com])etition of 
expenditure into a rivalry of r«trencliment and reform. 
I liad discussed this cpiestion with (yolonel Wangli at 
Mussoorie duriiig the last twelve or ei^hteem montl)S, but 
the project was in a cruder state, going no further tlian 
that the Government of India should coniine its outlay to 
certain fixeal heads of Imperial expenditure — a somewhat 
academical proposition, whicli did not of itself advance the 
solution of present practical needs. Wilson, too, laid quite 
made up his mind to trust to direct taxation and a 
reformed method of keeping accounts ; and no further 
attention appeared to be given to the principle of Decen- 
tralisation. Nevertheless, as 1 afterwards 1 (aimed from 
Sir Ikirtle Frere, Wilson bore the convoisation in his mind, 
and mentioned it to his (mlleagucs on his return to 
Calcutta.^ 

Be that as it may, the Government of India, with the 
consent of the Cabinet at home, had by this time decided 
on introducing the British system of direct taxation into 
India ; nay, to such minuteness was the imitation carried, 
that, in the schedule to the original Act, a form of notice 

^ In 1S92-93 the “Assessed Taxe.s ” yielded a little over Rx. 16,00,000, 
while the total of iimnicipal revenues amounted to nearly ten times that 
amount. But the latter large sum being .spent whore it is raised, and under 
representative control, is ])robal)ly obtained with less cxp.ensc and friction 
than tho far smaller item of inij>crial taxation. 
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to be issued to persons complaining of over-assessment was 
headed “ Sir, or Madam ! ” And iliis in a land where the 
lower class of taxable incomes was taken as £20 a year, 
and where respectabhi unmarried women are not to be 
found iiaving abodes or incomes of Iheir own. By the law 
of 18 GO, which District' Ohiccrs wer(^ now instructed to 
enforce, these multitudinous little incomes were to be 
appraised and brought under assessment ; twery individual 
alleging himself to be surcharged was to have a personal 
hearing from the Collector ; the wa)rk was doTie in the dark, 
doubtless with a good deal of inetpiality. 1 was allowed, 
indeed, a special Assistant for the work; but he was new to 
the Distiict, and his share of the assessments was appealed 
to tlie ]k)ard of Ilevenue and ordered to be revised, so that 
his help was not of so much value as was intended. 

Jn spite of all these hindrances, the preliminary 
operations of the Land Ilevenue Setthunent continued to 
make steady progress. The camping season is of consider- 
able duration in Upper India, and we were able to work in 
the fields from the beginning of October to the end of 
March. Colvin was energetic and intelligent ; much help 
was received from a sijecial native “ Deputy,” and some 
even from the general administrative staff. The Survey 
was pushed on, the village accountants assisting actively ; 
and as soon as a Subdivision had been surveyed, the 
record of rights and of assets ensued so as to form a basis 
of assessment. Each officer going into camp was provided 
with a sort of copybook, containing a map of the Sub- 
division that he was to visit, divided into estates and 
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coiniiiunes, and also having two pages for each such area, at 
tlie liead of which stood recorded the statistics of the last 
Settlement ; under tliis he was requested to enter (from 
personal observation and inquiry) the changes that appeared 
to have occurred in eaqli estate after the laj)se of thirty 
years, with his impressions as to, existing resources and 
future outlook. (Corning, as we did, upon a tract of country 
lately ahlict(Ml l)y the three successive calamities of war, 
famine, and pestilence, it behoved us to be tlio more 
carcdul ; avoiding, on the one hand, all temptation to 
overra,te recuperative resources, whilst, on tlm other, 
keeping watch lest temporary depression should be mistaken 
for permanent ruin. A very general account of the mode 
of operation may be allowed, altliough the subject is too 
technical to be minutely treated liere. 

It has been already mentioned that estates in Hindustan 
may be groujied in two great classes : (1) Mtmoi'Sy or 
undivided estates, lield by ])ersons to whom the riglit of 
collection and management has been assigned by the ruling 
power ; such were formerly a combination of temporary 
alienation and official charge, erected into a status of 
ownership in Bengal, but elsewhere liable to the ancient 
custom of periodical re-assessment. (2) Villages, or joint- 
stock estates, more or less divided among the shan^rs, but 
common land, too, and above all, with common respon- 
sibilities. 

The nature of the first class, or sort, can be best 
explained by a typical example. In one of the southern 
Subdivisions of my District there was a large estate which 
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had formed a part of the demesne of the King at Delhi, and 
had been confiscated when he was convicted of rebellion.^ 
The estate was tlicn assigned to tlie Saiad gentleman 
mentioned in discussing causes for the Mutiny ; who, 
having luaiii Sul)-Oollc(dor of the llazuv TalinU, or central 
Subdivision, during that, period of trial, had been faithful 
and energetic, and had been, accordingly, recommended for 
reward. He was a leading member of tlie ancient clan of 
“ Barhii Saiads,” who had been powerful in the District 
ever since the fourteenth century a.d., and had given Prime 
Ministers and Commauders>in-Chief to more than one of 
the later Emperors. This gentleman’s naine was Imdad 
Hosain (?;. Interchapter on the Mutiny). He was a 
tall, handsome, and keen sportsman, fond of Englishmen, 
but claiming their right, since usually acknowledged, to 
keep on his European boots and shoes when entering their 
houses. My youngsters had from this peculiarity given 
liiin the nickname of “ Bildad tlie Shuhite.” When my 
camp came near his property, he requested an interview, 
which he opened by asking bluntly, whether I thought the 
estate had been conferred on him as a particular favour ? 
On my answering that so one must suppose in all the 
circumstances, Bildad calmly observed, that in that case 
he should expect me to content myself with assessing the 
State's demand on the existing rent-roll. I saw the drift 


' It sounds abnormal that a de jure sovereign should bo tried for treason 
towards his subjects, but the position was not without precedent in English 
liistory. The old ])oet-king was found guilty, and transported to Burma, 
where he ultimately died. 
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of this request : the agents of the ex-King liad, eitlier from 
negligence or corruption, allowed tlie tenants to sit at an 
absurdly low rental, about one shilling an acre, I think ; 
and the shrewd Bildad saw his way to , an cidiancement of 
tliis rate, but naturally not until after assessment. Pre- 
mising that tlie arrangement and its reasons must be fully 
reported to the Board, on whose decision it would depend 
whether or no it should be confirmed, I did as I was 
asked : i.e., took the total existing rent-roll ; added some- 
thing for the timber, grass, piscary, and other manorial 
rights; then divided the whole by two, assessing half as 
the landholder’s due to the State, year by year, for the 
next thirty years, and leaving him to make liis arrange- 
ments with his tenants under the limits prescribed by law. 
The assessment was, in due course, reported and confirmed. 

Tlie second sort of estates did not admit of this simple 
treatment. Let us try to imagine one of the villages 
inhabited by a landholding community. It looks well in 
the bright winter morning, basking knee-deep in green 
wheat and sugarcane, and shaded by groves of spreading 
mango trees. The cattle wander through the lanes, with 
large, peaceful black eyes, and mobile lips hung with half- 
eaten fodder ; other less fortunate bullocks descend and 
ascend the slopes in front of the wells, bringing up great 
leather buckets full of water, or letting their collapsed bulk 
fall back empty : where the water is near the surface 
another kind of well is used, with what is called a 
“Persian wheel.” There are no hedges, but the level lands 
are divided by earthen balks, on the tops of which run the 
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cluiiiiiels that take tlie water to the. fields. On little 
platforms, raiscnl among the tn*ops, boys call, or sling nuid 
pellets at the Iningry crows. Here and there are small 
plantations of useful trees, — tlie dalbergias to yield joists 
and rafters, tlie acacias, wliose ^uird wood is best for 
ploughs and sugaiiiiills^, wliile it yields tlu? best cliarcoal. 
A small mud fort, now dismantled, sliows the residence of 
the former chief in the wild days before the conquest ; at 
its feet tlie hollow, out of whicli the earth for the walls 
was long ago excavated, now makes the pond where the 
villagers bathe and wash their raiment. In the back- 
ground lie the few village streets, containing the chaujndy 
the humble guildhall of the little niunici])ality common to 
the use of all the resiiectable males of the place, and used 
also for the accommodation of guests. Here the yeomen 
assemble of an evening to cliat with a wandering friar, or 
to witness a performance of strolling minstrels ; and here, 
four times a year, come the unwelcome oflicials who audit 
the accounts and collect the due ])a-yments. Perhaps one 
share of the estate lias been wholly separated, and is held 
by the occupant of the dismantled fort and his family ; an 
unproductive tract is kept uncultivated for the cattle of 
all the sharers to graze on, like the “ Lamrnas-lands ” in 
many parts of England ; some of the land has passed, 
under mortgage, into possession of the village banker. 
All alike have neglected their cultivation for a year before 
the Settlement ; and, as the inspecting ollicer approaches, 
they come out to meet him, wearing their oldest clothes, 
and complaining in various tones and manners of the ruin 
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that has overtaken them. Tlie oHicer accompanies them, 
and is carefully taken first to the plantations, the grazing 
ground, and any especially im])ossible bit that has been 
lying waste since the creation of the world. l>ut he will 
soon learn to judge for himst‘.lf ; lit; has bt;fore him the 
manured homestead, the loamy uplands, the levels for easy 
irrigation ; the \vells, their number and average depth. 
All tl lese things noted, he goes to his camp to bathe and 
breakfast, and then turns out in front of his tent under the 
mango trees, where a space is roped in for the headman and 
officials, the geneial pulilic watching from without. There 
the preparation of the record of rights goes on throughout 
the hours of daylight with all possible publicity and scope 
for complaint and answer, while the Settlement Officer finds 
opportunity from time to time to compare his notes with 
former records, checking them by oral and written rex)orts. 

In this way great progress was made in the ])re-assess- 
ment work, materials were collected for calculation, and 
assessments were ultimately prepared for four unions (or 
jmrfjaiias) chosen as representing dilferently situated portions 
of the District, of which there are several, somewhat dis- 
tinctly marked from the others in regard to soil, distance 
from the surface of water-level, facility of water supply, 
or its excess indicated by percolation and swamping. 

But so much labour was not to be undertaken with 
impunity in an extreme climate. The constant use of 
one's eyes over crabbed foreign MS. threatened loss of 
sight ; the constitutions of all of us became anoemic ; 
the family was ordered to Europe, and the doctors 
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advised that I should follow before the liot- weather. I 
therefore sent my family liomc round tlie Ca])e, for the sake 
of the sea-air ; and only remained until 1 had completed 
the report of what had been done up to date. The winter 
of 1801—02 was the culmination of my oflieial pi'ospeiity, 
which declined thenceforth, altliough from no obvious faidt 
of my own. Tlie substance of wliat I liad to report before 
leaving was nothing to be asliamed of. In most of the 
2)arf/anas tlie survey was complete, tlie village ma])s 
having been prepared, in whicli the boundaTies of each 
field were ti'aced by ]dane table, and the areas recorded 
on a corresponding field book. Jdie record of rights and 
other pre-assessment })apers had been completed, and the 
assessments announced in four o]i the most 

assured basis, and with as little chang(3 as possible in the 
circumstances and conditions of the agricudturists. The 
valuation of the assets had been based,. so far as it could 
b(^ on the n^corded rent-rolls. Where we could not find 
a fair rental fixed by mutual agreement, we had to look 
to adjacent jmrf/ana rates and actual appraisement of 
the produce, checked by obvious means of irrigation and 
transport, 1>ut leaving out all consideration of improve- 
ments due to the exertions of the landlords. There was 
also the question of past coercive processes, showing how 
the last assessment had been borne, and the ease or difficulty 
which attended its payment. The study was necessarily 
laborious, involving the reading of much MS., often in 
crabbed and carelessly scribbled native characters. I 
had now been nearly fifteen years in India, my health 
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was shattered, luy eyesiji^Iit tlireateiKHl. Tt was absolutely 
iKK'-essaiy to take a few inontlis' rest juid ehaii<j,‘e. Let 
T felt cojifidenee in the prin(‘i[)les on whieli I liad 
worked, and I ventured to eon elude niy report by saying 
that, if I were allowed to return next year, I could 
guarantee the work being finished to general satisfaction 
in another two years. 

Hut T rc^ckoned without niy host. The Secretary 
above mentioiuMl was now senior meiiil>or of the Itcvenue 
Hoard, and specially employed to ins])ect and control 
the Settlement work in tlio nortlnnai I)istricts, of which 
mine was one. Further differcaices arose between us in 
the course of these proceedings, and I suppose that one’s 
reputation suffered. 

An illustration of the doctrinary pedantry which 
haunts the cleverest bureaucrats ocanuTcd during the 
Settlement operations. A class of tenants had been 
created by custom somewhat resembling the copyholdcu's 
of an English manor, in that they lield by virtue of the 
village record, and i)aid customary rents, which, indeed, 
were often higher than the market rates. The troubles 
of the past three years had pressed hard upon these 
men, some of whom liad ceded their x>rivileges to the 
manorial proprietors for money payments, descending to 
the position of ordinary unprivileged tenants. When 
the supervising official came round to inspect, the matter 
was brought to his notice, and he at once announced 
that such transactions could not be recognised, and that 
the superior status of these tenants, not being transfer- 
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able, must continue to be entered on the rent-roll, 
whatever might l)e tlie (‘xpressed wish of the parties. 

I could only bow in my ministerial ca|)iicity, but I was 
constrained to remind Iiim that whatever registers T 
might record as Settlement Oiliccir would be open to re- 
consideration in a Court of law. Should suits in which 
such transfers were in question come before me, or any 
other oflicial sitting in a judicial capacity, tliey would 
be determined according to evidence, and would, in all 
probability, be amicable proceedings, having for object 
and result the declaration that the transfer had taken 
place and must be recorded. This view of matters took 
my worthy CliKjf by surprise. II(^ liad been brought up 
to consider such transactions as beyond the pale of good 
policy, and he seemed to have difficulty in conceiving the 
well-known legal maxim of fact win valet — a thing done 
will be valid even tliough we disapprove. I may add 
that the transferability of these rights has long since 
received legal recognition. 

Another matter in which my humble opinions 
appeared to him worthless at the time, arose out of the 
deputation to the Districts affected by the famine of that 
distinguished officer, the late Colonel J3aird Smith, of the 
, Bengal Engineers, an old friend of my own, and a man 
of singular intelligence and versatility. Backed by his 
excellent colleague, Captain (now Sir) Alexander Taylor,^ 

1 General Sir A. Taylor, G.C. B., has since 1880 been President of the 
Royal Engineering College at Cooper’s Hill down to 1897. Smith died on 
his way home, ^oon after liis tour in Hindustan. He was in the prime of 
life, and on the thre.shold of the Temple of Fame. 
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he had been an important agent in the capture of J)elhi, 
where lie was in charge of the Engiiuau* ^Park until he 
was wounded. H(‘ afterwards became Superintc'ndcait of 
the Calcutta Mint, and was, in 18 GO, de])UttHl to impiirti 
into the causes and cures of scarcity’ and otlier economic 
questions. He was a welcome guest wherever he went, 
and liis report led to tlic re-opening of questions whicli 
were supposed to have long since obtained the seal of 
practical success. An opinion arose in the jiress, in 
Parliament, and in official circles, that the land revenue 
could bo compounded for by a fixed annual payment, or 
that there might be what it was the fashion to call “ A 
sale of the Fee-simple.'' This opinion led to proposals 
for the introduction into Upper India of the principle 
of Permanent Settlement," whereby tliose who held 
manorial rights and contracted with the State for jiay- 
ment of the assessed revenues, should b(i recognised as 
proprietors holding at a perpetual land-tax estimated 
according to the prices of the day, and fixed in perpetuity 
however prices miglit hereafter fluctuate. The senior 
member floated on the rising tide, a-nd a controversy took 
place between us, of which traces may be found in the Blue- 
book published by order of Parliament and in an article 
that appeared in Blackiuood about the end of 18G2. 
The whole scheme has long since been confuted by the 
logic of events. And it has been generally acknowledged 
that a perpetual assessment ought not to be based upon 
variable assets. 

But all the friction arising out of these discussions 
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liad an ovil effect on tlie fortunes of one who would 
have been l^eiter advised to liav-e obeyed in silence. 
The Lieutenant-Governor was like King George ill. and 
his Queen, wdio tlioiiglit Miss lUirne.y should ]uiv(i served 
them till slu^ fell dead at their feet. Inspired, ])erhap8, 
by suggestions from the Board, lie resented ones going 
while the 8(dtlenient work was still unfinished. lie 
a])pointed a permamuit siK'cessor to me, who finished oil* 
the w'ork with commendalde diligence, wrote his final 
report, and received the thanks of Government. Iln- 
liappily for all coiieerned, his S(*ttlcment soon broke dowm, 
collapsing at th(i touch of jiractice. Other officers wa'.re 
sent to amend its errors ; fresh appraisements and assess- 
ments W'ere found necessary in the which he 

had dealt with, — nearly sixteen years passed before the 
District emerged from th('- crisis. 

This lieing the last mention that may have to be 
made of District wvirk in camp, there are one or two 
considerations of al)idiug interest which seem to rerpiire 
a word. Camp-life brings the sujierior officials into 
direct contact with the people. I would not say one 
unnecessarily harsh word against an underpaid and over- 
worked class, but it is a distinct advantage when, for 
half the year, the peasantry can see their rulers at work, 
and feel that the influence of the native staff, technically 
known as Amla, is not all-powerful. However free from 
the grosser forms of malevolence and corruption we may 
try to make these emjiloyees, it is obvious that they have 
great opportunities of gaining the confidence of their 
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superiors, and of making the. most of tliose. o])portunitics 
out of doors. In tlie summer tliey can suirround tlaur 
oilicers with a cordon of messengers witli whom tliey 
have a, 11 understand iiig. Tlu*se iinri are all tlanr 
creatures, and form the trihe of proe(‘ss servers and 
orderlies who attend the men in* authority ah office and 
in their lionics. Tlu*. heat k(*<‘ps tlie Englisliman from 
going abroad, sa\'0 in driving to liis Court-lioiise and 
hack, and an a.])])earanco is crca,t(‘d wlu'ch is cxpn'ssed 
in th(^ jiopular couplet: Hakim Bandar^ A mla K aland a r — 

As tlie clerks tlieir iiiiisic play, 

Justice Jacko jumps all day. 

To fee the Amla is thus conc(uved to be a matter 
of extreme imp^irtance, and they naturally accept the 
situation. In the campiing season, however, things are 
somewhat changed. Unless an officer lie pecndiarly slug- 
gish and of (hdective character, the w(‘h is broken, and 
the slirine of justice stands unveileil before* its humhh'st 
votary. 

This much aiiout the treatment of the Arnlay which 
is a matter at least as important now as it was then, 
when the superior officers were all English gentlemen 
connected from birth with India, and often speaking one 
of the native languages as a tongue acrpiin‘d in the 
nursery. The modern men are of a more miscellaneous 
extraction ; many, perhaps, ignorant of Indian things, 
save as they may have learned them in preparing for 
examinations ; harassed by tlic depreciation of the rupee : 
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disliking the country, and not in sympathy with the 
people. If such tliere be in the raidcs of tlie niodern 
Indian Civil Service, f sliould like to say to them — Be 
truly loyal and accessilde ; (djey your su[)eriors in all 
things, but res^jectfidly point out mistakes ; l)e courteous 
to all, but do not make confidants of the Amla, or allow 
tlie people to tliink you inrluenced. And when you go 
into camp, assure yoursedf by pc'rsonal observation that 
no purveyance is made in your name, and that all sup- 
plies for yourself or your attendants are compensated by 
fair and punctual payment. Avoid all forms of espionage, 
and destroy, publicly and without perusal, all anonymous 
letters. 
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I8G2 ~18G:5 

T MUST now, for a tiino, turn to more familiar scenes. 

If my lif(‘ as Collector of Muzafarnagar liad l^eeii the 
culmination of my official prosperity, the next few months 
— though darkened l)y domestic sorrow — werci the most 
bemificial to the mind. My family had gone off by a 
steamer called the Jason to Europe, because it was thought 
that a long sea voyage would do them good, and that a 
steamer going round the Cape would combine the advantages 
of the sea witli some of tlie certainty of modern naviga- 
tion. When my time came, I left Calcutta by the P. & O. 
booked as far as Egypt, and arrived in due course at Suez. 
Here I agreed with two friends to spend a short time in 
which was then a less known country than it has 
since become. In tliose days there was no Suez Canal, 
the very railway to Alexandria was a novelty, — ShepheanTs 
was the only European liotel in Cairo, and was itself in a 
very undeveloped condition ; Messrs. Cook had not begun 
their conquest of the country. But we chartered a 
dahahia ; visited Memphis and the Pyramids ; gathered 
relics in the desert ; and inspected a highly decorated 
temple, glowing with painted scenes of ancient Egyptian 
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life on tlie walls, which had been Lately discovered by 
M. MarietU‘. and discaicnmlxa-cul of siind. After a very 
pleasant tjnie, we took ship at Alexandria on board an 
Austrian Lloyd’s sj;eaiiier hound foi’ Trieste, and coin- 
nianded ))y a brave litth^ Montt^iegriu uaiiied Florian, 
who played the guitar and sang Italian songs to his own 
aeconi])animent. Our j^assengers were of various kinds : 
two Gerniaii ])riiiees who kc])t inueli aloof ; some French- 
men of position with wliom I liad already ])ceome 
Jiecpiaiid^ed in Kgy]it ; an ex-Governor of Boml)ay, with his 
son ; a Prussian savant, and a miscellaneous medley of 
singers, priests, and bagmen. Th(' America also carried 
five lions and tliree giraffes, travelling in unwonted com- 
panionshi]) from their native Africa to some European 
menagerie. )She was a sea-worthy and comfortable boat, 
plougliing her hiisurely way across the Mediterranean in the 
calm spring weather, never losing the land, — land of con- 
stant inbu’est, alike for beauty and for historical associations. 
The French passengers proved charming company : the 

eldest being the Marquis de B , whose brotlier held a 

higli oflice at the Court of Napoleon ill., while he was him- 
self a favourite of the Emperor, and an unofficial agent of 
his diplomacy. Among others we had a shipmate who was 
an orderly officer to the Czar, and who spoke French with 
such terrible x)erfection as to irritate the younger passengers 
of that nation, accustomed to the licence of Parisian argot} 

* Among the passengers I ought not to forget to name Mr. T. H. Thorn- 
ton (now C.S.L), a member of the Civil Sorvh^c who aftcrwanls rose to high 
(listinetion. 
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We had lovely weatlier, and the daylight hours passed 
quickly and agreeably on deede as we glided past tlie 
island sliores of the Mediterranean. First came into view 
the coast of Crete and the niouiitain-siiows of Ida, ovit 
8000 feet above the level of tlie sea:* (Jape Mata])an and 
Navariiio Bay were liidden by the shades of night ; on tlie 
following niorning we reached Zaiite, “ the iiower of the 
Levant/’ a lovely little region, with harbour girt by a ;^one 
of villas, gardens, and wooded hills, scored by sheplierds’ 
patlis. On the starboard lay Ithaca, where a site was 
pointed out as ‘‘ the grave of Ulysses.” Passing by Santa 
Maura, we cast aiudior in the fine har1)our of Corfu, then 
about to l.)e restored to the ])eople of the Ionian Islands. ^ 
The scenery and climate here seemed as fine as the world 
could show, and we covdd well imagine what a pleasant 
quarter it must have furnished to the Pritisli oliicer, witli 
the occasional diversion of a sliooting excursion on the 
neighbouring hills of Epirus. The town was well l)uilt, 
and showed the benefits of Western civilisation in the 
pavement and drainage of the streets ; in such respects it 
formed a striking contrast with Egyptian cities, where we 
had seen things more Oriental than in India. Soon after 
leaving tliis seeming land of Cockaigne, we entered the 
Adriatic, and went u]) that historic sea, between Italy and 
Illyria, amid memories of I’yrrhus and Cicsiir and S. 

^ The “ United States of tlie Ionian Islands,” constituted by the Congress 
of Vienna, under a British Brotcctoratc, wore ollored to tlic Creek kingdom 
ill the liegiiiiiing of that very year (1802), ainl the tiansfer was completed, 
with the consent of the iieople, before the end of the year following (4th 
November 1863). 
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Paul. After fifteen years of Asia, passed at a distance of 
more than 1000 miles of hot soil from the sea, the 
pleasure of lloating on the calm water under an April sun, 
and in company with reiined men of the world, “ may be 
more easily iniagincd than described.” Steaming between 
Lissa and Spalatro, past the hilly sliores of Dalmatia and 
the flatter coasts of Croatia and Tstria, we came by the end 
of the fifth day to Trieste — a fine town to tliose of us who 
had been long in the East. Alexandria and Corfu had 
been but a. half-change ; lierc we were unquestionably 
back in Euro])e. In the old town is a Byzantine cathedral 
of enormous antuiuity ; and the streets of the new town 
astonish tlie traveller by containing massive posts for him 
to lean against under the fury of tlie mountain-wind. 
Twenty-two miles to tlie N.*E. lie the famous caves of 
Adelsberg, reached by a railway wJiich was one of the 
earliest of those experiments in mountain engineering of 
which the ‘‘ Bhore Ghat '' of Bombay is now a large and 
famous exami)le. kSouic of our Englishmen went off to see 
these wonders of art and nature ; I preferred to rest and 
go to the opera. The house was large, and filled with 
the attentive and critical audience one only sees in 
countries peopled by Italians ; the prima donna being 
a once celebrated singer. Mine. Borghi Mamo, and the work 
Donizetti s pretty composition, La Favoriia. When the 
curtain fell I went on board a small steamer by which 
my passage had been already secured ; the surface of 
the gulf was calm and the starlit sky clear. I soon fell 
into a ideasant sleep, from wliich I was awoke by day- 
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and the preparations for casting anclior in Venetian 
waters. 

The sun was rising as our little vesstd glided ra])idly 
))y the stern fortifications of San Nicohl del Lido, and the 
level rays were t]irown,nx)on a combination of tlie art and 
romance of the gi’eat Maritime^ llepuldie. The pure 
morning light lay on the dancing ripples of tlie sea, batlicd 
the gates of the Arsenal and the llridge of Sti’aw, struck 
the statue of S. Theodore and the Winged Lion witli tlie 
Book, tlie orange-checkered brickwork of tlie Ducal Palace, 
tlie Pozzi, the Piombi, — raising memories of mercliant- 
princes riding to council, and of jn'i^^ii^^rs departing over 
tlie Bridge of Sighs to tread in darkness the path to a 
hidden agony and an unconsecrated grave. These two 
contiguous bridges almost epitomise the mediicval life of 
Venice. 

We put up at Danielfs, — the Freiiclmien, the Eussian 
colonel, and myself, and for a few days enjoyed the 
present and the past. Venice in those days seemed more 
a museum than a town of living citizens, a State fallen 
dead, with her institutions displayed as in glass cases. Slie 
was still under the Austrian domination, and in a sort of 
political catalepsy, witli occasional movements of delirium. 
The gondoliers were dull and silent, the theatres were 
closed, the spots where foreign sentries paced were enclosed 
with gratings to guard the men from patriot poniards. 
The Emperor of Austria, tlien, as ever, conscientious, had 
tried to conciliate the people, moving about, during his 
visits to Venice, with apparent confidence. He was not 
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actively molested, but the Venetians left him to walk 
unnoticed, while one of his Hungarian hands uttered its 
]natchless military music on the Piazza. “ Prutta gcnte 
gli Tedes(*Jii,” the people muttered, showing, liowever, 
some Latin recognition of the heautifiil Em])ress to wliose 
consideration they were indebted for the care and preser- 
vation of many a fine fresco mid amnent mosaic. Other- 
wise Venice was much as it is now ; there were more 
soldiers ^ — ])tu*haps fewer jiriests and office clerks. 

My other experiences of wliat liad been till lately 
Austrian Lombardy can have hut little claim to record. 
Then, as now, Verona must bring up Sliakspere and Lake 
Garda Catullus ; and every sjiring tlie far Eluetian snows 
look down on tlie well-watered valley, wliere young men 
and maidens mow tlie meadow-grass costumed like peasants 
of the opera. The only right I can possibly have to dwell 
on such familiar scenes is based upon the very different 
conditions under which 1 viewed them. It was barely 
three years since tlie campaign which ended the Treaty of 
Villafranca, whereby the King of Sardinia and Piedmont 
had been enabled to extend his rule as far as Desenzano 
on the Lake of Garda. Here the Austrian dominions 
ceased, and the great army of priests and soldiers disap- 
peared. I had tlie great advantage of hearing from the 

Marquis de P something of the Emperor’s views of 

the late war 5 and gathered that His Majesty thought 

It used to be said that tlu? Austrians liad iu Venice a soldier to ev'ery 
adult male of the native population. Monks, friars, and cures seemed 
almost equally numerous. 
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himself fortunate in being able to make peace when he 
did, although it involved the failure of a great part of his 
original scheme. When announcing his intention to free 
Italy from the Alp to the Adriatic/' Napoleon had not 
only ignored the strength of the group of Austrian stroiig- 
holds then known «as “ tlic Quadrilateral,'* he had also 
trusted to a dream of French military ascendancy which 
was shared at the time by many people, but destined to a 
yet ruder shock of reality in coming years. Speaking of 
this, the Emperor's friend said he did not think Napoleon 
would ever go to war again : he had made the discovery 
that it was a very serious affair, and that officers trained in 
African razzias were not in the best state of readiness for 
scientilic wai’farc. Such successes as His Majesty had 
gained were due to himself ; he had no generals. Nor 
had he * any taste for war or nerve to face its horrors ; 
after his return to Paris his health was quite upset, — ^7 
avait des insomnies affreuses, his friend said. Any scrap 
of authentic information about one who then passed for 
the arbiter of Europe was eagerly treasured ; nor do the 
events of 1870 altogether annul the value of what I was 
told, on such excellent authority, eight years before. The 
Emperor entered on the war which precipitated his fall 
with the full knowledge that he had gained in 1859, and 
the result, so tragic for himself and for France, made good 
his worst forebodings. Of France, indeed, the saying of 
the Roman poet holds good — 

“ Washed in the deep, the fairer she comes forth ” ; 
but for poor Napoleon and his dynasty the trial must have 
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been almost a foregone conclusion, encountered only as the 
least of coming evils. Indeed, for France herself the era 
of European supremacy was perhaps’ closed. It is hardly 
more than a fancy, yet sucli a number of instances are 
found in history, that it may be. plausibly surmised that 
there is some occult hvw prescribing the period of seven 
generations as the utmost limit of any human greatness. 
Certainly the two centuries from the campaign of Louis 
XIV. immediately before the Treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle, to 
that of Louis Bonaparte, which was followed by the Treaty 
of Versailles, included moments when France seemed on 
the verge of universal einxure, sucli as existing conditions 
do not seem to offer her, great as her moral and material 
resources still remain. In the beginning of our last war 
against her, our population was not much more than half 
that of tlie French. The population of the British* Islands 
is now about equal to that of France. 

After a brief tour tJirough Milan and tlie Lakes, I 
crossed the S. Gotliard on the diligence as far as Airolo. 
We were now in the month of May, but at that elevation 
the cold was extreme ; and, in sleeping near the crest of 
the pass, I felt it in all my members, full as they still 
were of Indian malaria. Ill as I became, however, I 
looked with wonder on the road, now disused, which 
seemed an astonishing public work to be carried out by 
such a mere congeries of parish vestries as the Swiss 
Republic — winding round zigzags, as of a vast spiral 
staircase ; skirting the scanty edges of a mountain stream, 
darting over bold arches, or plunging through tuflnels, 
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where all progress seemed barred ; passing the hospice- 
snows and winding down to William TelLs Altdorff, the 
roadway was always smooth, well-fenced, and all maintained 
out of reasonably collected customs revenues. The little 
Federation did great things, and scorned to pry into the 
bags and boxes of the travellers for whose convenience 
she did them. The modern tourist, steaming through the 
mountain, can form little notion of the grand doings of 
man and nature above his head. 

At Lucerne I found rest and partial recovery from the 
chill caught at Airolo, and enjoyed the beautiful old town, 
surrounded on the northern side by her old bulwarks, 
with the Rigid — as yet unscored by rails — on the east- 
ward, while cloud-capped Pilatus frowned upon the west, 
and the lake of the Forest Cantons stretched a storm-tossed 
surface of nearly forty-five squarti miles to the south. 
There was not much to see in the town, excepting the 
bridge over tlic Keuss painted witli the Macabre 
scenes described in Longfellow^s Golden Jeijend. P)Ut at 
the time of my visit the Lion monument of the Swiss 
Guard was still exhibited by a survivor of that fearful 
morning in 1792, when the faithful soldiers were slain 
by the mob of Paris, to the number of 780 officers and 
men, before they received the order of the feeble Louis 
XVI. to retire to their barracks. The monument, as all 
know, is a clioice work by Thorwaldsen — a <lying lion 
with an arrow in his side ; and tlie old man, in a scarlet 
uniform, who was then its guardian, was a survivor of 
the fight, named Paul Joss. Little could the boy who 
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saw the “ Ocean-tide ” roll up on that August morning, 
have thought that he would escax)e its waves, to return 
to his native mountains and live there for seventy years 
and more. “ Hewn out of living rock, the Lion rests 
there, by tlie still lake waters, in lullaby of distant 
tinkling rcmxic dcs vetches, the granite mountains dumbly 
keeping watch all round.’' ^ 

After a short time in that part of Switzerland, the 
state of my liealth compelled me to seek Paris, where I 
might have a little rest and treatment. My French 
travelling comY)anions showed me great kindness, and, 
being all men of social position, they were able to do so 
in a very interesting way ; but 1 was ill, anxious about 
my wife and children, and neither willing nor able to 
take a very active part in the somewhat exciting life of 
the French capital, then in the spring time of the year 
and of the imperial system. The Emperor Napoleon III. 
was surrounded by men and women determined to make 
the most of their opj)ortunities ; and Daudet’s tale, Le 
Nabah, only gives a refined and artistic picture of the 
life and manners of tiui time. The best comment on the 
whole was perhaps uttered, years later, by one of its 
originators, CTcneral Fleury. Being Ambassador at St. 
Petersburg in September 1870, he received the news 
of the overt!) I’ovv with the cynical remark : Anyway, 

^ For a vivid ])ioture of this .scene of mercenary faithfulness, see 
Carlyle, French devolution, vol. ii. bk. vi. I fear, however, that the 
mountains round Lucerne are not of “granite,” hut belong to the. tertiary 
i'ormations. 
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vve have had eighteen years of excellent ainnsement” (N'ovfi 
nous soinvies b ment avvits^s'). 

I hastened to quit tlie brilliant city of Comns, and 
passed the remainder of the summer in sickness and 
sorrow — mostly at Tunbridge Wells, where my dear 
father was living. The season was one of almost un- 
interrupted rain ; the fever hung about me ; my wife 
landed from a tedious voyage, only to die after a linger- 
ing illness borne with consummate patience ; and in 
September I placed the cider children at school, and 
gladly departed for happier scenes. Whilst making a 
short stay in London, I dined one night at the Oxford 
and Cambridge Club with an old schoolfellow, the late 
Mr. T, C. Sandars. He was a member of the old Saturday 
Review staff, and had a most interesting party — Walter 
Bagehot, J. A. Fronde, Matthew Arnold, and Sir H. (now 
Lord) Thring, who is the only survivor besides myself. 
Arnold and Fronde were both in great force as raconteurs 
and epigrammatic talkers. Arnold had a kind of foppish 
manner in those days, partly the outcome of an innocent 
vanity ; Fronde's manner was more that of the scholar. I 
recollect a droll story that he told of Carlyle, who, being 
in a company where George Sand was being discussed, 
sat silent for a long while, until — everyone else having 
uttered his opinion — the sage took his pipe from his lips 

and uttered his simple criticism. “ She’s an awful r-.” 

He told another story of F. D. Maurice and a rich city 
man, who was inquiring of Maurice what were the 
doctrines for which he was deprived of the professorship 
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at Kings College, London. On receiving the desired 
explanation, the alderman exclaimed : ‘‘ What, no devil, 
sir, — and no hell ! Then what l)ecomes — give me leave 
to ask you — of the consolations of Christianity ? ” 

After visiting friends in England and Scotland, I paid 
a short visit to Paris,# where my former friends again 
received me kindly. The deepest impression that T retain 
of this second visit to France is that of a conversation 
with a distinguished Preton nol)l(mian who was attached 
to the cause and person of the Comte de Cham])ord, tlie 
then head of the Poiir])on dynasty. On my asking the 
Marquis what liis party meant to do in the event of 
their “ King dying without issue, and whether they 
looked upon the Comte de l^aris as the heir, he coolly 
replied : “ My dear sir ! that is nonsense (la fusion ce^Jo 
une hlaffue); the Orleans have vulgarised themselv'^es (se 
sont trop encanailldsf^' And, on. # 7^7 observiiiLV- that it 

would be iiecco^cuy a/ -ave some idea ot a plan tor 
future contingencies, he went on to say tliat old-fashioned 
people had a proverb to the ellect that, “ without being 
in love with the cook, one need not object to the 
cooking. If this present man” (jerking his thumb over 
his shoulder as if the Emperor stood behind) “does not 
wound the feelings of the Catholics, or disgrace the 
national flag, I think we shall all end by bowing to the 
Empire.” Since 1863 many things have happened, but 
the words are worthy of record for the light they throw 
upon the position and prospects of the “ Legitimate 
Pretender. By accepting favours from the liepublic, and 
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then administering to the ])olitical estate of the illus- 
trious exile of Frohsdorff; and, still more, by abetting 
the intrigues of the futile Boulanger ; the late Comte de 
Paris has been tliougbt to have forfeited the trust of 
ordinary Frenchmen as much as the Bonaparte dynasty 
did by their faults and misfortunes ; — but there was a 
moment wlien the Empire had a better chance than the 
House of Orleans. 

In the early spring I took leave of Paris and set 
forth with two English companions — l)oth old friends — 
for the south of France. We made a short stay at 
Bordeaux, then a grandiose but quiet city, where we 
admired the cathedral, containing some features of 
liomanesque architecture, a fine pointed Gothic choir, 
and some rich old stained glass. Tlie northern gate is 
finely sculptured, and bears the name of “ The English 
King,” a vague echo of the time wlien Guienne belonged 
to the Plantageiiet : here we saw a crucifix said to have 
come from Jerusalem and to luive been presented to the 
church by St. Louis; the face differed from the type 
usually adopted, and resembled a yellow - skinned and 
black - haired Oriental. From Bordeaux a six - hours’ 
journey took us to Bayonne, a queer old town of Basque 
origin, with an old fort, the work of Vauban, and still 
boasting of impregnability. We visited the mouth of the 
Adour, whose changes have greatly harmed Bayonne ; and 
passed a day at Biarritz, then in the full enjoyment of 
fashion and imperial favour. There was then no railway 
in the Pyrenean region, and travelling still possessed 
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some of its old uncomfortable romance in Spain. Our 
diligence took us tlirough S. »Tean de Luz mid to the 
banks of the Bidassoa, the stream tliat Ijouiids the two 
countries ; and it was fortunate for us that all had 
passports, for tlicy were unlaw/idly but imperatively 
demanded by tlie Spg^nish police. Tliis mixture of 
irregularity and pedantry was charact(U*istic of a back- 
ward and semi -Oriental administration : we tested the 
gendarmes and their oflieer fairly, explaining that we 
were peaceful travellers, who were not required to have 
passports either by French or ])y Spanisli law; and it 
was only when threatened with immediate incarceration 
that we opened our boxes and produced the documents, 
which were fortunately in proper order. That no ex- 
planation cmdd be possible on account of misconception, 
will be clear from the fact that one of our party spoke 
>Spanish with quite remarkable Huency. I do not know 
what is the present practice, but the things of Spain 
move slowly. 

Beyond Yrun, a small Basque town, the road went 
through mountain scenery as far as S. Sebastian, where 
we arrived, cold and weary, as the darkness fell. Next 
morning, however, was lovely, and we enjoyed the panorama 
of town and harbour as seen from the hill of La Mota, 
with graves of England s dead about us, while the Atlantic 
fawned peacefully upon the promontories. For fifty pesetas 
(about two pounds sterling) we hired carriage as far as 
Tolosa ; a dull little country town, where there seemed 
nothing eatable but bread, and where sherry was sold at 
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a high price, dune np like a liqueur, witli a label on the 
bottle. Of tlie better Spanish wines one sjuv nothing, 
only a raw and rancid sort of “black strap,” tasting strong 
of leather. A second drive took us next day through the 
hilly country as far as Olozagoita, a place which had been 
already reached l)y a section of the Madrid railway. We 
here descended the highlands, leaving tlie provinces so 
often the scene of revolt and civil war ; and we passed 
the night in an old-fashioned ‘‘ fonda,” where the dining- 
room was over the stables, and the w.aitresses were tawny 
wenches in an elementary stage of civilisation. Next 
morning we took the train, and steamed slowly through 
a country more and more level, where, througli a veil of 
mist, we descried the fields on which Wellington won the 
fight of Vittoria (1813). We spent a day at Burgos, 
visiting the famous cathedral, with the citadel that four 
times repulsed the Iron Duke, and the remains of the 
Campdador, Buy Diaz (“ The Cid ”), which once, they say, 
made way through opposing hosts of the Moors, victorious 
in death. 

The train took us as far as San (yhidrian, where we 
found a diligence setting out for a night journey through 
the Guadaramas to the Escorial. It was a memorable 
experience ; the carriage, drawn by twelve mules, of which 
all but the leading pair were driven in hand. 

On the crest of the p»ass the snow lay round the 
dwarfed fir-trees, and a stone lion marked the highest 
point, more than 5000 feet above sea-level. The cold 
was intense, and it was with general congratulations 
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that we left our vehicle for a bath and breakfast at 
Villalba, proceeding by train to the Escorial. 

This little excursion through the Basque Provinces and 
Old Castile is nientioned only because, being made at the 
very dawn of railway communication, it marks the meet- 
ing of two epochs. Inliiibited by a peculiar people, with a 
language of their own and no known congeners, the wild, 
thinly-peopled country, hardly escaped from the Middle 
Ages, was a vanishing record of old Europe. The Basques 
have now lost the greater part of their peculiarities, — their 
lioine rule, their exemption from conscription, their readi- 
ness to fight for lost causes. At the time of my visit 
every Basque was still noble,'' whatever his calling, 
every village cure was his own bishop ; there was a 
Spanish frontier, where your baggage was searclied for 
contraband ; the churches were shapeless cubes with 
stumpy belfries ; in the houses of the villagers glass 
was an unknown luxury ; the people preserved their 
mysterious old tongue and national costume — red cap, 
shaven faces, cloaks over one shoulder — with a grand 
simplicity of bearing and sobriety of life inherited from 
remote antiquity. In Castile matters were a little dif- 
ferent, less interesting, though always mediaeval. 

The Escorial is an enormous pile, rivalling in desola- 
tion the bare hills on whose skirts it lies, quite without 
external decoration, and full of small windows, like a 
modern manufactory. Some notion of its vastness may 
be formed, by recalling the fact that the main dome 
is over 300 feet high, and the length of one face 
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(0 fcfne building more tluiii a furlong. 15efore the fire 
of 1872, it was almost in the same state as when 
originally built by Philip ii. in the first half of the 
sixteenth century, — some of the rooms hung with fine 
old Flemish tapestry, otjiers inlaid with rich marq^ceteric 
wood-work ; some curious battle.-pieces had been left 
upon the walls when most of the p.ain tings went to the 
Museum of Madrid. The chapel is, as most people know, 
as large as a cathedral ; the high altar is approached by 
steps, under which is the crypt described by Macaulay, 
where, on shelves round an octagonal vault, we saw the 
black marble coffins of Charles V. and his successors.^ 
There was but one vacant shelf, and “ when that is 
filled,” said the guardian who showed the vault, it is 
said that the dynasty will end.” That shelf has since 
been filled, and only a fragile child is left to carry on 
the royal line. The man pointed out the sarcophagus 
of Charles v., the same in which that emperor had once 
celebrated his own obsequies ; and he assured us that 
he had. seen the august remains there, in perfect pre- 
servation, a few days before. We began making up a 
purse to induce him to remove the lid, when a noisy 
party of tourists descending the stairs put an abrupt 
end to the work of corruption. We then ascended to 
the gloomy cabinet where the cold and bigoted Philip 
used to sit writing notes * which deluged his dominions 
with war and famine, while he listened to the praises 
of the Lamb through the open window: here he bore a 

^ History of England^ chap. xxiv. 
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certain passive part in divine service without leavStg 
his chair, a cliaii’ still standing in the same place as 
it occupied when he died upon it, after a long and painful 
illness. 

We arrived at Madrid in windy March weather, and 
saw the Prado, with tte Queen and her priestly-looking 
husband in a heavy carriage drawn ))y six horses and 
escorted by Lancers. The Heir-apparent, afterwards the 
short-lived Alphonso the Twelfth, came behind in a second 
carriage drawn l)y mules. I need not stop to describe the 
Eoyal Museum, where the picture gallery forms the chief 
attraction of the otherwise third-class capital of Spain. 
After a short stay in Madrid, I resolved on taking leave of 
my companions, in order to be at Pome in time for the 
celebrations of Holy Week: my visit to Spain, therefore, 
might almost be entitled “ Spain unvisited,” for I had to 
dispense with Toledo and with Cordova, to give up the 
glories of Granada and the marvel of Seville, and to leave 
the Peninsula without seeing any of the things that people 
usually go there to see. I travelled by train to Alicante, 
and there found a small coasting steamer which took me 
by way of Barcelona to Marseilles through the stormy 
Gulf of Lyons. At Marseilles I found another vessel, in 
which I passed along the bright and varied shores of the 
Riviera, landing at Genoa, and again at Leghorn. Having 
visited the Arsenal at Genoa in company with the Director, 
to whom I had an introduction, I tried to find out the 
strength and direction of the newly-born Italian pride of 
country. This young officer was from Naples, and the 
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first thing one noticed was that he looked on himself as an 
exile in a foreign land, which was a bad symptom. In- 
stead of telling me any more of his own thoughts, he tried 
to gather mine, and to learn what I thought of the pro- 
spects of a poor nation tjiat engaged in warlike adventures. 
We looked at an ironclad that he v^is building, and agreed 
that it was an expensive luxury ; perliaps she was after- 
wards involved in tlic disastrous sea-fight at Lissa. 

From Leghorn 1 visited Pisa and Florence, and I 
recollect an intelligent cabdriver giving a condensed 
opinion on politics at the last-named city, destined to 
be for a short while the capital of the newly-constituted 
kingdom. Being asked whether he preferred the new 
state of things to the late grand-ducal regime, the shrewd 
fellow answered that “ it was no business of his, — all he 
knew was that tlie taxes were already donhled!' What, I 
wonder, do he and his fellows say now (1897), when 
the contributions have risen to an average of £6 per 
annum for each household ? Tanta'. violis ! 

At Rome I saw all the obligatory sights ; but the 
Eternal City was in sufficiently strange conditions thirty 
years ago to justify a few words. I'he government was 
that of the Church — paternal, or rather motherly, of 
which the first sample was an examination of baggage not 
so much for arms, explosives, or dutiable goods, as for 
French novels and photographs likely to corrupt th(^ 
innocence of Roman morals. The Holy Father was still 
“ Papa e Re,” throned in the Quirinal and supported by a 
garrison of 70,000 French soldiers; the cardinals were 
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the peers and leading officials ; the “ Senator ” drove to 
the Capitol in a mediaeval carriage emblazoned with the 
grand old letters '‘S. P. Q. The town was confined, 
unsanitary, abounding in narrow inediicval streets, among 
which were interspersed many angient villas with still and 
stately old gardens. An^bassadors from foreign Powers 
resided at the Papal Court, our own country being re- 
presented by Lord Odo Russell, afterwards Lord Ampthill ; 
and the Consul was Joseph Severn, the faithful friend of the 
poet Keats.i I had the honour of knowing both ; having 
brought a letter for Lord Odo from his famous uncle, Lord 
Russell. 

A singular comment on the political situation of 1863, 
and on the passions it aroused, came under Jiotice one day 
in Holy Week, while attending service in the Church of 
S. John Lateral!. A friar was in the pulpit — a chosen 
orator, wlio was preaching on the topic of the moment. 

“ You do not need,"’ he said, “ that I 'should expatiate on 
the sorrows of the Divine Sufferer wliich the Church is just 
now commemorating; you have them reproduced before 
you in the sorrows of His Vicar on earth, our most Holy 
Pope and King. And remember ! it was not on Pilate 
that the chief blame fell.” Then turning to his book he 
read in Latin : Pilate asked for water and washed his 
hands before the people, saying: I am innocent of the 
blood of this just man, see ye to it ; and the whole people 

1 This excellent artist and man tended the poet’s deathbed and pro- 
vided his tomb: lie liiniself lived till 1879. See “Life, Friendships, and 
Letters,” 1892. ’ 
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answering said : His blood be upon us and upon our 
children.” Then, slowly raising his right hand and looking 
round on the hushed congregation, he added, after a x>ause, 
and with a thrilling change of tone : “ II sangue del 
Cristo ^ sopra voi ” (“ The blood of Christ is upon you ”). 
The effect was impressive, even on ,a heretic. 

All these things are now altered or destroyed. The 
Pope is restricted to the neighbourhood of S. Peter s, and 
the Quirinal harbours another King. The population of 
the city has doubled ; many old villas have been removed 
to make way for modern rows and squares; a number of 
new bridges cross the Tiber ; broad, straight thoroughfares 
pierce the quarters once crowded with crooked lanes and 
mean houses. The Foreign Quarter has been transferred 
from the foot of the Pincian to the slopes and summits of 
the central region ; and, for good or for evil, the Pome of 
that day is no more. To the poet, the artist, and the 
student of history, modern Pome can appeal only with a 
voice half-stifled in the din of politics and commerce. The 
pilgrims of my day were probably more distinguished than 
some of a later date ; among them Gibson and Story, Miss 
Hosmer and Miss Cushman, Poingdestre, Coleman, Alfred 
Gattley, and the German Overbeck, are names of some 
whom I recall to memory. 

S. Peter's, I must frankly own, seemed disappointing 
as a mere piece of architecture. It must be admitted that, 
for the largest temj)le on earth — I suppose it is — there is 
something of failure if it does not produce the effect of 
vastness. It seemed as if the mountainous mass of masonry 
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only revealed its true dimensions when looked at from a 
distance ; so that, as in the interior (and there, probably, 
from the want of graduated proportions), tlie sense of scale 
is not at first experienced, consequently one has to learn 
from the guidebook that the letters of the inscription 
below the cupola arc higher than an average man, and so 
forth. Nevertlieless, anyone who has seen the great 
building holding 20,000 persons as though there were 
an ordinary congregation, or witnessed the procession of 
the Pope to tlie high altar to celebrate High Mass on 
Easter morning, has no one but himself to blame if he 
does not form an abiding ideal of the majesty of this central 
shrine of Cliristendom. Tlie celebration of Easter ended 
with the Idessing of the city and the world by the Pope 
standing in the balcony above tlie main entrance of the 
cathedral. At the last words — ''sit super vos et maneat 
in eternum ” — the guns from the neighbouring Castle of S. 
Angelo thundered their tremendous eclio, and the printed 
copies of the benediction fell lluttering upon the crowd 
below, by whom tliey were eagerly gathered. The illumina- 
tion of the church followed next evening, when the mighty 
silhouette stood out against the evening sky glittering with 
thousands of lamps, said to be lighted — at the risk of their 
lives — by convicts afterwards released. The lights were 
white at first, but became suddenly golden at the Angelas. 

My stay in IIoiik* was not long enough to please me. 

I stayed, however, longer than Ilyron did, and Byron's eye 
and hand enabled him to make immortal use of his brief 
opportunity, by the help of which later travellers have 
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been enabled to abridge their exiDerieiic.e. Accompanied 
by a scholarly associate, my old friend tTohn Sherer, I 
visited galleries, churches, modern studios, and ancient 
monuments ; made excursions to Adrian’s Villa, Tivoli, 
Tusculum, and ** the Alban Mount ; botanised in the 
baths of Caracalla, and felt the ma^ic of moonlight among 
the shadows of the Colosseum. My health improved, and 
my load of grief was liglitened ; so that when, after seeing 
the illuminations of the cathedral dome, and the blessing 
of the city and tl\e world, and passing the Fountain of 
Trevi without stopping to taste its water, I took the train 
for Na^des, T acknowledged that the world could give some 
joy in return for those that she takes away.^ 

Our party had secured rooms in a hotel on the shore 
of the Bay of Naples, and we spent a pleasant time in 
seeing the sights of the neighbourliood. The town has 
now grown in population and area, brimming over the 
adjacent hills. In 1863 the popular promenade was still 
the Chiaja, and the Toledo ^ the main street of commerce ; 
but, with that exception, we saw little that the modern 
tourist does not still behold : the tideless bay with its 
satin sheen, the greys and purples of the islands, the 
beautiful hills and lovely light from Posilippo to Sorrento, 
the S. Carlo theatre and the sculptures and pictures of the 
great museum. The noisy harmonies and sunny air of the 
lively town are unchanged, and sanitary science has done 

^ There is a well-known local belief, that whoever drinks of Trevi before 
leaving Rome, cannot fail to return at some future day. 

^ Now Via di Roma. 
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mixch to remedy its occasional lapses into epidemic. In 
one res^Doct, at least, the modern traveller has a decided 
advantage : the excavations at Pompeii have, since my 
time, become more extensive and more scientific ; while the 
reproduction of ancient life, by pouring liquid gypsum into 
the hollows where the dead were encased in the debris of 
the eruption, has caused a startling resurrection of those 
ancient Eomans.^ 

After visiting Sorrento, Amalfi, Salerno, Pacstum, I 
crossed to Sicily, and awaited the steamer at Messina, a 
city which seemed not to have got much further than the 
Middle Ages, with unpaved ways, lighted by oil lamps. 
On the whole review of these short visits to Italy, I seem 
conscious of a vision of change and hopeful speculation 
which the succeeding thirty years liave not entirely made 
good. The Peninsula was still unsettled, and her con- 
dottiere-hero, Giuseppe Garibaldi, was in that excitable 
state produced in simple natures by new distrust of all that 
he had been wont to lean on. It was said at the time 
that he kejjt three donkeys in Caprera, xrhom he named 
respectively “ Pio Nono,” ‘‘ Vittorio Emanuele,” and Na- 
poleone”; that he was about to resign his seat in the 
Legislature ; and neither friend nor foe could tell what his 
next step might be. His frame of mind was typical of 
that of the classes of the Italian population of whom a 


^ This ingenious method had been originated a year or two before my 
visit, and I saw a few of the casts. It is strange that no hooks appear 
among tlie discoveries ; although many have been found in the neighbour- 
ing ruins of Herculaneum, none have proved important. 
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traveller saw the most. Without eitlier the qualities or tlie 
defects of their great guerilla-leader, they were like him in 
having the mood of newly emancipated schoolboys. Long 
centuries of despotic administration, \vith light taxation in 

a fine climate, wliere human nature has few secondary 

* 

wants, had made them amiable but indolent, easily satisfied 
physically, yet quick to take their own parts in private 
quarrels. At one moment a man would be content with a 
song and a kiss in the shade of a vine ; at the next, the 
knife that had cut the grapes might be plunged in the 
heart of his friend. The higher classes were what you 
read of in Stendhars Chartreuse de Par me : the women 
passing their time in intrigue or in a semi-Oriental retire- 
ment, the men at clubs, cafes, and theatres ; the moral 
tone said to be inferior, though travellers might have no 
time or opijortunity to judge for themselves. French 
residents, though not squeamish, spoke of the relations 
between Italian men and women as of exceptional ir- 
regularity. 

This romantic form of existence was verging to ex- 
tinction, to be succeeded by a regime of political activity 
tempered by financial anxiety. One is tempted to think 
that the old times were better, unless we modify that 
conclusion by reflecting that perhaps man is not made for 
a mere life of ease, and that the dignity of being citizen of 
a great nation is more to be valued than the dolce far niente 
of a glorified lazzarone. For my own poor part, I could 
not but feel that all my new experience had made me an 
altered man ; as much so, perhaps, as any Italian of the day, 
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18G3-1868 

TF I was conscious of a cliange in myself on returning 
^ to India, it was most assuredly a changed India to 
which I returned. Old customs and iiistitutioiis of the 
Company’s rule were still in oper<ation in 'the first years 
of the Crown, but by the end of the year 1862 they had 
given way to the more scientific methods launched by an 
organised Legislature, and my book, to be true to its title, 
ought to end here. Universities in the Presidency towns 
began to produce edvKiated graduates ; and an Act of 
Parliament held out to duly qualified natives a prospect 
of admission to some of the higher posts of the admini- 
stration. The Civil Servants who came from Europe were 
no longer the nominees of the Directors,” but men of 
mark who had often taken good degrees at Oxford or 
Cambridge, Dublin, or the Scottish universities. Eailway 
communication was extending rapidly ; the volume of 
trade had almost doubled ; imj^roved Courts of justice had 
already increased the despatch and certainty of trials and 
suits. A certain ground-swell remained in public feeling, 
to tell of the stormy passions of the great Eevolt, but peace 
and plenty had returned. It was in conditions of such 
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hopeful kind that I resumed my duties. Prevented by 
causes already mentioned from returning to my old District, 
I took charge for a time of Maiiipuri, but was deputed to 
Allahabad before the end of the year to officiate as Judge. 
When tlie officer who held the substantive post came back 
I was offered the appointment of Magistrate-Collector at 
Allahabad, and that appoiiitmeiit had the attraction of 
causing no move, and of keeping one in a large European 
society, where one's work would always be under the 
immediate notice of the highest authorities. For Allah- 
abad was by this time the scat of the Local Government ; 
and here were the Board of Pevenue, tlie High Court, and 
other departmental centres. But an old college friend, 
who had just brought a bride from Europe, and shrank 
from burying licr in a remote station, pointed out that if 
1 would go to Bulandshahr in his stead, he and his wife 
could remain at Allahabad." Being a single man and in 
poor spirits, I did not care for my own interest, and 
yielded to these arguments ; R. and his wife stayed at 
headquarters, where his energy and ability afterwards 
brought him high promotion. If I had any hand in 
causing his prosperity, 1 cannot but be glad. 

The District of Bulandshahr was named from the chief 
town, a small place, also called Ikaran, of which the older 
portion occupied an artificial eminence on the bank of a 
small stream. Allusions in Indian story, confirmed by the 
occasional discovery of. sculptured fragments of antiquity, 
have shown that there was a Hindu power of some sort 
here before the Moslem Conquest ; and in that fact is 
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found the explanation of the two names ; Baran being a 
Hindu word, while Bulandshahr is a Persian compound, 
answering to “ Hauteville,” or ‘‘ Hochstadt,’' in Europe. It 
was in 18G3 a depressing agglomeration of mud-pies, with 
a masonry Tahsili, or Sub-CollectorsS office, on the top of 
the hill, and a few public' offices and European bungalows 
on the plain, stretching westward towards the Grand 
Trunk Boad. Since then tlie energy of a Collector (already 
named in connection witli Muttra), who was at once a 
scholar and an artist, has transformed Jlulandshahr into a 
handsome town, liaving a market-place, a town-hall, and 
many rows of shops and dwellings, all of good design, and 
adorned with faeades of carved stone-work.^ 

In my time all was very backward and quiet ; the 
Settlement was over and the revenue came in punctually, 
while the country was eoniparatively free from crime. 
There was no European society, and among native families 
of distinction I recollect only two, both' of Moslems. One 
was that of the Nawfib of Jahangirabad, tlie other of the 
chief of the Lfil Khani liouse, whose fort of Kamona 
resisted the whole force of the Meerut division in 1807, 
till it was finally taken by assault, and with a great 
slaughter. The Lfil Khani house is of Hindu ancestry, 
long since converted to the Koran, and is well known in 

^ Frederick Salmoji (Jrowso was one of th<* earlier competitioii-wallahs, 
and had graduated at Oxford. His name led to the obvious joke that his 
godfathers an<l godmothers must have been t^ctermined to make game of 
him. He was a Himlu scholar, and the author of a translation of the 
IttunCtyana ol‘ Tulsi Dns. He was made Companion of the Indian Empire, 
and died at Hazleniere in 1893, a convert to the Church of Rome. 
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India for having produced one of the few distinguished 
native statesmen of modern times, Sir Faiz Ali Khriii, 
K.C.S.I., once Prime Minister of Jaipore. At one of their 
family seats I had the pleasure of attending, by invitation, 
a wedding, in which the due solemnities of Islam were 
blended with some Hindu customs derived from ancient 
tradition. 

Having less work than formerly at Muzafarnagar, I 
sought employment for my spare time, and found it in the 
library of my friend, Colonel Hamilton, Commissioner of 
Delhi, which was one of my nearest points. The Colonel 
liad a collection of Oriental MSS., and I used them in 
improving my knowledge of history. The immediate past 
attracted most attention, and the result of tlie two years, 
chiefly spent at Bulandshahr, was a little book on the fall 
of the Empire to which the British succeeded. Revised 
and expanded, this work has reached a third edition in 
thirty years ; not a very startling success, yet a fair record 
as Indian subjects go.^ With one or two conspicuous 
examples of skilful treatment, no one has beeJi able to 
kindle in the minds of English readers any great warmth 
regarding the mighty dependency which is one of England's 
greatest claims to distinction among the nations. 

At the end of 1863 I heard of the painless extinction 
of my father, who died of paralysis at Tunbridge Wells, 
aged eighty-two. 

The days of a District Ofticer passed probably much 

^ Fall of the Mughal Em'pire. 3rd edition. W. 11. Allen k Co. 
Loudon, 1887. 
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more mechanically thirty years ago than they do in these 
days of scientific administration. Rising early, he rode 
round the town, watching drainage and road-making, or 
inspecting a disputed site, or the scene of some crime then 

c 

under trial. Ee turning to liis bungalow, he found some of 
the Amla ready with reports, wliich he heard and dealt 
with in the verandah, till thci approaching heat drove him 
indoors. At ten he went to Court and looked after the 
work of his Assistants, or heard cases till the clock struck 
four. A visit to the racquet court and a drive along the 
Trunk Eoad ended the active liours of tlie day. All this, 
though I liave it vividly before my mind’s eye, is evidently 
inadequate material for detailed narrative. To rouse the 
sympathetic attention of others, one must cither generalise 
one’s own egotism, or else take up the line of personal 
gossip about more distinguished and more interesting 
people. I can only hope for indulgence from those who 
can find pleasure in comparing things- present with things 
past, and who will listen to any tale of human life that is 
told honestly and without malice. There can therefore be 
no manner of doubt but that the most indulgent reader 
whose eyes may chance to fall on these pages, will be 
satisfied to find so slight a memorial of the period to 
which the x^resent lines refer. It was, nevertheless, a 
period of some importance to myself, as that which led to 
the formation of a scheme of life which subsequently 
became fixed. I was now thirty-seven — the age at which 
Byron died — and, without comparing oneself to any great 
man, one may say that the poet usually does die about 
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then. The poet dies in youth, the man survives, — I mean 
him of whom Sainte-Bcuve wrote, when shedding the 
slough of Joseph Delorme — 

“ Le poete iiiort jeune Ji tpii I’homme siirvit.” 

Without being conscious of vaiiy exact moment at 
which a new departure was intentionally taken, I am sure 
that it was in these lonely months at Bulandshahr that 
youth's visions finally faded and one awoke to one's real 
day s work. Not that my life up to tliis liad been all a 
dream. I had tried to reconcile artistic tastes witli the 
discharge of duty. In the already quoted words of my 
old friend John Sherer — 

Ears where the music of the brook flowed in 

Are listening, daily, to tlie tales of sin,” etc. 

But it had been all the result of chance, rather than a 
settled plan. Now, however, a definite scheme arose. It 
has been well said, by the wise and learned Eenan, that 
'' one buys dearly the ideal that one loves, however excel- 
lent it be." A certain fastidiousness of taste began now 
to combine with a sense of hostility in high places to 
convince one that the prizes of public life were out of 
reach, and to foster an ambitioji which, though of a purer, 
was of a more attainable kind. Without asserting that 
this ideal was “ excellent," I may iierhax^s fairly claim 
that if the grapes of official distinction are sour, the life of 
a thinker may be sweet. It seemed that my path in 
public life was being blocked by obstacles beyond my 
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control, and that iny professional career was likely to be 
checked in every possible direction. So long, indeed, as 
the choice of instruinents lay in the' hands of men like 
Thomason or Colvin, one had felt sure of fair treatment. 
Mr. Edmonstone liad at first ap])eared no less friendly, but 
he liad learned to look«on one witli other eyes, and his 
alienation had evidently come to a climax wlien I left the 
Muzafarnagar Settleiiuiiit, althoiigli under medical certi- 
ficate. I did not belong by birth to tlie India House 
connection ; in the country itself I adhered to no clan or 
clique ; T was known to be independent, and more than 
suspected of literary ])ractices ; it would 'be as much as 
could be expcct(Kl if I were left to plod on unmolested. 
My intercourse with Colonel Hamilton and with several 
Mohammedajis of rank and learning was Jiow turning my 
attention strongly towards what I luive since made, in a 
mild way, a sort of sp(H:?iality. 

Nor was I perpetually sequestered' in my dull District. 
The absence of men on leave causes what are more or less 
welcome temporary movements in such a service as ours ; 
and one occasion of the kind — when I went to Aligurh to 
officiate as Judge — is memorable to me as causing me to 
become acquainted with one of the best and most dis- 
tinguished of inodern Asiatics. This was my “ Subordinate 
Judge,'’ since then widely known by many good deeds, and 
by the biography puldished by Colonel Graham. Sayad 
Ahmad — Jiow Sir S. Ahmad, K.C.S.I. — was then known 
only as an able natives officer, but one could hardly avoid 
observing that, in all he said and did, he showed the 
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earnestness of a superior nature. Sooner or later the 
official hierarchy made tlie like discovery, and lie lias, in 
subsequent times, had much promotion and honour, be- 
coming a most useful mediator between tlie foreign rulers 
of Hindustan and the Moslem section of the population. 
His cliaracter being sincere and hvirlcss, lie was able to 
maintain an indepemhmt position by the exercise of tliose 
qualities, joined to an excellent judgment, louring the 
Mutiny he did his duty well — to the spoiling of liis goods. 
Nine years later, he was ready to speak liome-trutlis alike 
to ruled and rulers. Addressing a meeting of Natives 
about this time, he said that under tlie Mughal Empire 
some of his hearers’ ancestors had held high office, and in 
so saying may have glanced at a standing grievance of the 
modern Native of India. l>ut he sturdily reminded his 
hearers that such posts had only lieen rai'e prizes in a 
costly and dangerous lottery. If they would liut reflect, 
if they would bring to the (‘.onsideration of those days 
the simple principles of justic.e and morality, they would 
see that the manifold evils of the period were dearly 
purchased by the benefits wrought upon the fortunes of 
the few. He went on as follows : — 

‘‘The natives have, at present, little or no voice in the nianagc- 
ment of the affairs of their own country, and should any measure 
of the Government dissatisfy them, they lirood over it, appearing 
outwardly satisfied, while discontent is rankling in their hearts. 1 
hope you will not he angry with me for speaking the truth : you 
know that you arc in the. hahit of inveighing against various acts of 
the Government in your own homes and among your own families, 
and then, in the course of your visits to Euroiiean geiithmieii, re- 
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present yonrsclvt^.s as highly delighted with the justice and wisdom 
of those very measures. Far better would it be for India would 
her i)eople but speak out o])eiily and honestly, making known their 
genuine sentiments as to the doings of the Government.” 

In suchlike homely pi irasc tlie’ Reformer was wont to 
deliver sound and honest counsels, not hiding from either 
side in a mighty controversy his convictions as to the 
faults of each, yet never deviating into discourtesy or 
inflammatory language. The doings of the Government 
might not be always either wise or just ; but how were 
rulers — especially alien rulers — to know the true nature 
and bearing of their measures, unless properly informed 
by those for whom they w’cre intended ? Since I had 
the fortune to be the official superior of my distinguished 
friend, some professed delegates of the Indian people 
have come forward, in what is known as ‘‘ the Congress 
Movement,” stating grievances in language of sufficient 
plainness and asking for reform. But the earlier 
Reformer has not approved of the movement, or recog- 
nised the men of the Congress as representing his views ; 
notwithstanding which dissidence, no true friend of India 
can doubt his sincerity and good faith, which are writ 
large in his words and worksd 

In the summer of 18 Go I passed some weeks, plea- 
santly enough, at Mussoorie, where J renewed my friend- 

^ I shall have to return to this question, and to say a word about the 
College at Aligarh, wlieii 1 conie to its roundation in later years. The 
Life of S. Ahmad referred to above was published by Blackwood, of ' 
Edinburgh, about 1884. An earlier notice will bo found in Mr. Escott’s 
Pillars of the Empire (London, 1878). 

236 



1868 ] RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


ship with several families, amongst others that of Colonel 
Abbott, who had for some time, during the winter of 
1857—58, commanded the station of Dehra. The 
genuine kindness of the A])botts was of great value to 
me, and it led the way bo a more permanent and closer 
connection. After a pleasant tin?e I returned to my 
public and private work with sjjirit refreshed ; and at 
Christmas I went to visit them at their new station of 
Meerut. 

In 1866 a new Lieutenant-Governor arose in the 
person of the Honourable E. Drummond, since raised to 
the Kniglit Commandership of the Star of India. He 
was brother to the late Viscount Strathallan, had been 
thirty-five years in the service, and liad filled high and 
important situations in the Department of Finance. I 
found him invariably wise, courteous, and honourable ; 
and I am glad to hope and believe that he is still 
prospering (1897). I forebore to trouble his Honour 
with claims to sj>ecial consideration, and accepted the 
promotion which he offered, namely, to the substantive 
Judgeship of Farukhabad. The civil station of Fatehgarh 
was on the right bank of the Ganges, eighty-three miles 
north-west of Cawnpore, and about three east from 
Farukhabad city. There was an old fort, in which was 
a gun-carriage factory, under European superintendence. 
There was also a wing of a British regiment of Foot, the 
usual civil staff, and a certain mixed society of planters ; 
so that we were a numerous body at the club and racquet 
court, and had plenty of amusement for leisure hours. 
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Having to mount the Bench without having acquired 
forensic preparation at the Bar fippears a startling 
departure from Englisli usage, hut is, in fact, a some- 
what usual feature in the bureaucratic systems of 
continental Europe. Nor does' the rule — as applied in 
India — involve all the inexperience that might be sup- 
posed; for a meml)er of the Indian Civil Service has 
been judicially employed over since he got out of leading- 
strings, and was intrusted with cliarge of a Subdivision, 
say, for twelve years or more. For my own part, I had 
not only been accustomed to dispose of criminal charges ; 
during the four years for which I was Superintendent of 
Doon, I had exercised almost unlimited powers in a 
Civil Court. That I was entirely successful, or that I 
ever became so, is more than I can assert. I think most 
judges who try cases alone (that is to say, without jury 
or colleague) find that a great part of their decisions 
come to grief in appeal. Nor does this necessarily prove 
them to be bad judges ; it is not in human nature for 
the Court above not to feel disposed to vindicate its 
importance by criticising the Court below and disturbing 
its awards. Something, too, must have to be ascribed to 
one's own shortcomings. It was said of a very great 
man, in regard to his public conduct, that he did not 
take to heart external matters sufficiently to rise to 
excellence in them ; he only took to heart the affairs of 
man in general." ^ The subject of that shrewd remark 
was Mayor of Bordeaux, besides being a man of genius 
^ Sainte-Beuve on Montaigne, Causeries du Lundi, 
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and one of the great essay-writers. A yet more dis- 
tinguished official in the same neighl)()urhood, but in a 
la, ter century, recorded an even stronger coiiiment. The 
author of IJ Esprit des Lois was at one time a sort of 
Chief Justice ; and this as what he lias to say of his own 
doings on the Bench : — 

“Wliat lias always given me a rather iioor ojiinion of myself is, 
that there are so few walks in public life for which I could ever liave 
been fit. As to my work as a jinlge, I have an upright nature, and 
I could always understand my causes ; buli as to procedure, I could 
make nothing of it. And yet I tried my best ; but what most 
annoyed me was, that I perceived in many dull fellows the very 
talent which, I may say, ([uite escaped myself.” 

It would be mock modesty to affect a sense of com- 
plete judicial incompetence. I sat on the Bench for 
fifteen years, during all which there was no scandal and 
little friction. Yet one need not, surely, be ashamed if 
one did not surpass Montaigne and Montesquieu. 

Tlie laws of India are a little complicated at first 
appearance. By a mixture of positive engagement and 
tacit understanding, each class of the vast and varied 
population is entitled to claim the application of its 
own peculiar system. But it rarely haj)pens that the 
parties to suits are of different classes ; and the great 
divisions of the community are so few and simple that . 
there is no difficulty in deciding which system governs 
the case ; the conflict of law is reduced to a minimum. 
There was, perhaps, a slight tendency among lawyers 
from England to badger us with principles and pre- 
cedents imported from that country ; and one learned 
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Judge of the Calcutta High Court went so far as to 
lay down that India was a conquered country, and a 
sort of forensic vacuum into which English law rushed 
as by a force of nature. But these were, on the whole, 
passing clouds ; and the “ untrained Judges ” pursued 
their unscientific way^ with such aid as they could 
command from barristers and Native pleaders, admini- 
stering the Shastra liere, the Koran there, and doing 
their best to soothe the susceptibilities of the “ European 
British subject.'' Ttie two first-named codes are of the 
nature of Leviticus ; tribal ordinances, so to speak, under- 
stood by their respective followers to issue from the 
Celestial Chancery for the special behoof of the faithful. 
For the third class of litigant the law was held to be 
founded on tlie Common Law of England, modified by 
occasional Acts of the local Legislatures. There was 
no distinction between equity and law ; the same Court 
could grant injunctions or award damages; there was 
no jury and no pecuniary limit of jurisdiction. 

More explanation of such matters would only lead 
to an amount of technicality which would weary the 
reader. Enough has perhaps been said to show that 
the judicial duties of a “ District and Session J udge ” 
were — as they must still be — of a serious and important 
character. As Session Judge he had an appellate juris- 
diction over the Magistracy, while his “ original " action 
consisted of the trial of Calendars submitted to him 
every month, accompanied by records of preliminary 
proceedings. He had no power to quash committals, 
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but must try every ease sent up to him. Except in 
special places, or in tlic trial of foreign Europeans, he 
had no jury, hut was assisted by a small number of 
respectable men — usually Hindus or Moslems, who were 
called “ Assessors.’' The finding of ’these men was not 
a “ verdict,” only an opinion by which the Judge was 
not bound. He took Englisli notes, in his most legible 
handwriting, adding a sliort judgment, in which, wlien 
he did not agree with his Assessors, he was expected to 
enter the reasons of Jiis disagreement. Ey the lielp 
of this machinery niucli of the popular life is laid 
bare which would not otlierwise be known to the Eritish 
oliicials ; for both prosecution and defence are apt to 
be severely scrutinised by the Native pleaders engaged 
on either side ; and if to this be added an intelligent 
co-operation by the Assessors, such as is possible with 
judicious and tactful handling, a good deal of valuable 
information is often elicited. On the ])0wcrs of the 
Sessions Courts there is — unless in the case of European 
Eritons — no assigned limit ; generally speaking, tliey 
deal with all charges beyond the magisterial jurisdiction, 
excepting charges of murder in which sentence of death 
is deemed advisable; in whicli case not only is there 
the usual appeal to the Higli Court, but the record 
must, in any event, be laid before that tribunal, and 
the man, even should ho not have appealed, will not 
be hanged unless the Judges there have confirmed the 
sentence. 

The “District Judge ” means the same official sitting 
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on the civil side of liis Court. Here, again, there is no 
tlieoretical limit of jurisdiction ; all cases, of whatever 
value, being liable to be brought on tlic ‘Judge’s lile if they 
have not been disposed of by an inferior Court. But, in 
liractice, the Judge 'leaves most qf tlie trials, in ‘‘ first 
instance,” to subordinate. Courts, of whicli there are ten or 
a dozen, whose judgments are liable? to be brought before 
him in appeal. The importance of this difference is, that 
when he decides a case in this maimer there is no appeal 
to the High Court on findings of fact ; wliereas, if he 
disposes of a case in original, or first instance, there is the 
same ap})eal from him to the Court aliove as' to liim from 
the Courts below. 

The general neglect of juries arose from the great want 
of persons considered suitable to serve. In a country 
whose governing organs and class(;s were more like cut 
blooms than plants rooted in the soil, no conridence was 
felt in the integrity of the ordinary citizen, or in his 
earnestness for the; ends of justice. Om; of tlic curious 
consequences was that, when a European British subject 
was committed, there was no jury at all, unless the Judge 
thought the case one that ought to be tried by the High 
Court, which could, however, send for that or any other 
case if it thought proi)er. All this has been altogether 
altered hy the compromise arising out of the agitation 
against Lord Bipon’s attempt at judicial reform in 1883. 

In all judicial work in India there is a feeling of 
distrust in parole evidence, especially strong when one’s 
experience is considerable, but not quite complete. One 
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has learned in one’s youth to look on testimony as the 
material of judgment, because, when a witness is in Court, 
and surrounded by the terrors and solemnities of tlie 
situation, it is more likely tliat he will tell trutli tliaii 
not. That is assuredly not the ease in Lritish India ; and 
a peasant of simple habits, who would not think of lying in 
his native village, will, before the foreign Magistrate, become 
an accomplished artist in perjury. Nor is this to be 
wondered at. Desce.nded from a population long inured to 
oi)pression and anarchy, the Indian races had learned to 
look on authority as an incarnation of arbitrary malevolence, 
to be ballled in every way ])ossil)le ; and it could hardly be 
expected that three generations of well-meant, but not 
always successful, ellort could have restored coniidence. 
To such a vast initial dilliculty is, of course, to ])e added 
the great ])ropensity for forging or falsifying documents 
which must exist where the mysteries of pcnmansliip are 
confined to a very small minority. One of the most 
bewildering results of such a state of things is, that a false 
charge, or a false claim, is apt to be met by an equally 
false defence ; and it is the discovery of this that is at the 
bottom of whatever legitimate doubt may be still left on 
imj)artial minds by tlie case of the famous Nuncomar. 
P'^ew, if any, who are intellectually and morally capable of 
judging, now believe that tins man was hanged by Sir 
Elijah Impey to oblige Warren Hastings ; l)ut one of the 
most competent inquirers, the late Sir J. 1". Stephen, shows 
that the minds of the judges and jurors in that trial were 
influenced strongly, if not unduly, by the evident falsehood 
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of llie case. No Britisli Indian Court would 

now be consciously swcayed by such considerations, so 
generally notorious has become tliis sad and perplexing 
propensity. Hence it ba[)pens that Indian judges are 
tempted to despair of success, tilC they learn that cases 
have to be very greatly ruled by the intellectual qualities 
of tlie presiding ohicer ; if he is intelligent and experienced, 
he will often be able to pick out the grains of possible, 
probable, and certain truth from the mass of fiction 
presented for liis consideration. His main dilficulty will 
then be confined to recording his reasons in a convincing 
Judgment. Such an ollictir, when six a])parently honest 
men swear before him that l)lack is white, may find six 
e(iually credible witnesses asseverate with like solemnity 
that, on the contrary, white is black ; and from the dis- 
cordant materials lie may construct a sound scheme of 
grey. But he has to encounter his crowning dilficulty 
when he has to establish this conclusion in a written 
judgment tliat will hold wat(ir on appeal. This dry 
exposition may be made better l)y an example. There was 
in an Indian village an honest soldier, at liome on leave, 
who had to answer to a false claim, brought by the local 
moneylender, on a bond })urporting to bear the sepoy^s 
signature, and attested by witnesses whose names appeared 
as having seen it executed. The bond was a forgery, and 
the witnesses were men of straw, suborned by the banker 
for a few pence ; but tlie defendant did not see liis way to 
proving a negative, so he elected to acknowledge that the 
instrument was genuine and valid; to the astonishment and 
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delight of the l)}inker. But, added tlio iniiocoiit-lookiiig 
warrior, the bond had been duly redeemed ; the banker had, 
indeed, excused liimself for not rtjtuniing it, but here was 
his ‘Written receipt. By all the rules of (widcnce judgment 
ouglit to have gone for tlie plantiff, the defence being 
almost palpably false. But tlie^ bond happened to have 
been written on Englisli paper; and the Judge, hohling it 
to the light, found a watermark which looked later than 
tlie date on whicli the debt was alleged to have been 
contracted. Tlie banker at once ollered an easy and 
plausible explanation ; but tlie Court, well aware of the 
habits of him and his class, unhesitatingly threw out the 
claim with costs, not on the ground that the debt had been 
discharged, but that, despite the defendant’s admission, it 
had never been contracted. The decision was probably 
just, it was scarcxdy either lawful or logical, and, being hard 
to justify in writing, was most likely reversed on appeal. 
Another strange case — on the criminal side this time 
— occurred where a })leador was engaged for the did’eiice of 
a burglar. There was little moral doubt of the prisoner’s 
guilt ; and the man who had been robbed swore to his 
money because it included a rupi^e with the (Queen’s head 
on both sides. The astute advocate could not deny that 
this money had been found in his client’s possession. 

But,” said he, throwing down another double-faced 
rupee on the table of the Court, and shuflling it up with 
the first, “ can the complainant say now which is his ? 

I know my own.” The poor man shrank from the ordeal. 

“ The Court will see,” pursued the pleader, “ that such 
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coins arc by no means uncommon.” The fact was, that in 
a certain moment the machinery at tlie Culcutta Mint had 
lost its accuracy, so tluit it sometimes happened — nntil 
repair had taken ])lacc — that the die fell upon a fresh 
piece before its pretlc'.ccssor had l.iecn jerked out. The 
false head was, of course, indented instead of being 
embossed. The prisoner escaped, having the benefit of tliis 
small but undeniable doubt. 

Such are some of the snan's that beset the path of an 
upright judge endeavouring to do liis duty in India, and 
some of the re'nsons why a methodical impostor, who has 
the art of forensic composition, may seem to his judicial 
superiors a better oflicer than an abler or more conscientious 
man. 

Notwithstanding all these things, I sa\v no reason why 
one should not succeed in the judicial branch of the service, 
confiding, like the President above cited, in one’s own 
rectitude and understanding, I saw meii whom I thought 
no better than myself made Judges of the High Court ; 
I had health and industry ; tliere seemed no reason wliy 
similar promotion shovdd not await me in my turn. In 
1867 I l^ecame engaged to Colonel Abbott’s eldest 
daughter, and went to Euroj^e to make her my wife, 
with reasonable prospects of a long and not unprosperous 
career. Otherwise, also, things had a hopeful look — as 
things arc apt to go in what is, after all, a naughty 
world.” There was reason to expect that, after a short 
holiday, one would return with one’s bride to await promo- 
tion in a healthy station and a pleasant society, where we 
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should find a comfortable bungalow, a decent stable, and a 
garden on which some care had be('n liostowed. 

I left my furniture, horses, etc., at Fateligarh .‘it the 
beginning of tlui liot season of 1867, and went by slow 
stages to Alexandria, travelling by Calcutta .and Madras, 
to see old friends. From Ah^xandria. I booked in a good 
Marseilles ste.amer, and thorougldy enjoyed the voyage. 
We went, E remember, through tlic Straits of Bonifacio, 
where one was never tired of admiring the sliores clothed 
in the magic lines of a Mediterranean summer. After a 
pleasant day .at Marseilles I went on to Baris, by w.ay of 
Dijon, where the refreshment-room w.as a thing of beauty 
and of joy. 

Paris in 1867 w.as the scene of .an Intern, ation.al 
Exposition,” which, though inferior as a momentary ellect 
to some of its predi'cessors, and not the ecpial, as to v.astness, 
of some that have been held in ]at('r days, was better 
arranged and more practical than most others. The plan 
was attributed to that gifted, if somewhat unsuccessful 
man, Prince Napoleon (Jerome) ; and its peculiarity lay in 
the fundamental conception. For each class of exhibit w.as 
in a ring or circle, all traced round a common centre, from 
which radiated .alleys, (aich of which boia^ the name of a 
nation, .and led to its products. You had only to grasp 
this principle and you at once became your own guide. 
To take an example ; suppose a visitor who wished to 
inspect Austrian furniture : all that ho needed to do w.as 
to get to the centr.al platform and look round until he 
alley marked “ Austria,” then walk down that 
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alley until he arrived at the “ furniture ” ring, and there 
he was. 

After a few days at the Exhibition, and among my 
former friends in Paris, I went through the Breton 
orchards to S. Malo’ and tlience to the Channel Islands, 
the Abbotts being then setth'd in a very nice liouse and 
grounds near S. Pet(‘r Port, Guernsey. 

After a sliort visit to England for a meeting with 
my family, and a consultation on healtl) and eyesiglit with 
Sir Jionald Martin and Mr. Whit(^-Coo])er, I returned to 
Guernsey, and was married in Feliruary 1868, my best- 
man being Sir Edgar Maeeulloeh, for many years Bailli 
of the little insulai* Ih'public. Little of genei*al interest 
occurred during this visit to the Channel Islands, (ixeept 
that one saw something of Victor lingo. The boyish 
kindliness and unaffected egotism of the gn^it poet were 
strongly displayed in the patronage tliat he accorded to a 
French company who played Heniani one night in the 
little local theatre. Hugo occupk^d the stage-box, over 
which was drawn a muslin veil or curtain through which 
he could see without being seen. This, he explained, was 
done lest his presence should distract the attention of the 
audience from the artists. At the end of the performance 
the veil was jxartly drawn, and Dona Sol, advancing to the 
corner of the stage, handed up a laurel crown to the white- 
haired author. Wo went to France for our wedding tour, 
travelling by Jersey, S. Malo, and Le Mans ; and we found 
the French capital full of strange premonitory symptoms. 
Tliiers and Jules Favre liad made scenes in the Chamber ; 
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and sticret treaties between Prussia and tlie minor German 
States had come out, which pointed to military combina- 
tions full of external menace. Espionage was very general, 
but rrench wit could not be entirely repressed by any 
moderate amount of force, and M. Itochefort’s Lantcrnc was 
already beginning to shine with an unfriendly ray. Tliose 
wlio have tlie fortune to be personally acfjuainted with this 
acute and energetic man must be struck with his chivalric 
courtesy and truly aristocratic refinement : it would be 
doing him no injustice^ in some res])ects at least, to cnll him 
the Miralieaii of our day ; ho has Ijcen always loyal to his 
party. 1 remember dining with some French friends when 
the recent adhesion of some Liberals was discussed. What 
was the difference, asked one of the guests, between 

M. 13 and a tiger ? The answer following, that 

“ Le tign^. est tacliete 'pav la Nature, ct M. J> 

est achete par le Gouvernement ” ; an old Deputy who 
was one of tlu^ party made the i)un more execrable 
still by muttering, d le Gouvernement est a jeter par la 
femdre.’' There may have been more, than one reason for 
this rising Fronde against the Empire. Some of its founders 
were dead ; others were away on distant emliassics, etc. 
The policy of the Emperor was undecided at home, while 
he was discredited abroad by the tragic end of the Mexican 
enterprise and the vacillations in regard to Home. I could 
not but recall my Marquis of 1803, and observe the failure 
of both the conditions that he had laid down as necessary 
before the Empire could be accepted. The Catholic sus- 
ceptibilities had been ruffled, and the Tricolor had not 
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been always held high. Altliough the season was too late 
to be presented at Court, we took the next best opportunity 
of looking at an interesting group, of whose destiny doubts 
were even then arising : Lord Lyons kindly aiding, in his 
ambassadorial capacity, by giving. us a card of introduction 
to Mass at the Tuileries. Mounting a staircase, guarded 
by giants in armour, we were ushered into a room of which 
one side opened upon the private chapel. The body of 
this was on the ground-lloor, but tlie imperial family 
occupied a gallery on a level with the room. The music 
was sung by Mine. Patti ^ and the best artists of the day ; 
and, wiam it was over, tlie Emperor came into the room, 
accompanied by wife and child, wliile we joined the 
glittering circle that formed around. We were struck 
with the tliouglitful look on the Empeu’or's pale face, the 
beauty and grace of tlie Empress, and tlie afft^ctionatc, 
intelligent l.)earing of the Prince, then a boy of twelve. 
That brilliant scene had but two years of existence left. 
Like S. Cloud, — which we also visited, — the Palace itself 
lias quite disappeared, and France lias entered upon a more 
sober and, let us hope, a more abiding life. 

That spring saw us on our way back by way of the 
old Overland Poute, — the Canal, though near completion, 
being not yet opened for trallic. It was a disturbed 
Euroi)e that we were leaving. England was in the thick 
of the Fenian war, with explosions and outrages occurring 
and impending not only in Ireland, but in the usually 

^ Then engaged to ho married to the Marquis de Caux, famed for leading 
cotillons at the CJourt-balls. 
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peaceful metropolis itself. In France there were tlio 
symptoms of which I have si)okeii, and a growing desirt^ 
for a war with Germany, which was only imperfectly 
repressed by a few far-seeing men, among whom was 
M. Emile Ollivier, soon to form a slujrt-lived and 
disastrous Government in Ids unlucky country. Among 
minor symptoms of social disorder may be just mentioned 
the ascendancy, botli in France and in. England, of Mr. 
David Dunglass Horne, of tlie Sjylritual Athnumnn ^ wlio, 
however, came to grief in tlie Vitic-Cliancellor’s Court 
before the end of the year. Some idea of tlie momentary 
position of the spirit-king may be formed, wlnui 1 say 
that people of the highest social rank acc(?pted Ids 
miraculous pretensions and contended for Ids society. 
Eefore leaving London, I had persuaded him to dine with 
me, and had asked a party of hard-headed men to meet 
him ; but before the evening arrived Ik^ wrote to ])ut 
me off, saying that he had been obliged to go to Paris on 
a telegraphic summons from the Emju’css of the Frcncli. 

To conclude this unsystematic chapter, T will only 
add that I now saw, for the last time, that most amiable 
and interesting veteran of letters, the poet ‘‘ Parry 
Cornwall,” known in prosaic life as Mr. r)rian Walhu^ 
Procter, whose house in Weymouth Street was an after- 
noon rendezvous of Dickens, Tliackeray, and many other 
leading men, and whose youth had been passed in the com- 
pany of Shelley and Charles Dimb. He was as bright 
and sympathetic as if he had been only thirty. 1 
remember well calling one Sunday and finding him seated 
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in front of tlie fire with a younger man, stout and 
resolute looking, Imt with white hair and beard. “ Come 
in, Keene, <‘ind sit down,” cried the cheery liost ; now 
we are three poets together. This is Mr. Eobert Brown- 
ing.” Browning was led to tiilk of his work, and 1 
frankly stated tlie difficulty that I had found in under- 
standing Sorddlo, '' Well,” said tlie Master, “ I am now 
publishing a poem that will be within every capacity ” ; 
lie ref(Tr(‘d to The Jling and the Book. In the course 
of th(‘. afternoon Monckton Milnes joined us, and, the 
talk turning upon Tennyson, some one said that In 
Memoriam was his masterpiece. “ Ah ! ” cried Milnes, 
‘'he kept his tears long enough in wood before bottling 
them for general use.” Both he and Timnyson lived to 
wear coronets, — to be extinguished in them, as some 
thought.^ 

^ Milnes was, in point of fact, curated a iK'cr so far back as 1863. 
Tennyson was believed lo have declinc<l a baronetcy about the same time. 
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'IVTOTHINO of interest occurred until wc; rtNiclied Sue/,. 

Here wo met the 1*. & 0. steiuner Itringinu 
homewsuxl-bouiid passengers from India ; and, on going 
aboard, one of the lirst persons 1 met wiis Mi’. Drum- 
mond. “ Ah ! ” cried lie, “ how are you ? You find me 

returning home. I have made over charge to ,” 

naming the oilLeial already mentioned more tlian once as 
one with whom dill'erenees had been imprudently allowed 
to appear. “ And, by the l»yc,” added the ex-Governor, 
with a suspicion of friendly malice, “ you are transferred 
as Judge to Azimgarb, 1 believe!” The blow was swift 
and sharp, In’iiiging di.saster to my little plans. I should 
have to settle, at the woi’st season of the year, in one of 
the worst stations in the country, and to send for my 
furniture and horses to the pleasant place, hundreds of 
miles off, to which I had hoped to return. The new 
Lieutenant-Governor had not been long in striking. Of 
his hostility there could remain no lingering doubt. A 
distinguished friend in Ijondon had already declared that 

the new Lieutenant-Governor — involving S and 

myself in one sweep of condemnation — said that we had 
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neitlier of us “ done an honest day’s work in our lives.” 
This was rex)eated to us, pei-liaps witli some unconscious 
exaggeration, by niy old friend Fred. Cooper, and on 
writing to liis Honour to complain of what I had heard, 
T got no reply. On our arri^val at Allaliabad, we at 
once prepared to d(.^])art for our new station, wlien 1 
received a note requiring my attendance at Government 
House at a certain lixed hour. On my obeying the sum- 
mons, I was shown into tlie room of tlie Lieutenant- 
Governor, who ollered me a cliair, and asked why I was 
going through Allahabad without calling upon him ? As 
1 had to re])ly by saying that I supposed myself under 
a ban, I caane to re])c;at the whole story, referring to past 
services, of which no one, as T ol)served, had better 
means of information than himself. He asserted that he 
had had no time to answer my letter, and a ])ainful 
ex[)lanation ensued, wliich ended l)y liis Honour assuring 
me that he had neviir said anything against me, but, on 
the contrary, considered the “ Government under great 
obligations ” to me. Necessarily, after this I should have 
said no more, l)nt I fear tliat my manner was wanting 
in submission. I was unwilling to accept mere words 
in full satisfaction ; and even if the present clouds were 
cleaied by the little breeze, I cannot siqoposc that future 
prospects were effectually brightened. 

We found Azimgarh a truly “penal settlement.” 
Someone must, of course, go to such places as Judge ; 
but I did not think tliat it ought to have been selected 
as the place of banishment of an officer like myself, with 
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a good record, and “ a lien,” an it was usual to say, on a 
good station. Tlie town was a Dismal Hollow, witli 
about 15,000 miserable inliabitants ; the nearest railway 
station eighty miles away ; not iiall' a dozen lairopean 
residents, mostly disappointed ollieials, or tlieir still morci 
discontented wives. With malaria, unusual heat, and 
swarms of venomous serpents, Azimgarli appeared to be 
a most undesirable dwelling-place for civilised beings. 

Nevertheless, ‘‘needs must when the L. -G. drives; 

so we sent for our property from Fatehgarl], and settled 
ourselves as w(‘>ll as 'we could “ to reign in this liorrible 
place.” Walking one evening in my own grounds, I was 
only just stopped in time to prevent my step])ing on a 
large cobra. A whip-snake was killed in one of our 
bedrooms. 

Among the few non-oHicial residents was an Irish 
planter named Michael Patrick Dunn, a single nuni, 
believed to be well olT, who had greatly distinguished him- 
self ten years before, in the suppression of the revolt en- 
gendered by the mutiny of the Pengal army.^ Colonel 
Malleson tells us wliat a worthy su])porter Mr. Dunn 
was to Venables, the better-known cliampion of order at 
Azimgarli ; and he evidently combined in a high degree 
the heroic qualities of courage and modesty. Venables 
was unhappily killed in the very last fight that occurred 

^ See Kaye and Malleson^ Cabinet Edition, vol. vi. pp. 65-68. Tliis, 
which is a revised issue of an excellent work, contains facts of great interest 
not to be found elsewhere. A little book by the present writer {Fifty • 
Seven. W. H. Allen, 1883) may be also consulted. 
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before tlie complete restoration of order ; and Dunn had 
no gift of speecli, or writing, wliereby to bring liis 
services to the notice of tlie authorities. lhaise and 
rewards were in tliese busy days cliieHy given to those 
wlu) claimed them, and Dunn got little of either. lie 
used to relate tliat lie once met Lord Canning, and liad 
an opportunity of beneliting liimself, which lie, with 
cliaracteristic unselfishness, entirely neglected. The Vice- 
roy, so Dunn reported, asked what could be done for 
him? “Well, my Lord,” the jiugnacious Irishman 
answered, “ there is just one thing I’d like, and that’s 
the truth. I hear there’s a little fighting still going on 
down Ihindiilklumd way, and — av yc could give me the 
raising of a small thrup of horse, Ld like well enough to 
take command av ’em.” “ My God ! ” cried the clement 

ruler, raising both his hands, “is this never to cease?” 
I tell the tah; as told to me. 

Anyway, “ Paddy ” Dunn was a tall, well - built 
fellow, with a brown beard and a pair of merry blue eyes, 
somewhat veiled by a pair of gold-rimmed spectacles 
which he wore continuously, and adjusted, as he talked, 
with a gesture peculiar to liimself. His great weakness 
was thirst ; not the drought of a mere solitary tippler, 
but a grand. Gargantuan, convivial absorption of anything 
stimulating. It was asserted, and I believe truly, that 
while campaigning he never indulged ; and he probably 
found adequate excitement in pursuing, charging, and 
sabring the mutineers and rebels. In his more peaceful 
houi's he made ample atonement to himself for any 
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inconvenionco he liiay Iiave found in abstiiienee. When 
I one (lay veiiturc'd to suggest the dangers of drinking, 
he goodhuinouredly assured me that he was thorougldy 
of my opinion, and liad turned over a new leaf. “ I’m 
ail altered man,” said .Paddy, witli *gentlc earnestness. 

I never touch anytliing now. . A bottle of wliiskey 
will last me, it may bo, the four and twenty liours.” 
Then, as if thinking that he was making himself out 
too much of a milksop, he added with more animation — 
But the clarT, I drink it like wattlier '' ; which, indeed, 
he did. 

The element of tragedy, however, was far more active 
in our Azimgarh life. My daughter Emily, a charming 
girl of seventeen, died in my arms, struck down suddenly 
by the heat ; my wife bore a son who ailed from his cradle 
to his prematui’c grave ; and we all fell into the depths of 
despair and disease. 

A somewhat sensational Sessions case concluded my 
professional career at Azimgarh. A young police olficer 
in Oude, whose father and brothers had been murdered 
at Kota in October 1857, had devoted his energies to 
pursuing mutineers and bringing them to justice.^ One 
day he brought to our station a fine powerful Hindu, about 
thirty years of age, against whom he had prepared a convin- 
cing indictment of mutiny and murder. Briefly stated, the 

^ Malleson, ut sup. vi. 162. The Kota contingent was what is now 
called an Army Service Corpn,” an auxiliary force raised and paid by the 
Native State, but organised in the European inanner and partly under 
British officers. The Cliief was, to a certain extent, lield answerable for the 
misconduct of the men. 
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facts were tlicse : The troops at A/iiiigarli, at the bcgiiiiiiiig 
of June 1857> had consisted of the 1 7th Bengal Native 
Infantry, the adjutant of wliich regiment was Lieutenant 
Hutchinson. On tlie niglit of the 3rd tlie sepoys attacked 
tlic Europeans, wlio were fortified in the Court-house, witli 
a gun in position bcforci the gate. Hutchinson, going out 
to address the men, who were threatening to seize the gun, 
was shot in cold blood ; and the sepoys presently went off 
in pursuit of some treasure of which tliey liad heard ; the 
rest of the Europeans taking advantage of their absence to 
escape, and the sepoys ultimately departing to Faizabad in 
Glide. Tlie man who had shot Hutcliinson was elected to 
the vacant adjutancy, and the uniform and horse of the 
deceased officer were conferred on him. When, after a 
career of murder and rapine, the 17tli Native Infantry 
was at last ovortlirown and dispersed, this fellow escaped 
in disguise, and obtained a place as pointsman at a station 
of the E.I. Railway at Fatehpore. In the course of his 
researches the matter came to Mr. B.'s knowledge, and he 
sent a detective who knew the ex-adjutant, to hunt him 
up. The detective found liim at his post, and, being in 
plain clothes, and a man of his own nationality, got into 
his confidence, and heard from his own lips a boastful 
account of his exploits, accompanied by a pathetic com- 
plaint of fallen fortunes. The police agent took an 
opportunity of seeing the stationmaster, to whom he 
revealed the matter, and showed his warrant for arresting 
the man ; but the stationmaster objected to liis arrest 
until the next train had been duly shunted. As it 
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cJiMiiced, tliiw waw an express, earrjiiig tlic Viceroy and l)is 
stair, any accident to whom would liavc been not only a 
tragic, but a political event. Presently the train arrived, 
and, being properly directed, steamed past the place 
without stopping; the .pointsman was then taken into 
custody, with the explanation tliat the execution of the 
warrant had been delayed to allow the shunting of the 
train, “ Shunt ! ” cried tlic truculent rascal ; — “ if 1 Iiad 

known all, it should have been sliunted to H 

Being committed for trial on the clearest evidence, the 
mutineer made no serious defence ; but a futile attempt to 
save him was made in a manner wliich brought the case 
into contact with my private affairs. During tlie progress 
of the trial, my w'ife's carriage was waylaid by the 
prisoners motliei’, praying for mercy. On tlie evening 
when it was known that sentence of death laid been 
passed, she was, as usual, driving to take me home from 
Court, when the poor woman sprang suddenly from tlie 
roadside and flung herself before the horses' feet. The 
coachman pulled up, and she was carried to tlie footpath, 
where she sat screaming curses, and praying that my wife 
might never rear a son ! To end the sad tale, I have only 
further to say that the sepoy was lianged in front of the 
Court-house, on the very sjjot where he had committed 
his crime, and the Civil Surgeon stated that he weighed 14 
stone without superfluous fat. It seemed shocking that 
so flue a piece of God's handiwork should be (l(‘str(>yed in 
cold blood; but it was a maxim of the day that there 
could be no “ limitation ” in such cases, and, of course, 
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one had to administer the law without regard to one’s own 
feelings. 

Before the end of tlie year I was offered a transfer to 
Fatehpore, the scene of the mutineer’s arrest. It was a 
poor town and a dull station, not in any respect superior 
to Azimgarh ; and tlie chief objects of interest there were 
the place wliere the late Judge liad bce]i murdered, and 
the place wliere the murderer had been hanged. But it 
was on the main line of tlie E.T. liailwtay, about equi- 
distant from two large stations— -Alla! labad and (Jawnpore ; 
and, in the then condition of our health and spirits, almost 
any conceivable change would have been welcome that 
would take us from Azimgarh. This change, however, 
did us no good ; indeed, I tliink Fatelipore must have been 
below the level of the sea ; so swampy was it, so hot and 
malarious. Tliere was, at some distance, an outlying 
District, whither the Judge had to go on circuit — the 
notoriously jiestilential Banda, where the baked black-soil 
splits, and mephitic exhalations reek up from tlie fissures. 
It had never had more than two sources of prosperity, the 
residence of a native Court, and its position as an entrepdt 
of the cotton trade, both of wliich having now ceased, the 
town had lost a full half of its inhabitants. In such 
places are the lines of an officer cast when he gets prema- 
ture promotion, or, as in my case, has incurred disfavour 
in high quarters. 

It would not, however, have been human life, if 
incidents of a comic character had been wholly wanting. 
One of these is so illustrative of the peculiar conditions of 
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tlie life ill the Mofiissil,” or provincial India of tliat tinu‘, as 
to seem worth recording. A movement had been for some 
time on foot for promoting the (Mlncatioii of Native femaJes, 
and Normal Scliools were being set np by private or muni- 
cipal /eal, wliere young women could be trained to go forth 
as governesses into resjiectable .Native families. The 
conservatives held aloof, while the more candid thinkers 
ollered friendly criticism ; and the scheme had, perliaps, 
elements of impossibility from tlie first. Anyway, my 
])redecess()r had opened a Normal Scliool at Fatehporc, 
ap])ointing, as lieadmistress, a Hindu widow, recommended 
by the Deputy-Inspector of Scliools. WJien I joined I 
was informed by Mr. Kemxison, the Director-Gieneral of 
the Provincial Department, tliat great interest was felt 
in the institution by his Honour the Lieutenant-Governor, 
who }iad jiersonally visited and inspected it, in company 

witli Lady . It was therefore expected that whoever 

went to Fatehpore as Judge, would consider the care of 
tlic Female Normal School ” a part of his duty. To hear 
was to obey. I commended the undertaking to the s])ecial 
attention of the Municipal Committee of the town, and 
they readily promised their interest ; the more so, since it 
enjoyed a handsome subvention from State funds, and was 
not likely to make any heavy demands upon the resources 
of the municipality. Soon after, my wife and I paid 
a visit to the school. We found a good Native house, 
inhabited by half a dozen young Hindu widows, under the 
Lady Principal ; their progress in learning very moderate, 
their manner bold for their class, almost saucy. On our 
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way home we talked the matter over, and came to the 
conclusion that further informatiou was much required, 
though we did not quite see how it was to be obtained. 
But a little patience brought the solution. Girls* schools 
had become sufficiently numerous to require the services of 

a Female Inspector ; or^, at least, a Mrs. G had been 

appointed to the post, and ere long she visited our station, 
and was iiecessarily invited to examine the Normal School. 
Qn her return from her inspection we were more sorry 
than surprised to find our worst suspicions of the genuine- 
ness and respectability of the place more than confirmed, 
so to say, by the opinion of this expert. My duty was 
plain : at the next meeting of the Municipal Commissioners 
I mentioned the result of Mrs. G.*8 inspection ; but my 
communication caused no emotion. “Why, of course,” 
said a white-bearded old member, — “ the Principal is an old 
friend of the Deputy-Inspector, and .the other inmates are 
all bad characters too.** On my asking, with some indig- 
nation, how such a state of things could have gone on so 
long without any of the authorities being informed, or the 
L,-G. being prevented from taking his wife to such a place, 
I was naively reminded that the character of young 
Hindu widows was notorious ! To cut a long story short, 
I had. to report the whole affair to my friend Kempson, 
advising that the grant-in-aid should be instantly with- 
drawn. I could not blame myself, though I felt that I 
was again in an unfortunate position. 

In 1870, after nearly two years of this wretched life, 
my bright and brave companion utterly broke down, and I 
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took a house at Mussoorie with my brother- iii-law, Colonel 
Stallard, so that my wife might have the company of her 
sister, who also recjuired a change, and in the autumn I 
joined the house was one known as The 

Hermitage,'' in the loyeliest part of the place. In front 
was a dell called the “ Happy Yalley " ; at the back we 
looked down on the wooded ravine through which the 
Umlava runs down to join the Jumna ; far northward i:ose 
tier upon tier of the mountains terminating in the great 
glaciers of Jumnotri. Here we passed a quiet time, 
studying the daily despatches that told us of the lurchings 
and struggles of the Napoleonic barque, and its gradual 
foundering in the sea of blood begun in 1852. “For 
Tophet is ordained of old.’' Some light may be thought to 
have been thrown on the levity of character found in some 
of the French statesmen of that time, by a story told by 
the Due de G. to an Englishman of distmetion, from 
whom I heard it. When G. was escaping to England, after 
the ddch^ance, he saw an angry crowd collecting on the 
Boulogne quay just after he had got on board the packet. 
These people, suspecting that he was on board, were 
showing a desire to detain him. “Just then,” said the 
fallen Minister, “ the boat began to move ; so I leant, upon 
the bulwark, and, kissing my hand towards the shore, I 
cried, * Adieu, France ! Adieu, animal I ’ ” 

At the end of the year I was supposed to have had 
enough of punishment for a time. In legal phrase, I had 
“purged my contempt," and was allowed to revisit the 
haunts of civilisation as Judge of Agra, where I was 
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destined to pass a long and agreeable incumbency. On 
arriving at the deserted capital, we found the “ civil lines,’’ 
where the headquarters of the Provincial Governinent liad 
once been, in a state of senii-depopulation. The fine 
houses, once occupied by tlie heads of departments, to be 
had for almost nominal rentals ; the Courts, where the 

o 

highest tribunals of the Provinces had once sat, now made 
over to the District Judge and his subordinates. We got 
an estate with a palatial residence and numerous out- 
buildings, including a second house of two storeys, the chief 
reception-room in tliree divisions, opening with arches one 
into the other, the whole 100 feet long. This estate has 
been since purchased by a neighbouring chief, tlie llaja of 
Bhurtpore, The last time I saw it. Sir West Ridgway 
was living there — or was it Sir C. Euan-Smith ? — one of 
the Political Agents, 

The years passed at Agra brought consolation for our 
past sufferings. The neighbourhood, though extremely 
hot in summer, was not usually unhealthy, though one 
year our “ civil lines ” were the scene of a short but 
severe epidemic of sudden death. Two miles from us 
there was a cantonment with a good club and plenty of 
military society. As regarded work, too, I was more 
fortunate than of late ; the cases were of a far more 
interesting class than usual, and a number of good 
advocates. Native and European, had remained in their 
old haunts when the High Court was removed to Allah- 
abad. The place, as is well known, contains many 
ancient and beautiful monuments, having been once the 
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capital of the Mughal Empire, T\ni ])iiljiee oi‘ the. great 
Akbar iu the fort, his mausoleum at Sikaadra, ahove all, 
the famous Taj Malial, are [)oiuts of i uteres t to local 
antiquarians, and objects of pilgrimage, in the cold- 
weather, to travellers from all the "ends of tla^ earth. 
With the help of my friend. Colonel John Baillie, I 
founded an ‘‘ Archaeological Society,'' a copy of whoso 
Transactions may be found in the India Ollice Library ; 
and very distinguished “globe-trotters" often came to 
me with letters of introduction, and were received as 
guests in ' my house. I cannot say tliat this was 
altogether prudent, as it involved expenses which fell 
rather heavily on a man with a transitory inconn^ and 
a growing family. But it was such a happiness to see 
a few people who came from civilisation and brouglit 
echoes of European life ! Amongst those whose visits 
I recall witli tlie greatest pleasun^, I may mention the 
Hon. Dudley Eortescue, then M.B. for Andover; Count 
Sierakowsky, a distinguished Prussian geogratJier ; the 
Earl of Sandwich, then Lord Hiuchingbrooke, of the 
Grenadier Guards ; the Hon. D. D. Field, the famous 
American jurist ; the Due de Blacas ; the Comte de 
Breteuil ; Count v. Walstein, an officer of tlie Hungarian 
Hussars who had helped to protect the retreat of the 
vanquished army at Sadowa ; and Prince Alfred de 
Montenuovo, grandson of Napoleon's widow; with others 
whose names I forget. One of my most interesting 
visitors was Basil Verschagin, the Russian painter, who, 
after accompanying General Kauffiuann on tlie Kliiva 
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campaign, was destined to take part in the siege of 
Plevna and the foveing of the Sliipka Pass, and to bring 
back pictures in wliicli the horrors of war liave been 
shown to the world with exemplary realism. 

A pleasant addition to the regular work at Agra 
was the quarterly circuit to my old .District of Muttra. 
That station had beeii greatly altered and improved since 
I, began my official life there in 1849. The city had, 
indeed, undergone but little change, and its towers and 
temples still lookc^d down upon their reflection in the 
calm Jumna. But the European station had undergone 
a thorough transformation ; the liberality of a wealthy 
Hindu firm had turned the Magistrate’s bungalow into 
a sumptuous masonry villa ; the Court-houses had been 
remodelled ; in lieu of the Native horse artillery and 
grey-coated black dragoons, a full corps of British cavalry 
occupied the cantonment. During the greater part of 
my incumbency the regiment so quartered was the 10 th 
Hussars, in which every officer was a sportsman and 
good fellow. I was invited to become an honorary 
member of their mess, and many a pleasant evening 
have I spent there. Colonel Molyneux was their first 
commandant ; among other officers, I particularly re- 
member Lords Ralph Kerr, Crichton, and Campden ; 
Cavendish (since Lord Chesham), ‘‘ Donjy ” Bulkeley, 
“Chicken” Hartopp, Brabazon, Wood, Gough, etc. 

The early years of my Agra life are also memorable 
for me by reason of a final eflort that I made to return 
to the executive branch of the service. This was, doubt- 
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less, a mistake; I sliould not have left tliat (le])artiiicnt 
in l<Sr)7, unless I left it for good and with a, firni 
intention of {idliering in future to jiidieiaJ duty. Ihit 
the occasion was so natural that no one siircdy can 
make it a ground of serious eomlenination. 

It may he. remembered that in 18G2 I left the 
Muzafarnagar Settlement nntinished, after sending in a 
report of progress, and expressing confidence of ea^dy 
success if permitted to return after the short absence 
ordered by the doctors. Up to tliat time I bad been 
a somewhat fortunate member of the service, selected 
for early promotion by Thomason and Colvin, and 
honoured by some proofs of the confidence of their 
successor. But the worm was at the root of my 
little tree, and my enforced departure liefore the work 
was finished was seized as an opening for permanent 
exclusion from opportunities of distinction in what was 
then the most favoured side of the service. Then came 
years of discredit for myself, and of apparent success 
for others in my former District. Tlie new man, as 
already mentioned, made quick work of the Settlement, 
sent up his final report after two years’ more operation, 
and retired from the scene in a blaze of triumph. But 
this glory was of short duration ; the adjoining District 
of Meerut, coming under Settlement, was intrusted to an 
officer of exceptional energy, who found, as he approached 
the Muzafarnagar border, such constant complaints, such 
universal signs of over-assessment and consequent distress, 
that he felt bound to bring the matter to the notice of 
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the lievenue Board. l^eiiig in cojiseqiieiice directed to 
add to his own immediate work, a reconsideration of 
the Mn/afaniagar Settlement, lie discovered a state of 
things which led to the reopening of the whole business, 
eight years after the people had hoped to have done 
with trouble for a generation. On hearing of these 
things, I conceived it a duty to myself and family to 
seek an interview with the Lieutenant-Governor, for which 
purpose I repaired to Allahabad. Going to Government 
House at the appointed liour, I found myself received, 
not, as usual, in his Honour’s private room, but in a 
sort of solemn hall of audience, where the great man 
sat surrounded by his Secretaries and Members of the 
Board. Rather pleased than perplexed at this publicity, 
I stated my case. In reply to the question, What I 
had come for ? I said in effect that I ventured to 
submit that, if my work was to he disturbed, I ought 
to be employed, or at the h^ast consulted. Was it or 
was it not the case that the Settlement of Muzafarnagar 
was being revised owing to any defects or errors of mine ? 
This question — put, I trust, witli due respect — was not 
immediately answered by his Honour; on which Mr. John 
Inglis, the member of the Board in whose peculiar juris- 
diction this District lay, made no hesitation in assuring 
the Lieutenant-Governor that the Muzafarnagar Settlement 
had broken down from no fault of mine. ‘‘ Keene’s work,” 
he was good enough to add, “ has stood all tests, and 
his assessments have furnished the basis of all later 
ratings.” Satisfied with such complete testimony, I with- 
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drew ; the confirmation, in the form of a formally 
recorded Resolution,” came later, as will in due course 
appear. 

The immediate result of that ehbrt, for wliieli 1 do 

not think that I can be reasor.ahly blamed, was that I 

was offered an officiating appoii)„tment as Commissioner 

of Revenue and Circuit during the temporary absence 

of the Hon. R. Drinnmond, the permanent incumbent. 

Judged by tlie light of subserpient events, I do not 

believe that tliis oher was due to any real change of 

sentiments in the breast of the Lieutenant-Governor, who 

intended it perhaps as a way of providing for a temporary 

vacancy in the simplest manner. But at tlie time it 

undoubtedly liad all the appearance of an important step 
* 

in the right direction. A District Judgeship, though an 
office of considerable independence and usefulness, pre- 
sented but a narrow outlook ; for, if otlier tilings were 
equal, there were only one or two liigher posts in tlie 
judicial line to be divided among some twenty -seven 
aspirants. A Commissioner, although his woik iriight be 
of less importance, and some at least made it almost a 
sinecure, led an active outdoor life, and the chances of 
his becoming a member of the Board, or Lieutenant- 
Governor, were about even. His work ! well, it almost 
depended on himself. Under the curious system pre- 
vailing in Bengal and the N.-W. Provinces, lie might be 
everything or nothing, or anytliing between a subordinate 
Providence, or a mere Post Office with a certain licence 
of opening and garbling people’s letters. His house in 
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the hot weather, his tent in the cold, is open, or ought 
to be, to all sorts and conditions of men. He lias 

appellate powers in suits concerning land which he can 
hear in open Court, or dispose of mechanically in his 
private chamber, lie has to fuiviisli annual reports of 
all kinds of administrative operations, which may be 
based on his own inspections and researches, or may 
ho compiled by tlie clerks in his office. I held tliis 

post for nearly half of 1872, during which 1 travelled 

over almost tlie whole of my Division — a country about 
equal in area to the kingdom of Scotland, with over five 
millions of inhabitants ; regulated a number of complicated 
interests without friction ; and introduced reforms in pro- 
cedure where))y the judicial powers of the oflice became 
for tlie first time a nullity. Lest this last statement 

may be thouglit bounce,’' 1 had better explain the 
nature of the chief of the reforms referred to. It was 
the Commissioner’s duty to control the decision of suits 
in which questions of rent, distraint, eviction, and such- 
like matters were concerned ; and to hear appeals when 
the awards of the District revenue officers on such cases 
were called in question by the litigants. I found that 
it was too much the habit to dispose of these cases in 
a summary manner; and my experience on the Bench 
led me to substitute a system whereby the appeals of 
each District should be disp)osed of as tlie camp came 
into that District, diu^ notices being served on appellant 
and respondent, warning them of the time and place 
fixed for the hearing. All due care was then taken to 
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act punctually according to these data. So elementary a 
measure of procedure ouglit not to require mentioning, but 
I knew of a case, not in the Agra Division, where a llritish 
barrister, retained in an appeal of tliis kind, was long 
unable to find out tlie iplace and time fixed for hearing ; 
and when at last lie obtained a notice, attended only 
to find tlie case disposed of before his arrival. 

Having thus laboured, and finding that Mr. Drummond, 
on liis return to India, was to be translated to another 
Division, I not unreasonably hoped to be confirmed as 
Commissioner. But the Lieutenant-Governor was equal 
to the occasion, and a junior officer was sent to relieve 
me ; an amiable man, but of no special merit or dis- 
tinction. I solicited an explanation in vain. It was a 
matter of stet 2)ro mtionc voluntas. It is all over now, 
and hardly deserves reviving, unless as a little object- 
lesson to men in power, to warn them against unjust 
use, or abuse, of their great means of aliecting human 
happiness. Here were the affairs of multitudes of harm- 
less agriculturists taken out of the hands of one wlio 
understood them, and whom they were beginning to 
understand, to be put into the charge of an outsider 
and a routineer. As for myself, I had been injured 
beyond hope of redress ; used as a warming-pan and 
thrown aside when done with, calumny being probably 
employed (in what are known as confidential remarks 
, by way of justification — and all this by a man of con- 
spicuous piety and high claims to respect in private life, 
but unable to resist the temptations of personal feeling. 
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During my incumbency as Commissioner I gave a 
dance to the members of the European colony, and 
vvlnle the festivity was at its liigliest a telegram was 
put into my hands announcing the assassination of the 
Viceroy, the respected and bclovi^d Mayo, in the midst 
of a beneficeiit careeiv I afterwards heard from Sir 
Richard Pollock a very curi(3iis ac.count of the ante- 
cedents of the murderer, who had been his orderly when 
he was Commissioner at Pcsliawar. Sir IMcliard told me 
that the man was gentle and fond of children, but came 
one day to ask for leave, and, on being refused by his 
master, who had an inkling of what was in hand, went 
off to his mountain home, murdered a man, in pursuit 
of a family vendetta, and calmly returned to present 
liimself for trial. It was necessary to sentence such a 
criminal to death, but, on the Commissioner's recom- 
mendation, the sentence was commuted by the very 
Viceroy whom he afterwards murdered. 

Whether it were the fact that Sher Alis temper 
was roused by the substitution of transportation, and 
that his frightful crime was in any way due to such 
a cause, I cannot undertake to say. But I had some 
reason to suspect the possibility of so strange a thing, 
in an incident which occurred in my own Court not 
long after I had reverted to the Judgeship. I had 
finished the trial of a man who had taken life in a 
way that technically amounted to murder, yet presented 
extenuating circumstances. Although the Assessors had 
found him guilty, and I was satisfied that the finding 
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was in conformity with tlic evideiico, I resolved on 
inllicting u secondary penalty, as the discretion vested 
in me by the Code allowed me to do. No sooner had 
I pronounced the mitigated award, than I felt a missile 
graze my ear, and heard a loud noise upon the panel at 
my back. The prisoner had taken off his liobnailed 
shoe and Hung it with all his force at my liead. He 
was removed to prison, and, when ho got there, was 
asked by the Superintendent, now Sir John Tyler, C.I.R, 
what had led him to act as he had done ? He at once 

answered : Why did not the sentence me to be 

hanged ? This incident, trilling us it proved, may 
perhaps help to throw a light upon the erime of Slier 

Ali. 

In the summer of 1874 the Lieutenant-Governor was 
transferred to the Council of the Viceroy as Finance- 
Member, and was succeeded in tlie Government of the 
N.-W. Provinces by Sir John Stracliey ; his Secretary 
being the present very distinguished Sir Charles Elliott, 
since Lieutenant-Governor of the Lower Provinces. In 
July of the following year they selected me for a 
second turn at the Conimissionership during a temporary 
vacancy, and I had another opportunity of recurring 
to the field-work I had learned at Muzafarnagar. A 
question of great moment had arisen in a Subdivision 
of the Maiupuri District, where my immediate pre- 
decessor, the amiable mediocrity already mentioned, had 
got the Settlement into some confusion. A rising 
young officer had made assessments which had been 
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complained of, and my predecessor had reported adversely 
to him without going to see the estates and without 
deciding the appeals. I was accordingly under the 
necessity of taking up these neglected and pressing 
affairs, and although the rainy, season was not over, 
and the swamped lands were only to be reached on the 
back of elephants, I inspected them all, and wrote a 
report which did justice to all parties, and procured me 
the honour of official recognition in the following year.^ 
By that time, liowever, the substantive incumbent had 
returned from leave, and I was once more back at the 
Judge’s Court. 

In the cold season of 1875, Agra was the scene of 
much gaiety by reason of the visit of H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales, with some of whose suite I was 
already acquainted. It is my misfortune, perhaps my 
fault, that I have no very great -interest in Courts and 
courtiers ; but, as the chief local antiquary, I was 
afforded some opportunities of being useful to the dis- 
tinguished visitors. The Stracheys entertained them 
well, having pitched a sumptuous camp for the purpose, 
with theatre, billiard-room, and other luxuries, very 
unusual in an Indian encampment. The Anglo-Indians 
of the Province gave a ball in the great hall of the old 
Moghul Palace. Another fete was given by the Muni- 
cipality of Agra in the Taj Garden, which was illu- 

^ “In conclusion, I am to state that your predecessor’s action in the 
matter ... are [sic] approved, and to request that the thanks of the 
Board may be conveyed to Air. Keene for his report.” 
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minated for the purpose ; and I accompanied the Prince 
by special invitation, in a visit to the country-seat of 
the Emperor Akbar at Fatehpore - Sikri. A })retty 
incident occurred as we drove out. Some peasant girls 
came down to the roadside at a village where the horses 
were changed, and sang a song, wliich I subsequently 
made, by command of His Royal Highness, the following 
rough version, so far as I can now remember ; — 

THE POOR HOLIDAY-MAKER.' 

{From the Hindi,) 

‘‘No fine scarlet scarf have I, 

Nor kirtle of Arabian dye : 

If such you ask, I cannot hope 
In the games with you to cope, 

Maiden fair ! 

But you my shame will share. 

Silver collars, oh ! forget, 

And the ropes of amulet : 

If such you ask, I cannot play 
With you this spring holiday — 

Maiden fair I 

My shame is yours to share. 

I have no bracelet strung with charms, 

Nor silver bangles for my arms : 

If such you ask, I cannot be 
One in your festivity — 

Maiden fair 1 

My shame is yours to share. 


' Sung by a village-girl and chorus, while H.R. H. the Pilnce of Wales 
halted to change horses on the road from Agra to Fatehjwre-Sikii in 


1876. 
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Jingling gauds for joyful feet 
Worn by me you will not meet : 

If such you ask, it is not mine 
Hand in hand with you to shine — 

Maiden fair ! 

But you my joy will share 

In July 1876, Sir John retired from the service, 
but soon after assumed charge of the finances, which 
luid been ably administered by our last Lieutenant- 
Governor, under the immediate inspiration of the wise 
and experienced Viceroy, Lord Mortlibiook. By the end 
of March 1876, when the financial year came to a 
close, there was substantial surplus, after allowing for. 
loss by excliange and the so - called “ famine - relief 
expenditure,” with which, happily, our Provinces had no 
concern or shared The new Lieutenant-Governor was a 
gentleman who was understood to owe his advancement 
to Crown patronage in England,. Lord Lytton became 
Governor-General and Viceroy, and ere long honoured 
Agra with a visit. As this does not pretend to be a 
historical work, it does not require an examination of 
Lytton’s official career, but I am sure that all who came 
into contact with him will agree in bearing witness to 
the great charm of his conversation, in which wit, acute- 
ness, and affability were alike remarkable. 

The famine of 1873—74 had been localised in Bengal, 
and dealt with most successfully by Lord Northbrook 

^ The official referred to was far more successful as a financier than 
some of his brother-officers, before or after ; something was due, no 

doubt, to Lord Northbrook, but it cannot be denied that Sir was 

a skilful and assiduous suboi’dinate. 
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and Sir Richard Temple. A most serious and almost 
universal calamity of the same sort began to impend in 
1876. But for the present our part of India was safe. 
I was deputed to officiate as Commissioner to the 
Allahabad Division in, the hot-weather, and during my 
absence from Agra a ridiculous incident occurred, at 
whicli I was glad not to have assisted. A sufficiently 
full and correct account of the once notorious “Fidjer 
Case ” may be found in Captain Trotter’s excellent history 
of Modern Jndia,^ and the incident is connected with 
these pages only by the fact that it inspired a sort 
of little epigram. Mr. Leeds, the Joint- Magistrate of 
Agra, was reproved for not being more severe in tlie 
punishment of a pleader in my Court, named Fuller, 
for assaulting a servant, who, unhappily, died the same 
day of a ruptured spleen, not directly due to the assault. 
The comment that was circulated was to the following 
effect ; — 

“Robert Lord Lytton 
Had little to sit on, 

Being slender of body and limb, 

Till be lieard of the deeds 
Of the lenient Leeds, 

And proceeded to sit upon him.” 

The affair was as trivial as the lines ; but a vehement 
dispute with the Local Government and High Court 
arose, and race-feelings were aroused that are always 
best left sleeping. 

^ India nnder Victoriay vol. ii. p. 3G9, London : W. II. Allen. 
1886. 
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Next year the drought reached the North-West Pro- 
vinces ; no rain fell till October, and inucli suOering 
ensued to man and beast. The cattle died fast, having 
nothing to eat but ihe straw of such crops as could be 
raised round the wells, eked out by the leaves of trees ; 
and this provision wa.s^ so scanty that only the more 
valuable animals could l)e kept alive. Then came the 
tiun of tlie old, the young, and the female population, 
who began to die like Hies, We got up a relief fund, 
from which numbers were fed daily. So late as February 
1(S7<S, I find, from an entry in my joinaial, that in one 
poorhouse, where a pound of food was the day’s allow- 
ance, there were 1000 new admissions in one morning. 
The jails, of which there were two at Agra, were crowded 
by the great numbers of persons cither driven to crime 
by want, or committing minor ollences in the hope of 
receiving punishment wliieh would give them food and 
shelter for a few weeks. 

In the midst of these sad scenes, the Government held 
a solemn assemblage at Delhi to celebrate the assumption 
by the Queen of the title of Empress of India.^ This 
ceremony took place on the 1st of January 1877 ; and 
on the 8th the Viceroy came to Aligarh to take part 
in a less dazzling, but not perhaps less important, 
celebration. The college founded by Sayad Ahmad at 
Aligarh has been already mentioned, and I am proud 
to say tliat I was one of the only two Europeans 
elected to the committee. The plans for the buildings 

‘ See Trotter, ii. 368. 
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being now complete, and Moslem feeling, for and against 
the movement, by this time largely excited, Lord Lytton 
undertook to lay the foundation-stone.^ The season was 
that fair time which succeeds Christmas in Upper India. 
The winter rains had refreshed the- face of the earth, 
the trees were in full leaf, the sun shone with a nndlow 
ray on the roses in tlie grounds about tlie college site ; 
and a cheerful crowd, chiefly of Mohammedans, awaited 
the arrival of the Viceregal party fiom early morning. 
A little before noon His Excellency appeared, attended 
by Lord Downe and by his own personal staff, and a 
cortege of distinguished followers. After an address had 
been read by the eldest son of the founder. Lord I^ytton 
spoke in the graceful and scholarly way that distin- 
guished him from all, even the greatest, of Anglo- 
Indians. He declared the pleasure which the (h_>vernnieut 
took, and would ever take, in such an institution, refer- 
ring to the past glories of Moslem leaiaiing, and to tfie 
benefits that European science and civilisation had once 
received from Islam, and exhorting Moslems of to-day 
whom his words might reach, to seek new fields of 
conquest and fresh opportunities for the achievements 
of a noble ambition.” The Viceroy and his suite left 

^ Sir S. Ahmad’s outspoken ways had at one time given such offence, 
that, about two years earlier, the oracles of Islam were consulted by his 
enemies, and a Fdtwa was obtained from Mecca to the effect that his 
killing would be no murder. About the same time he firmly resisted a 
proposal hy the Lieutenant-Governor to introduce in his scheme a measure 
of education for girls. It would, he said, ‘‘prove a complete failure, and 
probably produce mischievous results.” (See Life by Graham, p. 323.) 
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in the afternoon ; in the evening there was a dinner- 
party, in which many Asiatic gentlemen joined, and it 
devolved on me to propose the health of our excellent 
entertainer. It may be well to add that the college 
has escaped the da^igers of Anglo-Indian interference, 
and conciliated the once hostile attitude of Mohammedan 
orthodoxy. It now receives over 400 students from all 
parts of the vast peninsula, and by no means all Moslems. 
The buildings whose foundation we witnessed so many 
years ago arc now completed, the principal quadrangle 
measuring 1000 feet by 500, and standing in grounds 
of 100 acres. Each student has his own suite of 
rooms, and the total cost of his board and education 
is only 250 rupees j)er annum. It is a source of pardon- 
able pride to have been connected, however remotely, with 
such a noble undertaking. 

About the middle of the year- we moved into a fine 
house near my Court, having wide grounds, including a 
steeplechase course, a swimming bath, and a detached 
library, in which I prosecuted my historical studies with 
much labour. The cold-weather — the last that I was to 
pass at Agra — was scarcely marked by any incident. 
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TN 1879 my incumbency at Agra ended without any 
great event ; an lionest instalment of average human 
life in its mingled gloom and brightness, bringing me 
nearer to the end of my Indian service, with no loss of 
reputation, perhaps, but with steadily diminishing hopes of 
prosjierity. One of the last public events in which I took 
part before leaving Agra, was the dinner given at the club 
to General Ulysses Grant, cx-President of the United 
States, where he came attended by Mrs. Grant and a 
numerous suite of distinguished Americans. At the re- 
quest of the Committee I took the chair. There were 
about one hundred persons present, including His Highness 
the Maharana of Uholpore ; and the illustrious guest of 
the evening was obliged ^ — much against his will — to 
address the company in a speech, replying to one in which 
I had to propose his health. As we parted, he told me 
that he hoped to see me some day in his own country. 
“ And if you come to the States, Judge, I’ll put you 
through,” he was kind enough to say. “But,” he added, 
“ ril tell you what I will not do, and that is, embarrass 
you by making speeches.” 
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T found that my taking the chair at this dinner had 
given great umbrage at headquarters, where it was con- 
sidered that I had taken undue ])recedence of the Commis- 
sioner. I liad not intended ofTence, not being even aware 
tliat the Commissioner wished to preside, and the whole 
thing seemed to sliow tliat the new Lieutenant-Governor 
was as little favourable to me as any of his predecessors. 
My prospects of promotion, therefore, appearing to be 
closed, I began to think it would be better to apply for a 
vacancy in a place where tlie extremes of climate were 
less severe tlian at Agra, and where the lull-sanitaria were 
nearer. I miglit tlien pass the few years of service left 
me witliout trying my strength, and without long and 
evcr-reciUTing separations from my wife and family. Agra 
has never ]:)een a station of exceptional unwholesomeness, 
but there are few places in the world where the thermo- 
meter ranges more wid(dy. 1 have seen 105 degrees of 
Fahrenheit in my wife/s room at 11 p.m., and a few months 
later there has been frost on the ground, and men driving 
in topcoats in the middle of the day. 

I accordingly applied for a transfer to Meerut or 
Saharanpore, when either of those more northerly judge- 
ships should be vacant. In the meantime (March 1879) 
I visited Allahabad for the opening of the Memorial Hall, 
lately erected there as a monument to the murdered Mayo. 
I was requested by the Committee to compose an inscrip- 
tion to be put over the main entrance, and also to write 
an ode to be sung at the inaugural ceremony, the music 
selected being that of Rossini's famous composition from 
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Mos6 in Egitto, usually sung to the words “ Dal tiio stellato 
soglio/* There was a large and brilliant assembly, and 
the opening speech by Lord Lytton was as effective and 
thoughtful as all his public orations. My ode was sung 
by an amateur chorus of all the best and most cultivated 
gentlemen and lady singers of that part of Tialia, and it 
ran as follows ; — 


“ On thee, great Shade ! we call— 
Unseen, though still at hand— 
To consecrate tin's Hall 
In Thine adopted land : 

Long may that honoured name 
bestow its favouring fame, 

Mayo ! 


While Jumna’s water pours 
Her tribute to the s(*a, 

Still may th(*se votive towers 
Ihvxdaim our love for thee ; 

Thy noble life laid low 
By treason’s felon blow, 

Mayo 1 

For thou wert of the few 
Who conquer Destiny ; 

Brave, merciful, and trui^. 

All that a chief should be ; 

Hail to the mighty dead 
Whose life for us was sped, 

Mayo ! ” 

I fear the lines were not above the low-water level of 
occasional verse, but the eflect of tbe singing was good ; 
accompanied by an admirably touched organ, they answered 
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their purpose, and pealed along the painted rafters of the 
Hall in a sufficiently impressive manner. 

In due course the transfer to Meerut was effected, and 
I left Agra, the scene of so many blighted hopes, secure in 
the promise of a first-grade judgeship, which Lord Lytton 
had obtained for mo fropi the Local Government. From 
financial causes the creation of this post was expected to 
be«a matter of time, but tliere was good reason to hope 
that it would come to me before the expiry of my thirty- 
fifth year of service, when, by a rule introduced after the 
Mutiny, senior officers retired, to cause a flow of promotion 
in the ranks below. I should then be entitled to [mother 
fiye years' tenure of the new oflice. 

Before lefiving Agra, I had the gratification of receiv- 
ing a spontaneous and unanimous address from tlie local 
Bar, expressed in terms far more complimentary than I 
thought my just due ; ))ut I may, without immodesty, cite 
the sentences condensed below, as showing tliat one from 
w’hom nothing was to be hoped or feared was deemed 
not undeserving of a kind farewell. The address, which is 
one of my most valued possessions, bears the signatures, 
English or Persian, of four and twenty advocates : — 

“ Your ever courteous manner towards the members of the profes 
sion has won for you the esteem of all. It would be out of place for 
us to commend the zeal and earnestness with which you have dis- 
charged the duties of your office ; but we may be i)ermitted to say 
that . . . the people of this city, and, indeed, of its whole neighbour- 
hood, liave reason to be indebted to you for the labour and research 
which you have bestowed upon the history and archaeology of the 
place.” 

284 



1882] RECOLLECTIONS OF AN INDIAN OFFICIAL 


It was in the month of April 18 VO that I departed 
for Meerut, followed, in spite of the heat, by many Native 
friends, who testified, by bearing me company for a por- 
tion of my journey, that it is not difficult for an alien 
ofiicial to kindle genuine kindness >n Asiatic hearts. I 
lAxrted with them at the Tiindla Station with genuine 
regret and sincere good wishes for their future welfare. 
The short remnant of my public life was to be passed 
in scenes where I was less known, and amongst people 
in whom I could not feel an equal interest. 

Some of the officials of those days were men of more 
depth than breadth ; and seemed to do less good some- 
times than might have been the case had they been less 
energetic and assiduous. One of the a iiriori notions 
of those days was the introduction of some sort of 
Permanent Settlement into the Upper Provinces, which 
has long since been disposed of by the logic of events, 
as already stated. 

Another doctrine v/hich some of these excellent 
officials were particularly prone to push to extremes, 
was that female infanticide among the Hindus was a 
cruel and wicked custom, which it was the duty of 
British rulers to destroy by attacking the expenses of 
Hindu weddings. Now, there is no doubt that some of 
the purer and more manly races of Hindus have in- 
herited from their ancestors this unsocial custom, while 
inferior tribes have been led to adopt it because they 
think it fashionable and aristocratic. The Eajput practice 
admits of easy explanation, and its adoption by lower 
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classes is probably only a symptom of the common human 
weakness that leads people to imitate the doings of their 
superiors. In the former case, the practice, common to 
all primitive peoples, has been strengthened by pride of 
race, wliich makes high-caste men refuse to let their 
daughters marry ])ersons of lower status, wliile tribal 

t 

customs render them sisters to the young men of their 
own rank, and so deprive them of all hope of marriage, 
unless tlieir parents can pay down a dowry sullicient to 
produce bridegrooms of a still higher clan. To translate 
this into familiar language, it is as if the baronets of 
Britain luid a rule that their daughters must not marry 
untitled husbands ; or, if in old Scottish society, it had 
been held that, while a Macphcrson could not marry a 
Macpherson without being taxed with incest, she could 
not take a Lowlander on pain of social degradation. 
Sooner than have a Hock of single women on his hands, 
a fatJier so situated takes the easier step of not rearing 
his girl babes. It was hardly a crime, because not con- 
sidered criminal by those among whom it prevailed. This 
was represented to the officials of prc-scientific days in 
India as infanticide caused by marriage expenses, — instead 
of what it really was, a habit arising out of immemorial 
usage joined to a dread of the encumbrance of a family 
consisting largely of unprofitable members. And men of 
the class that may be defined as the Deductive,” never 
abandoned a doctrine that they had once learned from 
their official seniors and superiors. It may be interest- 
ing to note that a recent writer — apparently a Native — 
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reports that the measures of the Legislature have been 
“a failure/' (Sec an exhaustive article on tlie suliject 
in the Calcutta Revieio for *Taiiuary 1897, No. COVII. 
p. 144).i 

The following roi^gli recollection of a trial in tlie 
Sessions Court of Muttra will. serve to illustrate the 
difficulties of tlie Western administrator dealing with an 
Eastern disorder. I should premise that, when the plan 
of curtailing marriage expenses was tried, it proved a 
complete failure. The heads of Rajput society were con- 
vened, harangued, and made to promise reform : wed- 
dings were, perhaps, celebrated — for a time — with less 
extravagance, but the little girls continued to disappear, 
stilled painlessly at birth no doubt, and with births 
usually unrecorded. It was then attempted by some 
zealous reformers to make the village watchman report 
every birth and visit the family from time to time, to 
see how the infant life xirospered \ but the vulgar atrocity 
of such a scheme soon brought it to nought. Our 
Deductive L.-G. then hit uj)oii another jdan, which may 
be called ‘‘ Moral Reform by Tabular Return," and which 
certainly showed great faith in statistics. There was to 
be a periodical count of babies, village by village. Where- 
ever there was found a marked disproi)ortion between 
the numbers of the sexes, penal police measures would be 
ordered, and the name of such a village would be entered 

* ^ It should be added, however, that this ai^plies mainly to the Punjab. 
Elsewhere, as we are told by an excellent book, success has been more easy. 
{TIve North-West Provinces. By William Crooke. London, 1897.) 
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on a '' black list/' When a female infant died in one of 
the villages on that list, and it was presumed that it had 
been murdered, the family would be proceeded cagaiiist, 
and the burden would rest upon the parents of proving 
their innocence by ‘showing that the child had died a 
natural death. In the cfise to which I am now going to 
refer, the mother made a stout and well-reasoned defence. 
Sire produced witnesses who deposed that the child was 
born when she had fever, that the village medicine-man 
had been called in, that, when her supply of milk failed, 
efforts were made to keep the infant alive by feeding it 
with the milk of cows and goats ; and, lastly, that many 
females had been reared in the family, of whom some 
were, indeed, forthcoming. The man who practised in 
the village, a sort of respectable herbalist, was one of the 
witnesses for the defence. On the other side, the pro- 
secution called attention to the record of the Magistrate, 
containing the fact that the village was on the list, and 
the testimony of the Civil Surgeon, who had made a pod- 
mortem examination of the infant body. I felt so far 
from satisfied that I summoned this officer, and subjected 
him to re-examination, as a Sessions- Judge is always at 
liberty to do when he desires to extend the medical 
evidence taken before the committing officer ; though the 
record of that evidence is made lawful matter by special 
enactment in ordinary cases. Causing the depositions 
recorded before me to be read to the doctor, 1 proceeded 
to inquire whether there was anything in the statements 
so made, which was incompatible with the symptoms 
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disclosed in the autopsy made by himself ? He said, 
No ; the cliild had died of inanition, but the sym])toms 
might have been due to improper food, as well as to food 
insufficient in quantity. All that he could say was tliat 
food had not been absorbed and <fessimilatcd. I then 
ox-plained this evidcuice to tlic Assessors (who did not 
understand English), asking if they liad any other ques- 
tions to suggest. They answered that they liad npt, 
being, indeed, satisfied all along that the motlier had never 
intended to cause lier child's d(^.atli. ‘‘ Your Honour 
should know," they added, that tins family belongs to an 
endogamous clan, and is in no sort of ditfiinilty to obtain 
husbands for their daughters. Why, then, should they 
kill them ? " The prosecution had no answer ; it could 
only bo urged that the case had been committed because 
tlic death of the child had occurred in a proscribecT village. 
But this was readily explained, as it was at once shown 
that the village had been put on the list on account of 
the evil reputation of another tribe, and that this family 
belonged to some later settlers, who were free from all 
suspicion. I consequently, concurring with the Assessors, 
found the poor woman Not guilty. But she left the Court 
bowed in health and spirit, so that the Doctor himself 
noticed the change in lier condition. It can only bo 
hoped that, as knowledge advances,* Anglo-Indians will 
learn how much caution is demanded when foreigners 
attempt to control the domestic life of a backward people. 

With these feelings, I had never been able to sym- 
pathise with the well-meaning efforts for the abolition 
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of this cruel practice ” : in other words, for inducing the 
middle-class Hindus to allow thoir daughters to grow up 
by taking engagements from the heads of their com- 
munities to celebrate weddings in an inexpensive style. 
The real difficulty with tliese poor creatures was — so far, 
at least, as their girls went — to have any weddings at all.^ 
1 thought tliat time and an improved social system might 
do something, and that, of course, tlm law must strike on 
just occasion ; but I did not think that an old custom, 
founded on stern considerations of interest, could be 
abolished in a day without creating greater evils. 

I have already mentioned some of the otlier matters 
as to which the local authorities and my humble self luad 
differed — tenant-rights, permanent settlements, and female 
education — and it has been mentioned that on the latter 
subject ^Sir Sayad Ahmad showed 's ideas to be pre- 

mature, if not utterly impracticable. So we went on 
through many years of antagonism, in whicli they always 
prospered, in spite of many mistakes ; and 1 only allow 
myself to say as much as I do now for two reasons. 
I think it can do nothing but good to show how easily 
virtuous and industrious men may do harm if they allow 
themselves to be influenced by unreasoning prejudices ; and 
I deem myself entitled to show that, if I have not done 
as much in life as I tnight have done, 1 have had a long 

^ A member of the Famine Commission told me that, when going their 
rounds in the North- Wc.st Provinces, they found a squalid pauper shivering 
against a wall ; and, on inquiring what had brought him to such a pass, 
received for answer the word “ Shadi,” meaning Marriage. 
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and unequal struggle with men who were much my seniors, 
and in many respects my superiors, and who doubtless 
thought that, in acting and speaking against me, they 
were doing good service. 

Well, at last they .were gone; but too late to help me. 
** The evil that men do lives after them,” in a, bureaucracy ; 
and my course was determined. Of tlie next L.-G. I have 
already spoken, and I need say no more than that he iiad 
it in his power to create the First Grade Judgeship, a prize 
greatly needed for the encouragenmnt of District Judges; 
and that Lord Lytton liad obtained from him a promise 
that the first vacancy should be oflered to me. In tlie 
meanwhile 1 was settling very comfortal:)ly at Meerut, and 
obtained three months' ‘‘ privilege leave " to Mussoorie, 
where my family were spending the hot weather. In July, 
how(‘.ver, this pleasant holiday came to an end, and I de- 
scended to the plains, where the rest of the year passed by 
in making acquaintance with the place and people. Tln^ 
military society was particularly pleasant, comprising the 
15th Hussars and a battalion of the GOth Rifles — now 
known as The King’s Royal Rifles,” if that l)e any im- 
provement. 

The Cabul war was then at its height,^ ,[ind in 
December the ex-Amir, Yakub Khan, was brought to 
Meerut as a State prisoner. Ho was under charge of a 
political officer with whom I was acquainted, and was 
assigned quarters in the fine building which had once been 
the Mess House of the Bengal Artillery. The fallen 
* See Trotter, ii. p 403. 
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potentate proved affable, though not, I should judge, 
possessed of much intelligence or energy. There had been 
a time when lie was generally thought the most dis- 
tinguished of living Asiatics : if he liad ever really deserved 
that reputation, long' imprisonment and his father s ill- 
treatmeiit must liave broken him down. He spoke a little 
Englisli, and took a fancy to my boy, Frank, who used to 
helx^ him with his lessons. It seemed droll to see a 
middle-aged monarch engaged with a spelling-book ; and, 
in the intervals of these studies, the fallen chief could give 
exj^ression to very tnundent feelings. He has long ago 
removed to Mussoorie, where the climate is doubtless 
more congenial to mountaineers than Meerut could ever 
have been. 

As to official life at Meerut, it was easy enough. 
There were two resident European Barristers and some 
very good X3leaders ; and I organised a couple of chambers 
for the former, and a li])rary where all the Bar could meet. 
There was one outlying District, that of Bulandshahr, where 
I had once held sway for two years, now greatly glorified, 
since those days, by the tasteful energy of Mr. Growse. 
Under recent and very i)roi)er arrangements of the High 
■Court, the District Judges had now to hold a sort of civil 
circuit, not only visiting any District where they had 
Session duty, but also inspecting the subordinate Civil 
Courts, scrutinising -their registers and deposit accounts, 
and reporting on the state of the administration generally. 
This added to our labour, but at the same time made it 
more active and interesting, besides infusing vitality into the 
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local Courts, encouraging good subordinates, and stimulat- 
ing any who were inclined to take tilings too easily. The 
people arc understood to dislike the (Jivil Courts, but I 
do not think their unpopularity is due to easily avoid- 
able causes ; and I lx?lieve the native judiciary to be an 
• 

excellent class of officials. In the Meerut Judgeship, 
generally, their Court-houses were very incommodious, in 
spite of urgent representations. I hope all has been since 
rectified. 

My diary for 1880 commences in anything but a tone 
of confidence. The new year opened disastrously with a 
small conflagration in the drawing-room, while we were 
at dinner in the next apartment. True, it might liave 
been far worse, for we suffered little damage beyond 
a sound frightening, some injury to the carpet, and the 
destruction of some drapery, including four yards of very 
fine point-lace that had been in the family for a luniclred 
years. 

During the winter we had a visit from a much-valued 
friend, the Ven. J. Baly, the Archdeacon of Calcutta, and 
engaged in forming scliool-boards for the instruction of 
Christian children, an increasing class for whom no 
adequate provision then existed. I also enjoyed the 
society of a very able officer who had been on Lord 
Northbrook’s staff, and who let me into some of the clique- 
life of Simla. Tt was, he said, the fixed principle of the 
members of that set that the people of India never knew 
what was good for them ; we ” (that is, the Simla officials) 
were to show what was really required, and to press it 
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upon them/' He called my ancient antagonist “ India's 
evil genius." Lord N. had resisted the injiuence of liim 
and his like, but the present Viceroy was in danger of 
succumbing, lieiiig more clever than able, and prone to 

leave to others all work that ditl not hai)i)en to interest 

* 

him personally. In conyection witli tliese revelations — 
of wliLcli I made a note at the time — let me add the 
following words from 8ainte-l>euve : — 

'' The greatest crime in the eyes of every clique and 
every party is 'not to hclomj to it. To remain aloof and 
independent, especially if you liave drawn at all near, is 
to be held an enemy and almost a traitor. . . . It is 
enough to make the leaders, even if they have no personal 
spite against you, feel that they are at liberty to treat you 
without scruple and without justice." 

In June Lord Lyttoii made over the charge of his 
high office to the Marquis of Piipoh. The rest of the year 
passed quietly. My family went to Kasauli, a small 
health-resort on the way to Simla, and I remained at 
Meerut, an honorary member of the Mess of the Royal 
Artillery, where I had the use of a good library of refer- 
ence. I was elected Chairman of the Whelcr Club, where 
I set on foot varioii^ reforms ; and I wrote a little for the 
Pioneer, and also for the Calcutta Review, The latter part 
of September was very Vet. On the 17 th of that month 
nine inches of rain fell in less than twenty-four hours. 
The next day was. almost equally rainy ; the open drain of 
Meerut — known as ‘‘ Abu Nala " — would no longer work, 
and overflowed the streets. The roofs of the houses failed 
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to keep out the storm. In one thut some friends of ours 
occupied, the drawing-room ceiling came down without 
warning. We did not know that tlie day was being 
darkened by a more tragic catastrophe in the Kumaon 
Hills. The lovely Najni, the sumiUGr-capital of the Pro- 
vince that clings to tlie sides of the mountain-basin at 
whoso foot lies tlie still lake, was associated in all our 
thoughts with memories of happy liours of })leasure^ or 
antici})ations of repose ; and it was here tliat the sudden 
havoc fell, all the more terrible because of this contrast. 
About one o'clock in tlie afternoon, some workmen were 
engaged in diverting an oveiilow channel that ran down 
the north-east side under the Lieutenant-Governor’s liouse, 
when,, in a moment, with an awful uproar, the whole face 
of the slope came down in a vast wave of sliale and rock, 
carrying before it tlie workmen and two officers,’ by whom 
they were being directed, as also the interposed walls, 
trees, houses, gardens ; the whole of a crowded hotel ; a 
solid masonry building, once a racquet-court, and now full 
of wine and provisions, millinery and milliners ; and 
carrying into the agitated bosom of the lake a grove of 
willows, a solid Hindu temple, and the whole block of 
Assembly Eooms and library that had long been a public 
resort on the water’s edge. In less than a minute nothing 
was 'left in the path of the avakinche but a wide and 
ghastly scar. The loss of ' life was estimated at two 
hundred. The sang-froid of Asiatics was curiously shown 
at the Assembly Rooms. In a small annexe to the main 

^ Messrs. L. Taylor and Noad. 
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building was a closet in which the lamps were kept, and 
this escaped the force of the landslip. Tlie man whose 
duty it wks to keep the lamps in order was found seated 
on the lloor after the hurly-burly, calmly carrying on his 
useful labour, a globe in one hand, a duster in the other, 
as if nothing had happened. 

In youth we expect everything good from chaiige. 
After the middle of life we learn — if we are at all capable 
of instruction — tluit there is nothing like making the best 
of what we have. For many years I had been fretting 
to return to Europe, and join in the literary life of London ; 
but now I began to have sad moments as I thought of 
leaving the land that I had known so long, and the duty 
that 1 was just beginning to understand thoroughly. In 
the summer of 1881, my family being again at Kasauli, 
1 paid a short visit to Simla as the guest of Dr. Whitley 
Stokes, legal member of the Viceroy's Council, and better 
known to the world at large as a distinguished Celtic 
scholar. Believing that the local Lieutenant-Governor 
would do nothing for my behalf, or that the Trades^ 
Union at Allahabad would never let him, I endeavoured 
to make sure of support with the Government of India. 
On the 7th of June Lord Ripon kindly accorded me an 
interview, at whicli I laid the case before him ; pointing 
out the reasons which rendered it an object of almost 
vital importance for me to remjiin a little longer in the 
service ; that I had been promised the first grade so soon 
as it could be created, which must now be very soon ; 
and that it must, virtually, rest with him whether I could 
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remain long enough to secure the necessary promotion, 
by which a prolongation of service would be necessarily 
created. “ You will otherwise be retired in October 
1882 ?’" asked the Viceroy, and I replied, “ Yes, unless 
your Lordship will either apply to the' Secretary of State for 
a few luonths’ extension, or say a word to accelerate the 
action of the Local Goveriiinoiit.” His reply was not discour- 
aging. He had heard of the case before, had already seen 
the papers sent to his Trivate Secretary in connection with 
the matter, and would give it his favourable consideration. 

On the 3rd of October I went for the end of the long- 
vacation to Kasauli, where I had the pleasure to find all 
well. But anxieties were thickening around us. I.css 
than a twelvemonth now remained before the fatal day 
when, unless the Lieutenant-Governor should be pleased 
to create the first grade for me, I should have to leave 
the service under the thirty-five years’ rule. My family 
had long been large and costly ; and I was in no position 
to provide for them without an ollicial salary. Everything 
depended on a man, once my friend, who had long shown 
a character hardened by success, and on whose sense of 
justice little reliance was consequently to be placed. In 
April, however, he departed, and his successor — a man of 
European reputation — proved to be a very different man 
intellectually and otherwise, one who owed his advance 
to his own singular abilities, and who has continued since 
his return to Europe to fill a considerable space in the 
public eye. 

A case lodged in the Sub- Judge’s Court in the autumn 
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of 1881 excited a good deal of interest in India. It arose 
out of a racing dispute, in the course of which a Mr. K. M. 

sued Lord* Williain for defaination of character by 

words uttered in a ‘‘ lottery meeting at the club. Lord 
William \Vas Militafy Secretary to tlic Viceroy, and a 
popular member of society ; and 1 was not sorry that th*e 
trial should be lieard in anotlier Court than mine, especially 
as .he (Lord W.) was a friend of my own, and I thouglit 
him in the wrong. After a good deal of argument, in 
which Calcutta lawyers took part on eitlier side, the Court 
came to a decision winch reflected highly on the wisdom 
and firmness of the Hindu gentleman who presided. Mr. 
M., the plaintiff*, tendering himself as a witness, deposed 
that he was not a professional horse- trainer, tliat he was 
merely a private gentleman keeping a few horses for his 
own amusement. The Court held that, this being so, the 
words spoken by the defendant, however rash and baseless, 
were not defamation, being only calculated to injure a pro- 
fessional. Damages were accordingly refused ; but, on the 
other liand, the defendant must i)ay the costs of a suit 
which need not have been brought had he been more 
circumspect. This decision was supported in a long 
written judgment, in which both x^^^'^^ties acquiesced ; so 
far, that there was no appeal. 

Sir Alfred Lyall,* K.C.B., assumed charge of the 
Provinces in A j)ril 1882; and I felt that I had at last 
a chance of fair and sympathetic treatment. He held 
out hoj^es of an early arrangement for creating the new 
grade ; and in the meanwhile promised to forward, with 
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a favourable endorsement, the recommendation of the 
High Court that I should have an extension of six 
months, wliich was all that could be possibly ^re(|nisite. 
In the meantime, as my liealth liad suffered at Meerut, 
I obtained the favour (\t being transferred to Saharanpore, 
wliere I liad an opportunity of revisiting tlie Doon and 
adjoining healtli-rcsorts, which had been my home for 
six years at tlie outset, long ago. My family took refuge 
from tlie heat at Mussoorie, where I was able to pay 
tlieni short visits from time to time, as the Doon was 
the outlying District to which the Judge of Saharanpore 
went for circuit duty. 

On the 8 til of May, the Local Government's letter to 
the Government of India went to Simla; and I wrote at 
the same time to the Viceroy's Private Secretary to beg 
him to recall to his Excellency's recollection the promise 
of favourable consideration which he had kindly given 
the year before. But on the 28th of the ensuing month 
the last hope was disposed of by that gentleman's reply. 
His Excellency, I was informed, did not see his way to 
writing officially to the Secretary of State — who alone 
had power to grant the extension — or to taking 
action himself, in my behalf, so as to expedite the 
creation of the first grade. The former question was 
not, indeed, for the moment, referred to ; but I soon 
learned from other quarters that the Government of 
India shrank from any further recommendations of ex- 
tension of period to “ covenanted ” officers. Some of the 
juniors had been complaining, and their complaints had 
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reached the British Parliament ; it did not matter what 
extensions were given to ‘‘ uneovenaiited servants/' but 
the prolongation of a civilian's " term of service meant 
retarded promotion for juniors ; and thus it happened 

that my •’case was *tlic lirst to be affected by the new 

« 

scruples. I had entered the service under a covenant 
from the Company ; but tin's, so far from being a ground 
of. adverse action, ouglit, of course, to have operated in 
my favour. For the thirty-five years' rule was no part 
of that covenant, or of the written or customary rules of 
the service ; and all who joined before tlie Mutiny were 
equitably entitled to the benefit of the original regulations. 
But, to enforce such rights, we should have had to obtain 
hijuiictions in Chancery, and we were pledged never to 
sue our employers ! 

Accordingly I was sacrificed, in spite of the support of 
my own immediate superiors ; and 1 made over charge as 
the clock struck twelve at noon on the 3rd October. A 
short time before had appeared the final resolution of 
Government on the poor old Muzafarnagar settlement.^ 
Had it been accorded within a reasonable time, it might 
have been of some use. Coming twenty years after the 
receipt of my rei)ort, it was an idle compliment. Three 
months after I had been driven out, the first grade was 
created, and given to* a man of no special claims, who 
duly obtained an extension as holding a new post. Soon 

^ The Resolution bore testimony to * ‘ the care and discrimination with 
which Messrs. Keene and Colvin worked, and the excellence of the results 
obtained. ’’—[Government Resolution, dated 7th April 1882.] 
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after I was gazetted a Companion of tlie Indian 
Empire. 

I liad now to consider my future movements. I 
could do, as‘ some had done before me, qualify for a 
diploma from the High Court, and ^remain in •India as 
a^pleader. But, apart from all other objections to tins 
speculative course, there was the family to be considered ; 
three sons and five daughters, all under fourteen, apd 
therefore all requiring education. On the whole, it 
seemed better to go to Europe and trust to the tender 
mercies of civilisation. So we all went to Calcutta, 
where we embarked on board the City of Chfonl, belong- 
ing to Messrs. Smith, of Glasgow. We bade a final 
farewell to the Land of Regrets,” Tuesday, October 24, 
1882. 

On looking back at this record, one hardly dares to 
hope that it will have power to please. Probably, the 
first impulse of nine out of ten, if one should have so 
many readers, will be to ask, why such an unsuccessful 
life should be related ? To such a question only one 
apology can be offered. Success is a ndative term : a 
boy who throws a stone at an apple so that it falls to 
the ground, and gets it into his pocket, may go home with 
a sense of success, while lus father, missing a pheasant 
with a fifty - guinea breechloader, must acknowledge 
failure. The point of my story, if point it is to liave, 
must be that a man of ordinary powers, with a little 
“poetry” in his nature, can obtain from life the realisa- 
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tion of any reasonable wishes that he may form at 
starting. And, in using tlie word poetry,” I would not 
be understood to mean the gift claimed by incompetent 
dreamers whose only title to be called poets is that they 
cannot write prose/ I mean youngsters wliose outfit 
includes a certain tenderness of fibre and excitability *of 
imagination which, though it may never amount to a 
world-kindling, prophecy-giving inspiration, will yet keep 
them buoyant. Sainte-Beuve lias told us that in such 
cases the man survives the dead poet ; yet the same 
subtle critic shows elsewliere that he knew that the poet 
would not all die. '' There are men,’' he tells us in his 
essay on Michaud, “ who have not enough poetry in 
them to expr(*.ss it by their skill, or to display it in 
their very youtli ; yet this little grain of poetry is not 
wholly lost. It is like a broken scent-bottle : the spilt 
essence spreads over the wliole 'substance of the mind, 
and leiives upon it a faint perfume. Such men long 
remain young ; and are found fresh and inquisitive, 
agreeable and nowise soured, in old age.” 

Only such men should start in life with clear inten- 
tions and a proper ideal of attainment, framed in due 
proportion to a true estimate of their powers. And it 
may not be harsh to notice that by intentions and ideals, 
we must mean more « than those gentle aspirations called 
in French mlUiUs, those feeble, Platonic desires that 
liaunt the brains of romantic lads, — 

‘‘The spirit of the years to come 
Yearning to mix itself with life.” 
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However modest be the sense of ability and the 
corresponding plans, they should be firm and resolute ; 
however coloured l)y what I here call '' poetry,’' they 
must be clear and practical. Now, in the present case, 
the scheme was neither unreasonabh; in itself, nor wholly 
out of proportion to one’s means. Had one started with 
the ambition to become a great lawyer or a distinguished 
statesman, one might be justly taxed witli well-merited 
failure. But it woidd perha|)S liave led to very little 
disappointment to have started in life witli the desire 
to become a sclioolmaster, a solicitor, or even a mild sort 
of journalist. The mistake lay in not forming one’s plan 
with sullicient clearness, or carrying it out with sufticient 
determination. Wlum I ventured on the responsibility of 
refusing the opening ofiered me at Oxford, I was not 
altogether in the wrong. Only, when one had taken 
one’s destiny into one’s own wilful hands, it would have 
been wiser to do all that one could to comphite the 
shaping of it. One ought to have resolved, in entering 
^ upon an Indian career, to pursue it in one of two 
distinct ways. Without cherishing any ambition of a 
kind beyond one’s power, one might have fairly proposed 
to render oneself useful by unquestioning acceptance of 
> all the doctrines and devices of superior authority, and 
I by giving up one’s entire nature,, spirit, soul, and body 
' to carrying them out. Or, if this were deemed too great 
a sacrifice, there was the alternative of blameless, perfunc- 
1 tory, mechanicfil discharge of unavoidable duty, with a life 
■ of self-denial and frugality, and a saving of half one’s pay. 
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Nevertheless, it may be claimed that, after all due 
deduction has been made, sucli -an Indian life as has 
been here^ brieHy related was by no means without its 
consolations. If tlie young men who now undertake the 
various enjployments^ that India oilers, will take advice 
from one who has had no small experience, they will 
make up thcur minds to* find as much happiness as they 
deserve, to value material prosperity at its proper price, 
and to recognise the truth that an indispensable part of 
that price must l)e the formation and pursuit of a 
deliberate, insatiable purpose. Above all, tlu^y must have 
no opinions of their own, or if they have must conceal 
them as they would a liodily blemisli. 

“ Those who will show themselves either bolder or 
more devoted to the interests of the people must be 
destroyed, or gained at any price. If any party-leaders 
are found in the Provinces, they -must be exterminated, 
but without recourse to ordinary justice. Let poison do 
the work.’' So said Fra Paolo, or Sarpi, the exeommuni- 
cated Servite, and anti-papal historian of the Council of 
Trent, whom the papalists attempted to assassinate 
(1607). Is it a strained analogy to apply his irony 
to any bureaucracy which destroys, by the poison of 
misrepresentation, those whom it considers the men of 
irreconcilable opinions ,who can’t bo bought ? 

Or, perhaps, these men too had their price, if the 
Government had been willing to pay it. But they could 
only be bought by the surrender of selfish politics, and 
by the adoption of a sincere care for the peoj)le. 
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But that is a price that rulers are seldom willing to 
pay. The earnest reformer will be of no clique ; and the 
greatest offence against any clique is — not belonging to 
it. The lives of sucli men must, as Fra Paolo said, be 
wrecked, because their existence is a standing" obstacle 
and reproach. 

Ah 1 my brothers, it is for this reason, then, that you 
wear your masks, and strive to preserve your lives by an 
affectation of levity that plays your enemies' game. 

Autobiography must needs be egotistic; but the writer 
of these pages is too old to car^ much for that reproach : 
if he did, he would not have penned them. Perhaps, 
after all, a man is not the best judge of his own 
character, any more than he is of his own cause. Let 
us end, then, with seeing how it struck a brilliant 
outsider in 1880, just after Lord Lyttoii had retired, 
and when Mr. Aberigh Mackay was delighting two 
continents with graceful wit. The following sketch of 
the type appeared in Vanity Fair, in November 1880, 
not long before the premature death of the accomplished 
author : and it serves to show what such a man — com- 
pletely impartial — might think of a class of officials not 
generally appreciated by authority. The picture is not 
— one would say — realistically true of any individual ; 
and it is evidently heightened for* purposes of art or 
of caricature as it may seem. It deserves to be in- 
serted here, if not on account of the subject, yet still 
by reason of the astonishing grace and lightness of the 
painting. 

U 
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‘‘ONE DAY IN INDIA. 

(‘‘By Sir Ali Bara, K.C.B.) 
r “The Judge. 

“Yes! he returns — Lyanis is so strong — 

To tliat .Crreek worship he was tangiit at school, 
r Muses anj Gract‘s ! <lanee ye to his song, 

Smile Phfebus ! kiss him, zephyr, soft and cool ! 

“He was not dissolved iiu Keys at a crammer’s and s<|uirted through 
a competitive examination. As a hoy he went to school in the old- 
fashioned way, and received some education ; afterwards he entered 
India, like an heir of the house, through the front door of llaileyhury. 
He quite regards India as his legitimate inheritance, and the people 
of India as villains regardant, a(hcrij)fi (jlehti. His attitude towards 
the people is strictly feudal ; he is to them the grand seigneur. He 
will protect them, and punish them ; but he will have nothing in 
common with them ; he can only regard them <le Imut an has ; in the 
course of his duty he may have to sentence theju to transj^ortation or 
death, still there must be no familiarities. To him a native, though 
anatomically human and sufticient for ancient history and crime, does 
not appear a person deserving of any right of way beyond the extreme 
barrier of courtesies. Amid the cobwebs of duplicity and greed, there 
may be the dim radiance of some dhdne sj)ark ; but the Judge does 
not stoop to tliat close scrutiny recpiired to iierceive it. 

“ The Judge is not one to i)eer into unpleasant places ; he likes to 
keep two centuries between himself and the black man. Mr. Justice 
West, the Corypha3us of Codification, takes up a parable of tabors 
and dancing feet that entrance the Moslem of to-day, but Rupmati, 
of long-ruined Mandu, has a deeper interest for Mr. Justice North- 
West, the Corypha3Us of the Taj, Ah 1 happy Justice, I often wisli 
I could fade so far away from the present world, ‘ dissolve and quite 
forget what thou among the peeiml leaves hast never known, the 
weariness, the fever, ^ etc^ 

“ But though far away from the dulness and fret of our world, 
the Judge is present in all its gaiety and music. He is conspicuously 
present, clad in lilack velvet and soft phrases, bright neckties and 
jests. Three hill stations claim him as their own, and his bon-mots are 
diffused over the entire basin of the Ganges, from Dehra-Diin to ‘ where 
boon Bhagirathi comes broadening down from her cradle of snow.’ 
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“ As a raconteur the Judge stands alone ; AngloTiidia sits at his 
feet rapt ; the globe-trotter opens liis notebook and marks down 
‘ a very remarkable manJ The languor of the East has not entered 
his soul. He has fed himself upon epigrams and sublimated his 
thoughts with lyric poetry ; lie has lived like a chameleon, until 
everything that is bright in nature has become a p^rt of him. 

‘ With thy clear joyance keen, languor cannot be ; shadow of annoy- 
ance never came near thee’; or, if it did, thou didst transfer it 
immediately to some dear friend, amid profuse exjiressions of regard 
and esteem. When the little world of Anglo-India has narrowed 
round the Judge’s heart, he has cut the staylaces and enlarged 
himself in history, until a hundred generations of in(*n could hardly 
hold him. He has breathed the cool winds of the Turcoman ste])[)es; 
the Arabian desert has expanded his spirit; he has nestled himself 
to sleeji amidst the luxuries of imperial seraglios like a rose em- 
bowered in its own green leaves. 

“As a cicerone, surrounded by the ruins of Moghul greatness, the 
whole world of tourists must think of the Judge with wohder and 
gratitude. While the pictorial words distil from his lijxs, temple and 
tower are restored, audience-chamber and courtyard arc once mort; 
peopled with stately i)rinces and golden embassies. Ac(.’ordingly the 
Judge is the great deiiositary of letters of introduction. Sightseers per- 
colate through the Governors of Bombay and Madras, the Lieutenant- 
Governors of the runjab, North-West, Bengal, through the Great. 
Ornamental himself, to the Common Guide, Philosopher, and Friend. 

“ When he is on the hills, the severity of the J ustice and Historian 
relaxes in the airy fairness of the Poet ; even the caustic wit of the 
man of the world cools down into humour and compliment. ‘Smile 
Phmbus; kiss him, zeidiyr, soft and cool.’ 

“‘Cool I’ echoes little Mrs. Lollipop-- slangy little Mrs. Lollipop, 
who will look over my shoulder as 1 write ; ‘ <;oo] — let him alone for 
that.’ Yet his feelings are warm; and from w'arm feelings, sur- 
charged with a desire to please. Hashes forth llattery, lighting up pale 
faces into crimson blushes and drowsy eyes into lurid brightness. 
But, of course, he means nothing by it — 

“‘For if such token 
Passes for real, 

ITe.arts may he broken, 

Blurred the ideal.' 
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“Yet what kind of a poet would he be who, indued in lavender- 
coloured kid gloves, and paying calls between twelve and two, failed 
to charm -ladies’ ears with his ‘winged splendours’? He knows not 
to talk of cheese and the wages of J ohnpawnies ; nor seeks, nor finds 
he mortal blisses, in the course of an afternoon visit, for everyone 
is not Mrs. Lollipop. , So he goes for the ideal : he feeds on the 
aerial kisses of shapes that haunt Thought’s wildernesses ; he cpn- 
jures up before his mind’s eyes forms more real than living woman, 
and in presence of nine or ten stone of giggling fact, he flatters and 
eatresses a dream. 

“ In idle moments the Judge will saunter into Court, take his 
place upon the Bench, assume the god, affect to nod, and exchange 
repartees with tlie Pleaders. The complaisant jDolice will furnish 
him with crime to while awav a tedious hour or two. The menu 

t: 

depends upon the weathc^r. In December tliere is murder and 
highway robbery; in June, breach of promise and defamation of 
character. Tliere is almost as great a variety of crime on the banks 
of Jumna as on the banks of the Thames. Villagers who ^cannot 
write their own names, come in from remote hamlets to be tried 
for assault and battery; poor coolies, who would hardly know a 
missionary if they saw one, travel great distances to answer difficult 
charges relating to homicide and other curious ethical topics. The 
interest taken in crime, even by the lowest class of natives, is quite 
remarkable. Crime is to a poor Indian what religion is to a poor 
Scotchman. It carries him into a region of speculation remote from 
his everyday life ; it (piickens his wits : it is the only elevating 
influence I know of that touches him vitally. Accordingly the poor 
Indian regards the Judge with much consideration, as one who can 
create, out of a mere frolic, offences against the State, offences against 
property, or offences against the person ; as one who can dignify a 
few playful blows by the title of culpable homicide, or Thuggee 
and Dacoity, or mar-pi ^ ; and, above all, as one who dispenses the 
patronage oi the district gaol, and in some degree of the Andaman 
Islands. They feel that he can provide for them ; that he can 
appoint them to sinecures in chains, or give them a free passage to 
Port Blair, with an order for lifelong hospitality. 

“ But in spite of the adulation that steams up hot and odorous 
from the black races, one cannot but regret that so much wit and 
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scholarship should he squandered in a country where dulness and 
toad-eiiting are supreme. A few bright words in verse, an epigram 
flashing through a judgment, a sentence of unhackneyed. Latin in 
an official letter would be quite enough in India to damn to’ obscurity 
a potential Johnson, Strachey, or CliaiJinan. Even the office of 
Viceroy could not save from ignominy an eminent man of parts. 
There is no Government in the Empire so local as not to view with 
the sternest displeasure any display of those talents which in more 
favoured lands win success and honour. 

t 

“ But happily in every province there is something better than 
the Government ; there is among the station communities a public 
opinion that can well afford to laugh at the bray of the Gazette and 
the cackle of the Secretariat. The poorest of us can see with 
scornful indifference a witty and amusing friend repeatedly super- 
seded. A Government am render’ itself ridiculous by ignoring 
conspicuous talent, but it cannot thus arouse any widespread indig- 
nation or inflict a general wound. Yet who could be^l^ the insolence 
of office and the spurns that patient merit of the unworthy takes, 
unless he himself had a grievance? ^ One’s own fire burns .out 
another’s burning : one’s own i)ain is lessened by another’s anguish. 
It gives one heart to fight the common enemy when the magnificoes 
of wit join our ranks. In a defiant tone we Siiy, with the Syrians, 
‘ Our gods are gods of the hills, and therefore they are stronger 
than we j but let us fight against them in the plains, and surely 
we shall,* etc., etc. 

‘‘ But the Judge is not one of the fighting order. When Govern- 
ment peeps in upon him to see how he hairs neglect, it shall burn 
to find him toying with a magnum of something dry, or climbing 
trees in the garden of the Ilesjierides for the golden apples of 
fancy .” — Vanity Fair. 


Looking back upon life from bhadows of, the close, 
I venture to think that Jaques’ tragi-comedy — if played 
to the proper end — will be found to conform to the 
classic five acts, rather than to the seven supposed by 
Shakespeare. On the other hand, no doubt, the curtain 
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cuts it prenuiturely short wlien (as often happens) the 
piece is damned. 

Act t. ends, not with the grammar-school, but when, 
leaving dependence^., the protagonist begijis to go alone. 
Full of hope and q)ride, he plunges into action and 
enjoyment, forming ideals (mostly false) and dreaihs 
which^ will never l)e fullilled, yet rule the coming 
ye^rs. Act II. S(M3 s liim take his place in active work, 
a citizen, perha])s a married man, dealing with facts, 
whether as peer or as peasant ; earning his bread in 
the sweat of his brow, or,^ less fortunate, consuming his 
days in unin’oti table leisure. Otium ro(jat\ be prays for 
peace in the midst of strife, seeking rest and finding 
none. Slowly he realises that, as a German has sung, 
linhe bcschatiet das Eride der Balm ( Rest over- 
shadows the end of the yaiy '’), towards which he 
fares more composedly through 'Act III., with develop- 
ment of the plot arishig from gradual formation of 
character by circumstance Jiiid the consequent effect on 
circumstance itself. Act IV. finds the former process 
finished ; character is determined and change brought to 
an end. Then comes a moment when the angels — in 
tlic pit or elsewhere — are able to foretell the end with 
some assurance. Act V, — if the piece go to its lawful 
end — allows them tof determine the nature of the actor 
and the work as he utters, or implies, the imperial 
epilogue, Si hen^, plaadite (“ If I have done well, give 
me your hands”). 
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THE ITIESENT CONDl'lION OE INDIA 

^F tlie actual state of tlic J>i*itis]i Empire in the East the 
author cannot profess to know much more than the 
ordinary stay-at-home citizen who may liappen to take 
an interest in Indian affairs. Since he left the country, 
changes both numerous and important liave occurred. 
The agrarian relations of llengal have been substantially 
altered ; and the ranjdeh incident has occurred, tlireatening 
war for the moment, yet ending, let us hoi)C, in a better 
understanding witli Jlussia. The dethronement of the 
ridiculous despot of Mandalay has added a new province to 
the Empire, and made the Government of the Queen- 
Empress answerable for the whole of Burma up to the 
border of China and of Frencli India and Siam. Twenty 
thousand miles of rail have been completed ; trade has 
been brought up to more than two luindred millions of 
lix., and a large imperial service army has been raised, 
in the pay of the Native States, l^ut imbued with Britisli 
discipline. In the year 1895 the Anti-opium Propaganda 
received a severe check from the labours of a Eoyal Com- 
mission ; and in the following year began an outbreak of 
famine and pestilence which is hardly yet at an end. This 
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year hjis been marked by calamities of other sorts ; one 
can only hope that the dawn of prosperity will follow the 
dark hour. 

Hitherto there has been no trial greater than the 
strength of the llritisli natioji can sustain : but all such 
times of crisis must be times of warning, if good is to be 
brought out of evil. 

It would certainly be what is vulgarly called “ nuts ” 
to the envious foreigner if that vast and populous depen- 
dency, built up by Britisli valour and genius, and made an 
Empire by Lord Beaconsfield, were to crumble and dissolve 
after so brief a term of life. ' It is not yet forty years since 
tlie provinces acquired by a chartered Company were appro- 
priated by the Crown ; and the critics now assure us that 
British India is bankrupt, and that her inhabitants can be 
saved alive only by immediate transfer to native rule. India 
contains an area and population about equal to the jjopula- 
tiori and area of Cis-Vistulan Europe ; and the whole of 
this quasi-continent is said to be dependent on alms for its 
existence, save and except the few oases which have the 
happiness to be ruled by Asiatic despots. The British 
citizen is invited to rouse himself to so alarming a situa- 
tion, and to insist peremptorily on a searching public 
inquest into the condition of his three hundred millions of 
dusky brethren. In the meanwhile the machine is ready 
to burst, and the British Government is sitting on the 
safety-valve. So say the Pessimists, extreme, yet not 
perhaps without all, show of reason. 

To their alarming contentions, however, the official 
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experts entirely demur. The finances may be in a temporary 
embarrassment, but that is tlirough no fault of tlieirs. For 
the rest, the people of l^ritish India are bette^r off than 
they ever were before, having a free press, light taxation, 
and all the rights of British citizens^ not domipiled in tlie 
-Britisli Islands or in self-governed colonies. They can 
enter the administrative hierarchy through the same door 
of competitive selection that is open to native Britons ; 
everything is done openly and in good faitli ; and the 
Indian Empire is the envy of admiring nations and tlie 
marvel of the age. 

It would be presumptuous to decide such an issue on 
the evidence at present available, conflicting and defective 
as it is. The good will and industry of the Anglo-Indian 
authorities cannot be denied. Their claim to exclusive 
experience, and their always implied assumption that Indian 
administration is a mystery not to be understood by the 
uninitiated, whether in India or at home, may not be com- 
pletely admitted. No doubt, the state of the finances is 
partly due to causes beyond their control ; imperial taxation 
is certainly light, especially so in the ‘‘ direct ” form ; trade 
and the press arc free ; there arc universities in India to 
control public education, and the young man who goes to 
London and submits himself to examination has a fair 
chance of entering the “ Covenanted Civil Service ’’ (or 
official hierarchy). All which can hardly be called sitting 
on the safety-valve.” 

On the other hand, a few facts are evident which go a 
long way towards justifying those who say that all is not 
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well. India may not be ruined ; indeed, to say that this 
was so would be a gross and manifest exaggeration in face 
of the admissions in the last paragrapli. Yet tliat the 
system that has prevailed there for the latter part of the 
century haa caused sej:ious evils and dangers may pcirhaps 
not be so difTiciilt to show. Ever since the great Lil^eralist 
movement of Europe in 18»30, doctrinairism lias been active 
among civilised nations ; and it may well be tliat the intro- 
duction of European novelties into the life of almost 
primeval communities lias been like pouring new wine into 
old bottles. 

In examining that view we should have to step back 
at least as far as the dawn of direct empire under Dal- 
housie : indeed, the actual commencement of the occident- 
alising process appeared in the days of J>entinck. It was 
that Governor-General (1827—85) who made English the 
classic of education for India, in lieu of the learned 
languages of the East. But Bentinck had wise advisers, 
and his reforms were mostly of unquestionable benefit. 
Above all, he is noticeable as having made no conquests 
and but one, a very small and justifiable, annexation.^ 
His successors were occupied with war and external politics, 
so that they had but little leisure for philanthropic experi- 
ment. It was in the time of the ardent Dalhousie that 
the occidentalising process set in fast and furious. 

His annexations made little impression at the time, or 

1 Bentinck’s administration began with a deficit, hwt ended with the 
substantial surplus of a ki’or and a half of rupees. Like other great men, he 
died a commoner and undccorated. 
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rather, were almost universally accepted as justifiable and 
advantageous. They were of two kinds, of wliich only the 
second will affect the present question. The T\injab and 
Lower Ilurma were gatlicred in as the fruit oi* conqiiost ; 
and oven those who deplored additions to the load of “ the 
weary Titan ” were disposed to regard these as disagreeable 
duties to whicli no alternative appeared. But there were 
annexations of a second class of which the need was l^y no 
means clear, and wliich were chiefly justified on theoretic 
grounds. 

Tlic British (Tovernment, delegated to the Company, 
had gradually taken tlic place of tlie old Moghul Empire, 
which had occupied a legal, if not latterly a substantial, 
overlordship in the country. Amongst other attributes of 
such a sovereignty had been tlic admitted power of con- 
firming titles to the succession in Hindu and Moslem 
principalities, especially in cases where the Prince should 
have died without natural heirs. In such cases — that is 
to say, among Hindu States — it was usual for a substitu- 
tive heir to be brought forward, either by adoption of the 
Prince, or, where death had prevented him, of the widow or 
widows. The demands of Hindu law and the desire to 
preserve the dynasty combined to render such adoptions 
obligatory ; and their recognition by the paramount power 
was a graceful and appropriate feiaial ceremony which had 
generally been willingly allowed, by the Company. But 
the new Governor-General was a Scots noble of earnest 
mind and deep convictions ; and he thought that nothing 
was so conducive to the true welfare of the Indian races 
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as to be brought under the direct influence of British 
administration. He therefore resolved that the confirnia- 
tion of such adoptive successions should no longer be a 
mere ceremonial, or matter of course — as, with some speci- 
ally excei)tional cases, jt had usually been — and he laid 
down the rule that in future no opportunity should be lost 
that should present an occasion for conveying the benefit 
of British administration to the inhabitants of feudatory 
States. This was the so-called ‘‘ doctrine of lapse ” which 
Dalhousie applied to several kinds of State during his 
protracted incumbency. 

Diftering somewhat from both classes was the annexa- 
tion of Oudh, consequent on the deposition of the titular 
“ King for incorrigible mismanagement of his dominions. 
This annexation was made under instructions from home ; 
but by that time the Company liad lost all initiative, and 
the measure emanated, in all probability, from the Cabinet 
of Lord Palmerston. Nevertheless, this annexation also 
flowed logically from the Dalhousie principle, which may 
be best expressed in the Governor-Generars own words : 
“ I cannot,’' he wrote, “ conceive it possible for any one to 
dispute the policy of taking advantage of any just oppor- 
tunity for taking possession of States, and for extending 
the uniform application of our system of government.” 

That policy, ^in its icruder shape, was, indeed, soon 
swept away by the logic of events. The year following 
the annexation of Oudh brought the outbreak of '57 ; 
and, when the wrecks of that Annie Terrible had been 
cleared away, one of the healing measures introduced by 
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the first Viceroy was a permission to adopt without let or 
hindrance from the paramount power. But in other 
respects the introduction of Western ideas became more 
systematic, less controlled, than it had ever been before. 
New codes were passed, an incoiu^-ta.x was •imposed, the 
charges of administration increased rapidly, both in India 
and at home. Lastly, the Civil Service, the governing 
class of the country, was no longer to be recruitecl by 
nomination, but was to be thrown open to young men from 
English, Scottish, and Trisli universities, who might score 
the greatest number of marks in an open competitive 
examination. 

Now, it may be quite right that selection by the most 
readily applicable form of scrutiny should be applied to 
certain careers. It is not, indeed, understood that this 
method of selection has received the practical stamp of 
approval in the general business of the nation ; we do not 
hear of bankers or mercantile firms appointing their 
subordinates by open competition : even members of the 
House of Commons have to submit themselves to other 
tests. But whether in the abstract right or wrong, the 
application of the system to Natives of India desirous of 
taking part in the administration of their own country is 
a purely Western idea, quite foreign to Oriental habits. 
Here, then, we encounter a sort of climax to all the other 
alien institutions which have ensued upon the assumption 
of direct Imperial rule, which is a virtual denial of the 
principles avowed by the great men of the Company's 
time, which cannot be agreeable to the Natives, and which 
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has not been a complete success, even though it may not 
yet have brought about the “ Euiil of India.” 

The principles above referred to were often expressed 
by Sir Thomas Munro, who died in harness as Governor of 
Madras, and by the Hon. Mouiitstuart Elphinstone, who, 
for a memorable period, was Governor of Bombay. This 
may be called “ancient Jiistory but the opinions of those 
emiijent men will be found to derive special value from 
this very antiquity. For, if they pleaded for a generous 
confidence in native experience and nhility before the 
experiment had been partly made and ])efore the founda- 
tion of universities and the general development of education 
had provided a crowd of competent candidates in India, 
how much more would they do so now ? As to their 
personal claims to consideration, let us revives for an 
instant that bygone time, and think what sort of record 
those men made in their own day.' 

“ By the statesmen of sixty years ago,” wrote his 
biographer in 1888 , “Munro was regarded as the ablest 
Indian official of his time.” He goes on to cite the 
testimony of the Duke of Wellington and Mr. Canning, 
“ two men very different in character, by no means of one 
mind in politics, but cordially agreed in the high estimate 
which they formed of Munro. . . . The late Lord Ellen- 
borough, a man very unlike either the Duke or Canning, 
an unsuccessful administrator, but a remarkably shrewd 
critic, ranked Munro above all his Indian contemporaries.” 
His memory is still cherished, we are told, at Madras and 
in Southern India. Of Munro’s friend, Mr. Elphinstone, 
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we have similar, and even greater, things to cite. “ During 
his first season in London” — in 1831, after his retirement 
from Bombay — Anglo-Indians talked about him as . . . 
head of the Board of Control. . . . The Duke of Wellington, 
who was now Premier, openly said Jie ought feo return to 
^Tndia, jiossibly as Governor-General. Lord Ellenborough 
offered him the post of Ambassador to PersLa. ... In 
August 1834, when Lord William Bentinck's term of 
office as Governor-General was drawing to a close, the 
Chairman of the Company wrote to him proposing to 
submit Ins naiiu‘ to the Ministry ... as Lord William’s 
successor. . . . Towards the end of the year . . . Lord 
Ellenborough came back to the Board of Control . . . and 
offered Elphinstonc tlie still vacant successio]i. ... A few' 
wc'.eks later Elpliinstone received yet anotlior proposal — 
to proceed to Canada as Commissioner, to settle the bitter 
quarrel then pending between that colony and the mother- 
country.” All these offers were successively declined.^ 

Surely these were not men to urge opinions formed on 
insufficient knowledge or imperfect reflection. What those 
opinions of theirs were shall now be shown, as concisely as 
possible, but in their own plain and forcible language. 

Munro, after serving thirty years in various subor- 
dinate posts, assumed the Governorship of Fort St. George 
(Madras) in June 1820, at a time*when Canning was still 
President of the Board of Control, or, as we shoidd now 
say, Minister for India. To him wrote Munro soon 
after : — 

* MountstxMrt, Elphinstonc. By J. 8 Cotton, M.A. (“ Rulers of Imlia”). 
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“ Our present system of government, by excluding all 
Natives from power, ... is much more efficacious in 
depressing than all our laws and school-books can be in 
elevating. ... We are working against our own designs ; 
and we ca\i expect to make no progress while we work 
with a feeble instrument to improve and a powerful one to* 
deteriorate. The improvement of the character of a people 
and, the keeping tliem, at the same time, in the lowest 
state of dependence on foreign rulers . . . are matters 
quite incompatible with each other.” 

And, farther on in the same letter: — 

All real military power must be kept in our own 
hands, but they might with advantage ... be made 
eligible to every civil office, under that of a member of the 
Government.” 

Three years later, in an important minute on the state 
of the country, Munro returned to tlie subject, writing as 
follows : — 

‘‘ Our books alone will do little or nothing. To 
improve the character of a nation, one must open the road 
to wealth and honour and public employment. Without 
the 'prospect of such reward uo attainments in science will 
ever raise the character of a people. Let them be excluded 
from all share in the Government, from . . . every office of 
high trust and employn^ent, and let them in every situation 
be considered as unworthy of trust — and all their know- 
ledge and all their literature . . . would not save them 
from becoming, in another generation or two, a low- 
minded, deceitful, and dishonest race.” 
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This is, indeed, strong language from the old soldier- 
civilian; and fortunately the alternative submitted by him 
did not fully come to pass. In the two generations that 
followed on the passing of this State-paper, a little opening 
was made to let Natives of India, in: small *as it was, it 
•was enough to keep open a loophole for hope ; and the 

» t 

educated Natives have not evinced the total degeneracy 
feared by Munro. What has been done, however, slight 
as it may have been, may fairly be ascribed to the original 
impulse given by this fine old officer. 

With greater precision and moderation argued the 
scholarly and accomplished man who governed the Sister- 
Presidency at the same period. Elphinstone’s views, says 
Mr. Cotton, were maintained by him consistently to the 
day of his death ; and, be it remembered, they were 
the views not merely of an experienced administrator, 
but of a high-born patrician, energetic and able, but 

t 

deeply versed in ancient and modern literature. Passing 
over writings in which Elphinstone echoes or confirms 
the opinions of Munro, we must make room for a few 
words in which he takes ground more especially his 
own, 

“ It has always been a favourite notion of mine that 
our object ought to be to place ourselves in the same 
relation to the Natives that the Tartars are in to the 
Chinese : retaining the Government and military power, but 
gradually relinquishing all share in the civil administra- 
tion, except that degree of control which is necessary 
to give the whole an impulse and direction, . . . The 
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period at which they may be admitted to Council seems 
to he distant.” ^ 

This was written privately, to an induential friend, in 
1826 ; but the project forms part of a far-seeing scheme 
which the writer, botli then and afterwards, held before 
himself as an ultimate ideal. What was to be the final 
goal, end, and termination of the paradoxical power of the 
British in India ? Not, as he hoped, overthrow by a 
mutiny of the Pnetorians — though that was to be feared 
and watched against. This sagacious man wrote to Sir 
James Mackintosh, as far back as 1819, that the “death 
of our Indian Empire ” might find a seed in the native 
army — “ a delicate and dangerous machine.” Nor would 
he ignore the danger of invasion by a foreign power ; 
postulating — “ if we can manage our native army and 
keep out the Russians.” Rather than ignominious fates 
of this sort, he preferred to look for ‘‘ the improvement 
of the Natives reaching such a pitch as would render it 
impossible for us to retain the government. ... A time 
of separation must come ; and it is for our interest to 
have a separation from a civilised people rather than a 
violent rupture with a barbarous people in which it is 
probable that all our commerce might perish,” etc. 

Nearly thirty years later Elphinstone wrote to a 
member of the Indian Government in the same strain : — 

^ The British Council does not seem to have possessed much prestige in 
those days. “ Our revenues might be improved, our civil expenses reduced : 
but nothing of this kind will be done as long as the caste of Bengal 
Councillor shall remain.*’ So wrote Metcalfe in 1819: what would he 
say now ? 
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We must not dream of perpetual possession, but must 
apply ourselves to bring the Natives into a state that will 
admit of their governing themselves in a manner that may 
be beneficial to our interest, as well as their own land and 
that of the rest of the world; and, to take the glory of the 
achievement and the sense of having done our duty for 
the chief reward of our exertions.*' In 1858, during the 
excitement of the Mutiny and the debates and discussions 
on the future government of India, he went a step further, 
and remarked that a time must come when Natives would 
liave to be introduced into the new Council of the Secre- 
tary of State. 

Such was the policy recommended by the two most 
distinguished of the Company’s servants in the first quar- 
ter of the nineteenth century, nor was the recommenda- 
tion quite unheeded. So far back as the time of Bentinck, 
it was promised that considerations of creed and colour 
should no longer affect appointments to the I3ublie service 
in India ; and, stating this principle, the Governor-General 
added that he was “ determined to throw open the door of 
distinction to the Natives, and to grant them a full parti- 
cipation in all the honours and emoluments of the State.” 
This avowal of a local ruler was to a great extent adopted 
by the Queen's rroclamation on taking over the country in 
1858. And in 1870 an Act of Barliament was passed to 
give effect to the policy. 

Thus, after the lapse of half a century, it seemed likely 
that the qualified Native was at last to be put into the 
position postulated for him by Munro and Elphinstoiie ; 
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aud to be offered a chance of becoming, in his own country, 

more ^han a Jiead-coiiHtablc, a Cax-gatherer, or even a 

County Court Judge. Act Jo Viet. (iap. o provided that 

the authorities in India iniglit appoint any Natives to any 

office, place, cr employment, subject to rules to be approved 

by the Home Government. In announcing this Act to the 

» 

Indian authorities, the Dube of Argyll — then Secretary 
of St^te — spoke of the principle of careful and cautious 
selection,” adding that “ a more free employment of Natives 
in the Uncovenanted Service, and promotion according to 
tried ability^ would seem to be the method . . . least open 
to objection, ... a competitive examination of the best 
kind.” It was not, however, till six years later that the 
rules contemplated were framed; and up to 1882 there 
had been twenty-nine appointments of “ statutory civilians ” 
made in conformity with these provisions. 

For some reason or other the rules were then re- 
considered ; and the Act has been since that time more or 
less in abeyance. At present no Hindu, Moslem, or Parsi 
can hold any of the posts which the Act was intended to 
affect unless he is a member of the Civil Staff Corps known 
as the “ Indian Civil Service,” almost as complete and 
exclusive an oligarchy as the world has ever seen, but 
claiming a lien on all the best posts in the country. 
And to get his son into that service, an Indian parent must 
make up his mind to maintain him after he is grown up 
and to accept the expense and anxiety of sending him 
across the sea to a strange country ; where he must pass 
three or four years away from his friends and kinsfolk, 
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from the society of his fellows and the altars of his 
gods. 

The opening to Natives of posts of dignity and emolu- 
ment under the direct control of tlie imperial Governors 
was thus once again — if not negatived — reduced to its most 
embarrassing conditions. But that was not the only way 
in which Asiatic ideas were capable of conservation, or 
the ideas oi Munro and Elphinstone of being forwarded. 
The first impulse of the Home Government had been 
generous enougli, and the Proclamation which formed the 
inaugural charter is always understood to have been drawn 
up under the personal revision of tlie Queen herself. In 
the spirit of that weighty declaration Canning issued 
letters-patent conferring on each feudatory chief the right 
of adopting an lieir on tlie failure of male issue. About a 
year earlier tlie first Viceroy had already vested the Oudh 
Ballons with quasi-independent rights, which were destined 
to be more accurately defined a few years later. A new 
order of Knightliood was introduced, in virtue of which 
merit would lie decorated without distinction of creed or 
colour ; and the Zemindar, Nawab, or Kaja became the 
“ companion ” of the Secretary, the Member of Council, 
and the Lieutenant-Governor. Lastly, a substantial 
reform in the relations between the Government of India 
and the feudatory Provinces was tacitly introduced, by 
which the last remnant of Dalhousie’s policy was torn 
away. Instead of seizing every opportunity of introducing 
British administration, every care was to be hencefortli 
taken to maintain the old native rule. If a ruler proved 
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incorrigibly weak or wicked, the remedy was to replace him 
by a better man, not to annex the State, confiscate the 
revenues, or ‘substitute British officials for those hitherto 
employed. These unwritten laws have now become a part 
• of the Indiaii^ constituticn, by prescription of time and by 
use; and the Province of Mysore was, in 1881, actually 
handed over to be administered by the ancient dynasty, the 
European officials being removed. ^ 

But these things have only been the^ work — the 
incomplete work — of one school of statesmen, and have 
been watched with jealous eyes by the disciples of 
Dalhousie. In the Viceroyship of Sir John Lawrence, a 
strong endeavour was made to reduce the power and rights 
of the Oudh Barons, or Talukdars : and a still stronger 
attempt was made to discredit the administration of the 
indigenous chiefs by the same Viceroy. Tlio affair was 
originated by no less a person than the ])t'esent Prenr’er, 
then — 1867 — Secretary of State for India. Lord Craii- 
borne, as he was then called, had taken part in the debate 
which, after the fashion of Indian affairs, preceded by about 
thirteen years the retrocession of Mysore ; and in the 
course of his speech made some remarks about the com- 
parison between native and British systems of administration 
which did not recommend themselves to Sir John’s pre- 
conceived opinions. Whereupon tliere appeared a sort of 
confidential circular by the Viceroy, addressed to a number 
of selected officers, in which they were requested to set 
out in writing the genuine outcome of their own experience 
and researches on the question broached by Lord Cran- 
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borne.” ^ The officers addressed probably did their duty as 
honourable men ; but the public would have believed their 

I ^ 

report with more complete confidence had not the Viceroy 
given such a distinct lead in his circular by expressing the 
foregone conclusion that the subjects of British administra- 
tion were happier thtin the rest of the Indian peoples, 
jSua si hona ndrint. (“ Did they but know it.”) 

But, indeed, there could be but little doubt in anyone’s 
mind as to Lawrence’s opinion that, in this case, the wearers 
of the shoe %ere not good judges of its pinch.‘^ A very 
short time after the suppression of the revolt of 1857 , 
he had thus expressed himself : — 

** Placed as we are, widely separated from the con- 
stitutional Governments of England and America, our 
Government is established, as all Governments should be, 
for the good of the people. But while, in their case, the 
popular will is generally taken as the criterion of the public 

o 

good, that is not always the case in India. ... We are here 
by our moral superiority, by the force of circumstances, and 
by the will of Providence. These alone constitute our 
Charter of Government, and in doing the best we can for 
the people, we are hound hy our conscience, not by theirs, ” 
This was going back to the days of the Puritans ; but 
it contrasted with the views 'of the other school, and with 
much of our recent experience. ^ Civilian management had 

^ India muter Victoria. By L. J. Trotter, vol. ii. p. 231. The letter of 
the GoverniTicTit of India (drafted by the late Mr. John Wylie) was dated 
lat July 1867. 

There is a Hindi proverb— ki mgCiyi boivdyi, wuh jane pir jmrdyi. 
(“He who nev'er had a corn, knowa not how the pain is borne.”) 
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not been so sympathetic or so fortunate in dealing with the 
Orissa^ famine just before the issue of the Si Iona norint 
circular, but that the Viceroy might have had his doubts. 
Here was a case of dearth and scarcity not many miles 
from his own door in Calcutta ; and a firm in Calcutta 
urged upon the Viceroy the necessity of buying grain to 
pour into the afflicted distribts. But because the Civilian 
Lieutenant-Governor and his Revenue Board objected to 
interference with the laws of political economy/’ the 
proposal was rejected. This was in February 1866, and 
by the end of the year one million of deaths had followed. 
Lord Cranborne’s doubts can hardly be said to have been 
without foundation : the Civilians of Bengal had no 
intelligent sympathy with their native subjects.^ 

This want of perception is, indeed, hardly to be 
wondered at, for it would not be easy to describe, in terms 
that would be generally intelligible, a Society whose very 
origin and frame are so diflerent from anything with which 
we are familiar in Europe. We can only by a momentary 
effort realise the condition of races whose evolution is 
prehistoric and whose ideals are contemporaneous with 
Nebuchadnezzar. But, broadly transposed into the lan- 
guage of modern life, the social system is of some such kind 
as that of nations mentioned fey Herodotus seen after more 
than three generations of Western infiuence. There is a 
Government administered by aliens exercising despotic 

^ In reporting this case, Lawrence blamed the Lieutenant-General for 
giving too much confidence to his European Subordinates, not recognising 
that he had done tlic same himself. 
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sway with democratic maxims, together with a landed 
aristocracy clinging to existence in spite of all ^hat 
British officials have done to bolster up the peasant- 
proprietors and village-communes. The members of this 
aristocracy are debarred from all jpaths of honourable 
Smbition,, and are naturally idle, extravagant, laden with 
debt and hastening to decay. Tliere is a middle class — if 
'' class ” be not an inappropriate word for a number^ of 
disconnected individuals. These men are either lawyers, 
usurers, or minor Government employees. Lastly comes 
the proletary population, mostly engfiged in agriculture or 
in ministering to the simple wants of the agriculturists, 
excepting a small minority who work in factories, dock- 
yards, tea-plantations, etc. 

The rate of wages is very low, — perhaps on an average 
not more than threepence a day, — but in ordinary times it 
afford^ a bare subsistence. Labourers or tenants, they are 
all in debt, and when famine comes they have no resources : 
they must either go to the nearest relief-works or starve 
on their own dunghills. Doubtless, this pauper-population 
has many advantages which were not enjoyed by that of 
the same regions a century ago. In 1783 there was a 
widespread drought, and a famiije ensued which has left a 
deep impression on the popular mind. The Calcutta Gazette 
for May 1784 noted that at Lahi^re wheat was selling 
at the rate of a rupee for eight pounds ; and many parts 
of the Upper Provinces were entirely depopulated. In 
Central India and the Deccan things were probably better ; 
and the rice-crop did not fail in green Bengal ; but 
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supplies could only have been sent up to the afflicted 
tra(?fc; by country-cart at the rate of ten miles a day ; and 
at the end of one hundred miles the stocks would have 
been consumed in feeding the oxen by which the carts 
were drawn. All th\s is now changed : when one jmrt of 
India is afflicted with x^^'^tracted scarcity there is more 
cash ; the liigh prices attract food-stuffs from quarters 
whi^re these things are clieaper ; and railroads difliise 
the means of subsistence until prices become equalised : 
if the famine should unhappily spread over the whole 
land, grain is brought from more fortunate countries 
oversea at rates of freight brought down by competition 
of shipowners. These are undoubted advantages, directly 
attributable to British rule. Many others could be 
enumerated, did space permit. Peace is kei)t ; ei)idemics 
are stamped out ; the public revenue is raised with a 
ininimum of oppressiveness, contracts are enforced, and 
so on. 

But it may still be objected that the inherent “ polarity ” 
of human affairs asserts itself, and that all these glories 
have their attendant shadows. The easy diffusion of com- 
modities causes dearth in the districts which are tapped by 
the rail ; taxation, if not oiquessive, is inexorable ; the 
enforcing of contracts is sometimes crushing to the poor ; 
the cessation of war, the diminution of pestilence, the 
spread of cultivation and the destruction of snakes and 
tigers, remove natural checks on the increase of population 
where all marry on arriving at xmberty. The enumeration 
of the x>eof)le two generations ago was by no means made 
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with scientific accuracy, but so far as can be learned — 
the inhabitants doubled in number between 1831^and 
1891 . 

As the great majority are still dependent on the land 
for their living, this must be leading to an increased 
pressure on the means of subsistence. India is not ruined ; 
but it cannot be denied that she is in a position of crisis. 
Candour compels the admission that there are serious evils ; 
and that we are still confronted with the inherent difficulty 
of carrying on Western administration under Eastern 
conditions. 

Nowhere does the danger of crudely thrusting Western 
ideas into Eastern administration appear so strongly as in 
the treatment of famine relief so often mentioned in these 
pages. European political economy teaches non-inter- 
ference, and the laws of supply and demand ; making good 
its doctrines by induction to a certain extent. But 
suppose that the induction fails ; that the supply is tied 
up and the demand excessive : that the stocks have wholly 
given out, or that the dealers have combined to establisli 
“ a corner.'' What is the use of establishing relief-works 
and paying wages daily, if there is no grain to be bought 
with the money ? Nothing wor^e could happen than the 
Orissa famine in the worst administered Native State ; and 
it is the business of the Governmeni* of India to see tliat 
Native States are administered well. 

Therefore, without endorsing blindly all the criticisms 
and suggested reforms of the adversaries of things as they 
are, we may, perhaps, be thankful for them ; and, when- 
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ever there is a question of transplanting the British oak to 
the ^anks of the Ganges, beg for a pause to consider whether 
the banyan tree may not be a more appropriate vegetation. 
Really this appears the only foregone conclusion with 
which the' subject ought to be aijproached by any Briton 
conscious of the smallest share of responsibility. 


Note, — Doubtless the state of the Finance is the Government’s main diffi- 
culfy ; and it is natural that it should suggest many i)r()posals of treatment. 
Thus, for example, since those pages were written, an article has appeared in 
The Wcdminster Review^ with the signature “ E. Pratt,” in which the 
writer opines that the great evil of India lies in the home-charges. These he 
vaguely states at from sixteen to thirty millions [for details see Hunter’s 
Imiian Envpire^ and explanation by Sir Richard Temple]. Assuming, for 
argument's sake, the mean between the two estimates, there is a payment — 
though not in specie — of more than twenty millions made annually by one 
country to the other, the proceeds of which are divided arnong officials, 
bondholders, the purchase of stoics, and the payment of pensions. It is l^y 
a reduction of this last item that Mr. Pratt proi)Oses to lighten the weight 
of the charges ; his exemption of the other items'seems just, seeing that the 
bulk of the balance is payment for value received or for direct service. Even 
the pensions he would not abolish ; but he would pay them in India, 
makitig it a condition of payment that the Miinuitants should remain as 
residents in that country. 

Now, that such a policy would tend to reduce the amount paid in pensions 
is hardly to be questioned. High officials wlio had saved money would decline 
pensions offered on such terms ; and those ilebarred from choice by their 
necessities would not be likely to burden the budget so long as if they took 
their last repose in a more civilised and comfortable country. But, apart 
from that, the proposed economy vould do India no good : either the money 
would continue to be drawn to the same amount as now, when the only 
advantage would be that derived from so much specie being kept in the 
country ; or the terms of engagement would become less attractive to future 
candidates. And what does the saving amount to ? The entire disburse- 
ments of the India Office on account of all kinds of pensions, annuities, and 
allowances of retired officers. Civil and Military, is under one million and a 
half ; and the net amount of tlie cliarges shown in the last published 
accounts is seventeen millions. Assuming that some omissions remain to be 
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^ accounted for, and taking the above-suggested estimate of twenty millions, 
Mr. I’ratt’s proposal amounts to a decrease or deterioration of a ])aym|‘nt on 
account of reward for past .service and an encouragement for the rdture, 
which forms an item of per c<‘nt. on the total outlay. As it is not 
preti'iidcd that this could be entirely abolished, it may be, imagined what a 
very slender and visionary relief Mr. Pract is proposing. 

He adds, to be sure, that the annuitants wljo remained in India would 
Ibrnu a useful nucleus of public, opinion there : but then, it may be re- 
membered fliat those who now retire to tha British Islands fulfil the same 
ofilce in the governing country, where public opinion is of so much import- 
ance, and in such great and constant need of information. 
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T he relations between the doctrinaires at Indian head- 
quarters and the disheartened oflicials who toil in tlie 
districts appear to be no better than when the great 
Metcalfe deplored '' the caste of Bengal Councillor.” Here 
is the last comment of the Pioneer — an Indian journal no 
less known for loyalty than for the judgment and ability 
with which it is invariably conducted. 

‘‘ The controversy that was lately on foot in these 
columns as to the practical division of the Civil Service 
into two bodies — the select Secretariat and the majority 
in the ruck — was not one that ever stood any chance of 
being solved on mere assertion. One side says, ‘ We are 
the littest : the others are bad bargains, or at best medio- 
crities.’ To which these others make answer, ‘ No doubt 
you are selected : but by whom ? It is easy to call names, 
but look at the facts. It is we who do the work of the 
country, while you go on recruiting your body from drudges 
and i)rigs, and constitute an apostolical succession of 
assumed infallibility.’ The side, however, that follows 
facts has at anyrate the best of it in point of method. 
One body keeps the peace, coliects the revenue, bridges the 
gulf between rulers and ruled ; and — is generally taken 
for granted, left in dull places and\mwholesome climates, 
and cheerfully dismissed at the end with no more reward 
than a pension such as may be earned by the most soulless 
officer that ever taught a sepoy the goose step. The other 
passes from a cold weather capital to a summer sanitarium, 
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never learning more of the people than can be seen from 
the windows of a railway carriage : ‘ builds its monuments 
on foundations supplied by the reports of the local officers: 
decorates dtself in the annual shower of Stars of India : 
and retires to tlie Council or to dignified leisure with tlie 
reputation^ of an Indian expert .” — Pioneer Mail, 22nd 
July 1897. ^ 

Headers of Mr. Groove’s work on the N.-W. t^rovinces 
may judge of the kind of man who retires from the service 
with his usefulness unexhausted : exceptional, but still 
exemplary. 

A remarkable utterance published in a Vienna journal 
of August 1897 is there attributed to a Hindu, and may 
be made the occasion of a final word on the present state 
of the Indian Empire. The Hindu to whom these remarks 
are — with evident truth — ascribed says in effect, that the 
natives of India are all at heart rebels against the British 
Government of which, nevertheless, he declares that the 
presence is, and long will be, essential to their welfare. 

The importance of the services rendered to the various 
parts of India by British supervision and influence have 
often been observed by intelligent travellers from various 
parts of Christendom ; but this is the first conspicuous 
instance in a Continental publication of the sentiments 
of an impartial Asiatic who, while testifying to the very 
great value of British tutelage to his compatriots, bears 
evidence to the unpopular character of the administration. 

Without attempting an exact distribution of blame, we 
can easily discover some reasons why a rule admitted to 
be essential should yet be irksome ; but we may at the 
same time be permitted to indulge the hope that present 
discontent has been exaggerated, while future conciliation 
may still further lead to its assuagement. In the first 
place, this general readiness to revolt is in itself paradoxi- 
cal; why should vast multitudes of humble peasants be 
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always ready, as the Hindu tells us, to “ sweep away ’’ the 
rulers to whom they are under sucli ol)ligatioiis^ as he 
confesses? It was not so in 1857 when tlie rod of 
X-) 0 wer appeared to liave fallen from our hands*: it will not 
surely be so when peace and prosperity retiftn and the 
l)eople recover their tem])er. , 

But, secondly, can tlie present rulers and administrators 
Jielp th^e Natives to a more amud>le frame of mind ? There 
was a time when the rulers of India were tolerant and 
sympathetic, as may be seen by anyone who will tala* tlie 
trouble to turn to the letters of Munro, Metcalfe, Malcolm, 
a,nd Klphinstone. Can it not be so again ? Men do not 
mutiny unless they are diumiliated and miserable ; neitlier 
of which conditions ought to afflict the Indian subjects of 
the Queen. 
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